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FP OR wit's keen ſatire, and this laughing ſtage, 


What theme ſo fruitful as a Bankrupt Age r 
For not confin'd'to commerce is the curſe, 
_ The head is near as empty as the purſe; ' , 
Equally ſunk,” our credit and our wit, 
Nor is the ſage more ſolvent than the cit ; 
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All theſe——but ſoft, ere thus abroad we roam, ; 


Were it not prudent firſt to look at home? 


You, gentle Sirs, haye iy/n me: credit long,] 
And took my word for m. FTA 
But if exhauſted, I give notes to- day. 

For wit and humour, Which I cannot pay, 


I muſt turn Bankrupt too, and hop away. 
Unleſs indeed, I modiſhly apply, © * | 
For leaye to ſell, my works by lottery, © 
Tho' few will favour, where's no cath to fee em, 
Poor hopes, that way to part with my, Muſeum ; 
My old friend, Smirk, indeed, may lend his aid, 
And fel] by auction all my ſtock in trade; 
His placid features, and imploring eye, 
May tempt perhaps the tardy town to buy; 

His winning manner, and his ſoft addreſs, 

Jo other ſales of mine have given ſuccels 

But after all, my ever honour'd friends, 

On you alone my fate this night depends ; 


* * 
* 
* 


any an idle ſong; 


Tve fought ſome battles, gain'd ſome vict'ries here, 


And little thought a culprit to appear 

Before this houſe; but 15 ; 

To find me guilty, or to make me ſo. 

To grant me neither wit, nor taſte, nor ſenſe, 

Vain were my plea, and uſeleſs my defence. 

hut till, Iwill not ſteal, I will not beg, 

Tho' Pve a paſſport in this wooden leg. 
33 


re ſolv'd vou go TILE p38 7 * 


But 


vi. Nee 
But to my cot contentedly retires - Wn 68 


And ſtew my cabbage by my only fire 9 1 

Mean time, great Sirs, my ſentence yet unknown, 

Ev'n as your Juſtice be your candour ſhewn, 

And when you touch my honour, don' t get your 
OWN, 
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Sir James Biddulph,— 5 Aichin. e en 
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Margin, — — Mr. Baddeley. | 
Robin, — — Mr. n i 
Phelim O'Flam, — Mr. Banni 
James, — Mr. K. Pa 
Sir Thomas Tradewell,” Mr Davis. 
Dingey, — — Mr. Griffiths, 
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_ Enter Robin ad Kitty, Aube. 
Robin. 


HIS letter and caſket, with my maſter's moſt re- 
ſpeQful compliments, you will, Kitty, with your 


own fair hands, deliver to Miſs, 


Kitty, The caſket is heavy—l ſuppo ſe, Mr. Robin, 


this is what my Lady calls the Parry aal 3 


Robin, A ſmall tribute, Madam, to adorn the onde 


on the happy occaſion. 


Kitty: What then, 1 ſuppoſe you Took upon this mare. 
riage as good as concluded ? 


obin, Things are gone ſuch a leogth, that not the 
leaſt doubt can be made. | 


Kitty. Aid yet between the cup and the lip you re⸗ 6 
member the proverb ? | 


Robin. One of the parties may ie to be ſure, other- 


| wiſe I don't know how 


Kitty. No? 

Robin. No: The young lady has not alter d ber 1 
Kitty. Not to my knowledge. 

Robin. What, Sir Robert Riſcounter, her father ? 
theſe curmudgeon!y cits regard no ties, no * tions 
when they have an higher intereſt in view. ea 
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he has received larger propoſals from ſome other party: 
Kitty, 1 have heard no ſuch thing. 
Robin. Well then, I am ſure no impediment can ariſe 
from our quarter. My mater, Sir James Biddulph, is 
too much a man of honour : beſides, 1 know his whole 
foul i is wrapt up in Miſs Lydia. 
* Kitty, He has given her pretty convincing proofs of 
his: paſſion. 
ä Nobin. What ;1-ſoppoſe the malicious mother-in- law, 
who, 1 know, hates Miſs, and has a damy'd deal of art. 


—— — 


> — —— —— 
A ˙ - ˙ wꝛm — I 


in conjunction with Miſs Lucy, that precious pledge of 
| ber former huſband's affections, has contrived to throw 
ſome confounded rub in the- way. 
"4h Kitty. Bleſs me, Mr. Robin, I'do't know what you 
mieean, Ian ſure 1 ſaid nothing. at all. 
Robin. No? . * 


Kitty. No. But 0 things which are not done, may 
1 why never de dove 5 there i is nothing certain bur 
deat 
| Ribin: Ver) 3 Miſs Ry, Libere! is ſome myſ⸗ 
tery, if I couſd but get ar it, but this ſlut is as cunning 
El will have a trial, however) nay, for the matter of 
that, I can have, Mrs. Kitty, no intereſt at all in this 
match: there is ſo much confinement, and form, even 
in the moſt faſhionable families, that a ſingle ſervice is 
| beſt ſuited to me, "eſpecially too, that now I am. got into 
- . moſt of the clubs: there is one circumſtance I ſhall moſt 
feelingly regtet: That 1 own, will. greatly touch me. 
Kiith. And pray, what may that Pe, Mr. Robin? 
Robin. Noridivivg under the ſame roof with Miſs Kit- 
5 made go doubt, Madam, but your fortunes would 
gie .yout' wifkreſs „ and, in that caſe, 1 thought to 
ſoften the . of mY captivity, in your agreendis 
'Þ converſe ö 
14 King. Really, Mr. Robin ? Well, 1 provoſt, 14id not 
E . Robin. And when our mutual endeavours. had -procur- 
| Labor us a ſmall independence, I flatter'd myſelf with 
gent! flidin 14 down-hill of life, ſabjeQ to no other 


* | will ut Mi Kitty's. 
1 n iy. What a difference between bim, and the fas 
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vants of this. ſide the bar ?—Really, Mr. Robin, you 
talk nearly as well as your maſter. 8 
. Robin. And no wonder, Madam, ſince love, the ſame 
deity, inſpires us both. ELF f 
Kitty. How quick you are in your rippartees, Mr. 
Robin ? are you good at a riddde ?: 
- Robin, If you mean the making them, no; it is too 
low a ſpecies of writing for me; for novels I have now 
and thefi- ſome dealings with Noble, and have by me a 
genteel comedy of- one act, that is thought to have a 
good deal of merit. e 
Kitiy. And pray when does it make its appearance? 
- Robin. Why, faith, I don't know, all the managers 
are ſuch ſeribblers, chat they do not give a genius fair 
play, but engroſs the whole ſtage to tnemſelves. z 
Kitty, Very ſelfiſh, indeed. Well, Mr. Robin, tho” 
you won't make a riddle, I will, which, as my Lady 
expects me, you may ſtudy. to expound by yourſelf. 
This match won't take place, and yet are none of the 
parties to blame; I may live in the fame houſe with you, 
though I ſhould leave my young Miſtreſs's ſefyice, and 
the loſs of my place may perhaps be the making of my 


fortune. So Adieu. 


Kobin. Nay, but Miſs Kitty, one word, if you pleaſe. 
. Kitty. Not a ſyllable, - go, and puzzle your brains. 
But take this, for your comfort, that if you cannot at 
preſent make out my meaning, a little time will fully 
explain it. „ Ott ee 

Robin. So ſkittiſh and ſhy, Mrs. Pert! but if our next 
meeting don't bring ſorth this ſecret, you are no true 
chambermaid, nor I fit for a valet de chambre. All re- 
| ſerve amongſt ſervants is flat treaſon againſt the commu- 
nity. Every well-diſciplin'd domeſtic is bound in ho- 
nour, however careful of his own, to reveal all family 
ſecrets, to the reſt of the tribe. But I muſt bruſh off, 
for here comes my Lady; | (knit. 


„ 


o 
* 


Unter Lady Riſcounter, and James. | 

Lady Riſ. And he has promiſed that the paragraph 

all appear in the paper this morning? 
W 5 1 B 5 . | ö James. 


I 
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James. I am afraid, Madam, there is no doubt of his 
kee ping his word. 

h oy Ry, Afraid! what a oufillanimons creature art 
thou 

James. As your Ladyſkp by what means I r 
not, is acquainted with my veneration for Miſs, you 
can't wonder at my feeling ſome ee eee in be- 
coming an inſtrument to ruin her fame. 

Lady Riſ. Why the fellow is a fool: don't you con · 
ider, tkat her ruin, as you call it, will be your riſe 15 

James. Perhaps ſo, Madam, but how can I— 

Lady Riſ. You love Lydia, you fay >. 

James. Morte than I have words to expreſs. 
Lady Riſ. And Sir James rags r you deteſt, as a 
ſucceſsful rival, no doabt ? 

James. Except on that account, T have no reaſon. 

Lady Riſ. And what better reaſon can any man have? 
don't you know, that the two great maſter paſſions that 
give birth to all that we do, is hatred and love ? 

James. Without doubt: 

Lady Rif. The mind would ftagnate without them ; 
and are you not particularly fortunate, in being able, 
by one maſterly ſtroke, to gratify boch? 
| N Were I indeed ſure of ſucceeding with Miſs ? 
ly Rif. You have every probable chance in your fa- 
vour: in the firſt place, it is Impoſſible, cor ſiſlently 
with your honour, that Sir James a can 22025 
his deſigns upon Lydia. | 
James. May be not. 

Lady Riſ. Nor will any proper ſuitable ebe think 
of her when her reputation is gone. 

James. Too true, I believe. 

Lady Riſ. Then, who fo likely to eee as en ? 
as you are the party ſuſpected, common policy will point 
out you for her huſband. 

James. But will Miſs Lydia be bronght to ſubmit ? 

Lady Riſ. She can have no choice but her father's, 
Him, I can eafily manage, and poſſibly, as a. douceur, 
prevail on him to augment the very conſiderable fortune 


me derives from her aunt 3 never fear, hogs” are in a 
very uy way. - 


| * 
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Janes. I muſt ſubmit to your ladyſhip's manage- 
ent, | : | Gary 
574 Riſ. Your part will be eaſy enough, you will 

bave nothing to do but be paſſive. e 


Enter Kitty, and Lucy, with a news-paper in ber Hand. 


Lucy. Here, Madam, here it is, and placed in a moſt 
conſpicuous part of the paper. 

Lady Riſ. And no alteration? 

Lucy. Not a word. In the exact form that we ſent 
it. 8 5 | 
Ua Riſ. Prythee read it, my dear, | | 

Lucy. {Reads} We can aſſure the public, from 
*« the very beſt authority, that the beautiful daughter, 
«* by a former venter, of an eminent banker, not far 
« from the Monument, was ſurpriſed by the ſervants, 
1 in a moſt critical ſituation, with Mr, I, clerk 
« to her father.” | 

Lady Rif. Right, right. 

Lucy. And what heightens her crime, ſhe: was on 
<« the eve of being married to an amiable young baro- 
„% net, at the weſt end of the town, the apparent ob- 
« je& of her own choice.” | IG 

Lady Riſ. Finely circumſtantial, it is impoſlible for 
any body to err in the perſon, 

Lucy. Not in nature; now, I think, we ſhall pult 
down Miſs Prudery's pride. R 

Lady Rif. It cannot fail. Kitty, you have carefullx 
peruſed the inſtructions | gave you. | 

Kitty. Pleaſe your ladyſhip, 1 have them by heart. 

Lady Riſ. Don't be too forward in replying, to any 
queſtion they put to you; but anſwer with a kind of re- 
— heſitation, as if the ſacts were forced from your 
mouth. Th 

Kitty, Never fear, Madam. J 
Lady Riſ. Don't forget to make frequent profeſſions 
of the great love and affection you bear your young 
miſtreſs, that you could not have thought it, ſhan't 
know whom to truſt for the future; ready to lay down 
your life for your lady. > RR 


»* 


+» ; 
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Lucy. Suggeſt too, that ſome ſtrange arts muſt have. 


been uſed, or you are conyinc'd ſhe could never have 
been brought to ſubmit. : 

Kitty. 1 thall carefully, Madam, obey your F direct 
Ons. 


Lacy Ri iſ. And ſqueeze out a tear now and then, if 


vou can. 
e if they "won't come, rub your eyes til 
they are red. 


you ſay. 

| 8 Otherwiſe, the young hypocrite's behaviour 
bas been always lo ſpecious, thoſe who know her won't 
credit the nat 

Kitty. Suppoſe Madam, Sir James Biddulph, or 
any body elſe, ſhould make any enquiry: 

Lady Rif. Anſwer none of their queſtions ; your ten- 
derneſs for Lydia will be a proper excuſe ; to your 
maſter's authority, indeed, 775 are obliged 0 Morte. 
You comprehend me? . | 25 — 

Kitty, Perfectly, Madam. | 

Lady Riſ. Within, T'will give you erde InftiuRi- 
ons; and remember, Kitty, your fortune is at ſtake: 
Coney. in this one inſtance, will make you eaſy for 
life 
Kit. The beſt I can do wilt be but, a poor return 
for your ladyſhip's goodneſs. 

Lady Riſ. Send the news-paper in to your maſter. 
Exit Kitty.] You have, James, ſeen none of our 
people this morning? | 
Juanes. I have hot enter'd the ſhop. _ 

' Lady Riſ. Then get out of the way as faft as you 
can; fecrete yourſelf ſomewhere, that will give addi- 

tional ſtrength to the ſtory. Your withdrawing will 
argue a conſciouſneſs ariſing from guilt. 

James. That I moſt ſufficiently feel. 

Lady Riſ. Succeſs will ſoon drown the remembrance. 
: [Exit James ] That fellow muſt not appear ; his mind 
is ſo maukiſh, that ſhould he be confronted with Lydia, 
he would betray our whole plot in an inſtant. 

A5. It is a wonder, * how you have got an 

18 


Lady Rif. Right ; this will give probably to. all 


Tn BANK RU PT. as 


this addreſs : inſtead of a private family, you are: 
form'd to govern a country. 

Lady Riſ. Why, I think, I may without vanity ſay, 
that l e from nature ſome talenis for this kind of 
intrigue; but to the care of A5 reedb 1 n owe 
whatIam. _' TIE 

Lucy. Indeed, Madam ! 

Leh Riſ. My father was a dec bool, you bad, 
and your father, my firſt Luſband, an attorney, my 
dear. | 18 
8 4 True, Madam. | 

Lady Riſ. And as they had no reſerve, they kept - no 
ſecrets from me, I muſt have been a blockhead, in- 


onal arts. 

Lucy. True, Madam. 1 

Eady Riſ. But aſter defeating Sir James Riadulptrs 
deſigns upon Lydia, to turn the tide of his affections, 
and ſubſtitute you in her room, will, Lucy, be the 
great political effort. 

Lucy. From your lady ſhip's great abilities chere can- 
not be the leaſt doubt of ſucceſs: beſides, her father is 
ſo haſty and violent that, I am ſure, he will never be 
brought to forgive her, 


was ever ſo mutable. Our various climate is not ſo 


then, as he is provoked without a cauſe, he is appeaſed 
without reaſon ; one word will inflame; another extin- 
guiſh the fre; whom one minute he perſecutes, the 
next he protects. His joy, grief, love, hatred, are in- 
eternal rotation, and | have been often tempted to 
think his mind a machine, moved only by the 1 imme- 
diate objects before it. 


him! 


| 9 R. No longer; child, has I ſtay by his 8455 
after that, the firſt perſon has him that ſes him, and all 


deed, not to have made ſome progreſs in. their profeſſi - 


Lady Riſ. There is no relying on that; no a | 


225 And yet, Madam, how anne, you Yay 


my impreſlionsare effac'd i in an inflant. een 


; * F 
+ * 1 
— * 
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inconſtant as he. Sir Robert is choleric enough, 8 
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Enter Kitty. 


Kitty. My maſter has got at the l 

Lady Riſ. 2 he fo? well, and 

Kitty. He enquired, Madam, for you, and putting 
his "5,468 here, bid me Thew this directly to your lady- 


ip. 

Lady Riſ. He did not alpen then that 1 had feen it 
before ? 

Kitty. Not in the Jexſt—but here be comes, tottering 


and trembling—with his face as white as 2 ſheet. 


Lady Riſ. Get you behind. 
| Enter Sir Robert Riſcounter. 


Sir Rob. Well, my dear, have you read 
2 Riſ. Sir Robert, have. | 
Sir Rob. Have you ſo ? Well, and pray what. do you 
think ? Did you ever ſee fuch an audacious, abomina- 


dle, impudent, ſcandalous piece of ſcurrility ? Zounds, 


give me my cane, 1 will go to the raſcally printer” 8. 


and 
Lady Riſ. But ſuppoſe, Sir Robert, the printer mould 
not be paſſive, and in return for the ſtrokes of your 


cane, ſhould leave the marks of his nails in your 


face? 


Sir Rob. There may be ſomething in a'ihat, as your 


ladyſhip ſays. I have heard ſome of the rogues are 


ſtrong and ſturdy enough, 


Lady Riſ. And, firſt, let us be fore who the party is 
the pa A points at. 

Hey! what d'ye ſay ? points at ? why, it is 
as = as the ſun—[ takes the paper }—banker—Monu- 
ment—firſt venter—zcunds, they might as well have 
publiſhed my name, and my daughter's, at length. 

Lady Rif. Why, to ſay truth, the marks are pretty 
se ; but ſtill let us coolly conſider the caſe. kiny, 
go dawn; Lucy, my dear, leave dir Robert and me 


together a little. [Exit Lucy and Kitty. 


Sir Rob. Ay, go, child, ones go. I don't be- 
lieve, Lady 5 that there is a fingle man dp 


a -» 
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the Ward, who would have the leaſt heſitation in pro- 
nouncing who was— 

Lady Riſ. Well, but don't let us be in fuch hurry to 
make "the application ourſelves ; the malice of others 
will be ready enough to do that: let me fee, is there 
no other banker lives near the Monument? 

Sir Rob. Not that I know; but ſuppoſe there ſhould, 
here, the weſt end of the town, and the amiable buz 
ronet, puts the matter out of pots z hey, what d'ye 
fay 7 — 

"Labs Riſ. That, indeed; but, bold a little, does 
not it * the name of the paramour ? Ay, bere 
it 18, SN 

2. . 1— | 

Lady Rif. Jam I don't recolleQ any body that viſits 
here, whoſe name thoſe letters will ſuit. 

Sir Rob. There is no Jones, nor Joddrell — poo, 
that is an L— nor Jennings, nor Jarvis, nor Jenki "ar 

nor 

Lach Riſ. Not that I recollect. 

Sir Rob. There is Jacobs the Jew, but he is ns old as 
one of the Patriarchs, with his beard down to his breech- 
es ; they can never mean him. 

Lady Rif. Poo ! that is too abſurd to ſuppoſe: but 
ſtay, are there no other diſtinguiſhing marks? um, 
um“ J—s, clerk of her father's, I own that 
paſſage eſcaped me, 

Sir Rob. Hey ! what did you fay ? and me too, one 
of my clerks! who can that be? , the two letter 
belonging to a ſurname. 

. Riſ. So I ſhould imagine. 
| yon Rob. Zounds! it can never be James, 

Lady Riſ. James! 

Sir Rob. An impudent, eternal, damn'd fon of 2 
bitch! this is the conſequence of taking beggars into 
your boſom. 

Lady Rif. But, Sir Robert 

© Sir Rob, Don't mention it, Wee was not he the 
thirteenth ſon of a ſtarv'd curate in Eſſex, ragged as 
their colts, and knew as much as one of their calves— 


did not I feed, cloath, take him into my houſe, _ 
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A Tu SABKREURE © 
him as if he had been — and, in return, the villa: to | 


diſhonour my child! _ 
Lady Riſ. You-are too impatient, Sit Robert.; why 


1 8 you fix all at once upon James? 1 3 obs 
| ſerved the lad's behaviour to be diſereet and aaddeſi 3 
+ + DAY, indeed, rather ſhy and reſerv'd. * 


Sir Rob. That is true enough, I muſt. own, I neyer 
remark” d the boy to be preſumptuous and forward, like 
ſome of our pert prizs of the city, but, as your lady- 
ſhip obſerves, rather baſhful and may. No, no,. it can 
never be him. 

Lady Riſ. Nay, but my de. let as conclude nothing 
raſhly. Suppoſe you ſend for James up, and ſilt him a 
little? 

Sir Rob. That mayn't be 1 8 thers?. | 

Lady Riſ. Not that | believe he will be ever brought 
to confeſs. 

Sir Rob. He! no, no, curſe bim. Him! you will 
never catch him at that: you might as well hope to ex- 
tract ſugar from ſalt. I may as well let him lone. | 

"Om ee? Tot us ſee him however. 


Enter a Serwant. | 


Sir Rob. True, let 1180 Wks that I want . "oa 
don't tell the fellow that I am angry, and ſo get dim to 
ſkulk out of the way 

Serv. I did not know your worſbip was angry, Kill 
you told me your 

Sir Rob. I tell you ! my dear, did I. ** any ſuch 
thing? you prying, Iimporiigents —Go, and do as 
you are Hid. [Exit Servant. 

Lady Riſ. J don't think | it one. Sir Robert, but 
ſome idle acquaintance, without conſidering the conſe- 
quences, may have inſerted this malicious article, by 


way of pleaſantry, as a kind of Jeſt upon James. 5 


Sir Rob. Nothing ſo probable, Lady Ripuster 3 I 
this town ſwarms: With ſogh arard, chess pup- 
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Gn S IN * Emter Servant. 


Well, where, is James e Ny : 

Serv. Sir, he is not 193 | 
Sir Rob. What, is the raſeal run . 

Lady Kiſ. No,. my « ear, perhaps only gone: out with 

fas bills for acceptance. 

Sir Rob. Like enough. W ben will he be Back ? 5 
Serv. The reſt of the clerks have not ſeen him to- 


9 


Sir Rob. Not ſeen him to-day 2 what: are all of dein 
blind then? 

Lady Riſ.. Nay, Sir Robert, perhaps he has not been 
in the ſhop, | 5 

Serv. So they ſay. 4 [Exit 
* FSir Reb, Then they could not ſee him, 3 Not 
in the ſhop! may, then. the buſineſs is Clear; guilt, 
guilt, flight is full as bad as confeſſion. 5 

Lady Riſ.. It does look ſuſpicious, I own ; but then 
nothing ill can happen without your daughter's con- 
currence, and you have not the leaſt doubt of her. 

Sir Rob. Doubt! . 

Lady Kiſ. And, in fact, have nothing to 5 3 

Sir Rob. Fear! doubt ! I hope your ladyſhip bas, ad ; 
more doubts than myſelf. 

Lady Riſ. Why ſhould l? how does this affair con 
cern me ? | 

Sir op. As it concerns me, Lady Riſcounter; do 

you ſuppoſe I ſhould have been e if ſuch a 
charge nad fallen on Lucy ? 

Lady Riſ. Such a charge can never fall upon - wy 
daughter Lucy. 

Sir Rob. Full as ſoon as on my daughter Lydia. 5 

Lady Riſ. I am not, Sir Robert, ſo certain of that. 1 

Sir Reb. Lady -Riſcounter, you begin to alarm me; 


# 


; you know inore of this matter, than, you are villing 
to own, 


Lady Riſ. Whatever I know, Sir Robert; I am re- 


ſolved not to communicate. 


Sir Rob. And why not ? 
Lady Riſ. Whatever a mother-in-law n, the good- 


vatured world imputes to malice. _ Sir 
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Sir Rob. Generally, the caſe, I muſt own. But to 


me you may, nay, you ought to reveal. 


Lay Riſ. Since you are ſo erben, I own ſome ru- 
mours have reach'd me. | 


Sir Rob. Of what kind ? 
| Lady Riſ. You will pardon me there: if you will 


_— nw daughter's maid, Kitty; ſhe, I am told, 


can fatis i & all your enquiries. 

Sir Rob. An artful baggage, I know. For heaven's 
ſake, my dear, ſend her hither directly. 

Lady Rif. But not the leaſt mention of me. ¶ Exit. 

Sir Rob, Very well. I never obſerv'd the leaſt cor- 
reſpondence between Lydia and James; but what of 
that ? they would take good care, I Seam ta con · 


ceal it from me. 


Enter Kitty. 


So, 1 ind you were the go-between, the little infa- 


mous agent in this curs d 


Kitty. Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. You muſt have been a volunteer 3 Tam 
ſure, James was not able to bribe you, for he is as 
poor as a pillag'd black in Bengal, 

Kitty. Really, Sir, I don't underſtand you. 

Sir Rob. You mean, huſſey, you won't : Come, you 


may as well tell me all the particulars concerning Ly- 


dia and James; with the main article, you ſee I am 


already acquainted, 


Kitty. Don't preſs me, pray Sir z I would rather die 
than ſay any thing to hurt my young miſtreſs, [cries. 

Sir Rob. Nay, pr'ythee, Kitty, don't cry, you: are a 
good girl, and love my daughter, I fee, 

Kitty, And not wit bout reaſon, for the has been the 
kindeſt, beſt 

Sir Rob. Nay, till now, ſhe was ever an amkble 
girl; but here, child, you will do her a capital ſer- 


vice. 

Kitty. Indeed, 87. 

Sir Rab. For if her affeQions are fix'd upon James, 
tho | way lament, I ſhall not oppoſe him. 


| Kitty. Since that is the Eaſe, I can't fay, but early 


one 
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one morning, hearing a noiſe in Miſs Lydia's apartment, 

1 ſtepp'd down to ſee what was the matter. 

Sir Rob. Well? 

| Kitty. Juſt as I got to the foot of the Airs, her Fr 

open'd, and out came Mr. James. 

Sir Rob. Did he; and why did not you alarm the 

houſe and ſeize the villain directly ?? 

_ ' Kitty. That, Sit, would have ruined. my Lady” s re- 

putation at once. 

Sir Rob. True enough, you did wiſely Did the 

fellow perceive you'? 

| Kitty. Ves, Sir, and made me a fign to be flent. 

Sir Rob. I don't doubt it. 

Kitty. Indeed, he came to me two hours aſter, told 

me he had a paſſion for Miſs, never could get an op- 

portunity of diſcloſing his mind, and deſperate, at 

finding his hopes on the point of being ruin'd, he had 

ſtolen that morning into her chamber, e to im- 

pore her compaſſion and pit. 

I Reb. He choſe a fine time and 15 05 for the pur- 
e 

" Bw On his knees he deſired, I would not diſcloſe 

to any mortal what I had ſeen. 

Sir Rob. Which you ſhould not have done. 

Kitty. He was too late in his caution ; not five mi- 

nutes before I had told it to Mrs. Hemſhot, Miſs Lucy's 

maid. 

Sir Rob. No wonder then the ſtory is public. 

: Kitty. I am certain ſure, ny young miſtreſs is inno- 

=O cent, for Mr. James vowed and declar'd he was all up- 

= on honour. 

Sir Rob, The malice of mankind will never be 

brought to believe it ; you may go. [Exit Kiny.] 80 

the girl's reputation is gone, 'and a retreat from the 

world the only choice that is left her: all my calami- 

ties are come upon me at once; my child ruin'd, and 

from the general diftreſs, my own fame and fortune on 

the brink of deſtruction: the attorney and broker will 

be inſtantly here to contrive means for propping my tot- 

tering credit. Am I in a condition to think of expedi- 

ents, or to o liſten — 

Enter 
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the liberty to wait on him this morning.“ Prepar d, 


leaſt atom of feeling, U Il And yet, how could the poor 
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UE ee e Enter Servant.” „ i 
Serv. A card, Sir, $008 "0M (Eau. 
Sir Rob; Reads.] Sir James Biddulph's ung den 

* to Sir Robert Riſcounter, and if convenient will take 


as expected, our misfortunes have reach'd him, and 
he comes to break off the match; hee is not to be blam'd. 
This raſh, inconſiderate—PIIl to her, and if ſhe has the 


girl help his intruſion ? ſhe might'be ignorant, and yet 
Ns fellow without encouragement, - - wou! id hever have 
dared to—Yet the impudence of ſome men is amazin 
and ſo indeed is the folly of women: the original fau t | 
muſt be his. But her after-compliance makes her equal- 
ly guilty, for had'ſhe  diſapprov's, ſhe'would have're- 
tveal'd' the fact to her mother or me. That, that, con- 
-demns her at once; I will to ber 1 28 find out 
the full extent of her guilt, © ben einen ied THoIKt 
- SEQ 2711 eien hen an $1 | 8 VET. lz. 
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l e 4 S331 : I | | 
' * "Miſe Lucy and Miſs Lydia diſcovered. 


Lucy. 


O us, indeed. who are incumber'd with fathers 
and mothers, W of is a convenient buſineſs 
enough. | 
Lydia. And hy © on that account, my dear Lüey? 
Lucy. As it makes one the entire miſtreſs of one's 
time, and one is accountable to no mortal for what qne 
ſays or does. 1 
Lydia. What Lucy, not to your huſband ? 5 : 
Lucy. Nay, don't be prudiſh my dear: you are going 
back bo the days of Queen Beſs ; who talks now of 
obedience and duty ? ridiculous ! her majeſtys old far- 
dingale 1s not more out of faſhion. . 
. Lydia: No! „ „„ 
Lucy. No: one reads in books, indeed, "of apt! 
ties and conjugal love; mere obſolete ſtuff! modern 


marriages are mere matters of intereſt. 
Lydia. Intereſt! 


Perkin our nei hour; finding that Miſs Williams has. 
a good parcel of land, which, being contiguous to his 


| eſtate, will be very proper for him to poſſeſs ; z immedi- 


ately ſ ſends his rent-roll a-courting to her s. The parch- 
ments are produced on both ſides, and no impediments, 


W that is incumbrance e a couple of lawyers 
== marry the manors together. To 


Lydia. Without the leaft regard to the ibn” : 

Lucy. Poo, perſons! they are conſider'd, child, as 
manſion-houſes upon, the eſtates, which one lives in, or, 
negleQs, juſt as they happen to be convenient, or not. 

Lytia. But ſuppoſs, Lucy, as in Wine, there ſhould 
happen to be no land in the caſe ? 


hi % the bargain is Alter d: you "9 


\ 3 ; 


Lucy. Ay, child ; for inſtance now, Sir Thomas 


N 


22 Tus BANKRUPT. 


poſit ſo much money, and he grants you ſuch an annui- 
ty ; a mere Smithheld bargain, that is all. 1 

Lydia. A pretty picture you give me of marriage. But 
this is all raillery, Lucy; I am ſure you would never 
ſubmit to this barter and ſale. | 

Lucy. I ſhould do like the reſt of the world. We muſt 
take things as we find them. You ate not ſo fooliſh as 
to be fond of Sir James Biddulph, my dear. 
Hadia. Fond? the expreſſion is flrong ; you muſt i- 
magine I prefer him to the reſt of——— _ 4 
Lucy. Why, as to his appearance, it muſt be own'd, 
that the manſion is a pretty modern ftryQure enough, 
well built, and prettily finiſh'd: I can't indeed fay his 
upper ſtory is furniſhed quite to my taſte. 


. 


q x 1 0 © 4 


world concyr in giving him ſenſe. | | 

_ Lucy, Nay, that article is not yet material. If I had 

bim, that is a part of bis houſe, with which 1 ſhould 

bold very little communication, my dear. But howeyer, 

you love him. 23) Ne Pea.” 
Lydia. Or I am ſure I never would have him. 


Lucy, Ha! ha! ha! ſilly and N20 1 do you know, 


as blind? 


* * 8 Y . * . ”.. 4 
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dia. Nay, Lucy, now you are unjuſt, the whole 
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| Enter Sir Robert Riſcounter. 


Sir Rab. Lucy, you may go down. [Exit Luey] Af- 
ter what has paſs'd, you will not be ſurpriz'd that I in- 
fiſt upon your immediately quitting my houſe! 

Lydia. Qui ting the houſe, Sir ! 

Sir Rob. Your fortune is independent and large; you 


will no doubt be happy in eſcaping from the obſerving 


eye of a father.-—I will be cool, and defire only an an- 
wer to a very few queſtions. Since the death of your 
mother (who is happy in having eſcap'd the knowledge 
of this infamous n have I been "ae, wanting in a- 


Locke: Heaven's ; 4 Sir, what, con be the mean- 
ing of 


Sir Rob. Come, no evaſions, but anſwer briſkly, yes, 
or no, to the queſtions. 

Lydia, No, Sir. 

Sir Rob. After my firſt care to educate you fit for the 


world, has it not been my principal ſtudy Fo ſettle you 
properly in it ? 


Lydia. Moſt aſſuredly, Sir. 
Sir Rob. And knowing to. what 3 girls at 
your age are expos' d, did I not ſeek out a man of rank, 


honour, and fortune, to be your: prozegar, and guardi- 
an for life? _ eq | 


hays I confeſs it. 
Sir Rob. Did you ever d the leaf Kaige 19 fir 
James Biddulph's addreſs? 
2 ver. 
low could. you then ſo far forget 17 you 


: | owe As, and ee as Plivataly 90 harbgur. ot en- 


coura 
4 me "Lam . 
or an object too unſuitable i in een rhe 


an 12 8 _ ee of charter. 


Charity 
ET Ay. wt it A CRE NG "ik 90 the father's nu- 


Lydia. 
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Lydia. James! what of him 4 or what * Sir, 
can he have to E R 
Sir Rob, This is aſtoniſhing i in a ir of her years,— 
What then, you know 2 7 rp of t 1s fellow's affeQti- 
ons? N 

Bia. For me? 

Sir Rob. Ay, for you. No bitct ous, no private 
meetings, no ſtealing into your chamber before the ſer- 
vants were out of their beds. 

Lydia. Amazing ! and who, Sir, has dared to inſi- 
munen 

ir Nob. Yafluare 1 why the! tale i is the talk of the 
town: Rall the morning papers are full ont. 

*  Lydia.. What can, Sir, be the meaning of this? is it 

- pawn you think, Sir, your — ſo — ſo 
oſt— ; 
Hir Rebe Hey! A : 6 

Hadia. Recôllect, Got Sir, lbeſcect you, bikes I in 
us w rhole courſg.of my life, ever once dared to deceive 
your en? 

Ser Rob. W by; Child, I can't ſay that pou h have. But 
in this caſe, there is ſuch poſitive proof. 

[.ydia. Of what kind, | beſeech you? 

K Rob. FaQts, Qs, well atteſted 3 fo don t pretend 
to deny). 

Lydia. Atteſted ? 0 by Win ? 

Sir Rob. Their names are Beedle at pref But 
what motive or egen could ache fo one have to invent, or 
propagate? 888 4 

Lydia. 8 that: I can derer 5 but however 
ſtrong the appearance, if either in thought, word, or 
deed, there has any thing, either criminal or culpable, 

ed/between me and- | 

Sir Rob.” What, no e ? no interviews? 
| 2 No more than with may. other” man, in your 
TOES 7 e * en : 

Sir Rob. Aſtoniſhing ! - Wirte ie ute "220006 8 er 

Lydia. If the contrary can ihe made to appear, J. 
don me, Sir, at once o that wWofld, already ſo prepoſ- 
ſels d to my prejudice; the greateſt misfortune that can 
Ker befall me. 


8 % ng dir Rob. 
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Sir Rob. Well, child, riſe ; I can't help giving cre- 
dit to what you aver. But how to perſuade the reſt 


of — 


Enter 4 _ . * 


Somebody wants me ? as] expeQted: Sir James Big- 
dulph I reckon. 
Servant. No, Sir, a couple of gentlemen, who ſay 
they came by appointment. 
Sir Rob. I gueſs who they are. Another bad buſi- 
= neſs. Shew them into the parlour. [Exit Servant. ] You 
= dont' know half your father's TO child, go 
into your chamber. 1 

' Lydia. I hope my father believes me. 
K, Rob. I do, I do. As ſoon as I have Aiſpatet'a 
W theſe gentlemen, I will ſee you Ain. 9 LExeunt. 


SCENE, 4 Parlour. 
Enter Pillage and Reſource, _ 


il. Ay, take my word for it, Mr. Reſource, in the 
WS whole round of the law, and, thank Heaven, the domi- 
nions are pretty extenſive, there is not a nicer road to 
bit than the region of Bankrupts. 
Ke. I ſhould have thought it a turnpike, for you ſee 
= how eaſily even a country Attorney can find it. 
2 Pill. Pſhaw, what amongſt manufacturers, and mea- 
Es gre mechanics? fellows not worth powder and Shot; 
and yet theſe paltry Provincials, maſter Relgures, are 
= often obliged to ſolicit my aid. | 
: Reſo, Indeed! 
Al. Why, tother day, a poor dog, © over head and 
ears, in debt from the country, was recommended to 
o me, by a client: the fellow had ſcrap'd together all 
1 he could get, and came up to town, with a view of 
3 fanning beyond ſea, but 1 Ropy'd him eg. 

Keſo. Really! 
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Pill. O, ay, in a couple of months waſh'd him as 
white as a ſheep that is juſt ſhorn. 

Reſo. How did you bring it about? 

Pill. Eaſy enough. Made him take a houſe in Ching 
fide, call'd him a citizen, in the London Gazette, and 
his name of John Madge, (being as common as carrots) 
not a ſoul in the county ſuſpected that i it was he. 

Reſo. How ſhould. they? | | 

Fill. Paſs d a few neceſſary notes to get him number 


and value, white-waſh'd him, and ſent him home to his 


we 

Reſo. Cleanly and eleverly done. 

Hill. When the country have brought i in their bil, 
he drew out of his pocket A certificate, and Baue them 
a receipt in full for all their demands: x 

Reſo. How the loobies muſt, look, | 

Pill. Chap-fallen, no doubt : but ww is in buſineſs 
again, 


Keſo. He is? | 
Pill. O yes, and I hear Jobs very well. For I left 


him two hundred out of the fix he brought with him, to 
ben the world with credit afreſh. 

Reſo. Very generous indeed, Mr. Pillage. Fo 

Pill. O! a trifling affair, got little by it for the 
matter of that, a mere ſtatute is not much in itſelf. 


41 by 
F \} 


Reſo. Ay! Well I thought it brought pretty perqui- 


ſites with it. 
Pill. No, no; it is a 2 hot- bed indecd to raiſe 


| Chancery ſuits in. 


| Reſo. Ay, that is a oroduce ike iftirved! propagation. 
Pill. What, I ſee you have found a remedy for maſ- 
ter Monk of the Minories ? I thought his was an incura- 


ble caſe. 
Reſo. Only ſkinn'd o'er the ſore, maſter Pillage, it 


will ſoon break out again. 
Pill, What were the means that you uſed ? 
© Reſo. Got ſome friends of mine to aavance him caſh 


on a pro ject. 


Pill, Of what kind? — 5 
Keſo. A ſcheme of hi, to 3 pd po 


tatoes. 55 
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Fill. And it took? 
Reſo. Oh ! there was no danger of that. The people 
of this country are always ready to bite at a bubble, 
Pill. Will it hold? 
Keſo. Pſhaw! We ſhall break before the ſeaſon for 
ſprats, and as to the Poratoes, we had laid in a ſhip 
| load or two. 
Pill. For which you procured a good price ? 
Reſo. Not a ſouſe. They are all now in our cellars 
in Southwark, and have ſhot out branches as tall as the 
trees in the Park. 
| Pill. Ha! ha! ha! but apropos, can you gueſs Sir 
# Robert's buſineſs with us? 

| Keſo. Very near. I believe. Fl 
Pill. What, the houſe is not a umbling ? 48 
Reſo. A pretty large crack. 
== Pill. Which he wants our aſſiſtance to plaiſter. Why, 
l thought the knight was as firm as a rock. 

5 Reſo. I knew better things. I ſaw the manſion was 
: daily decaying. Huth, here he comes. 


Enter Sir Robert, follneed by bis Clerk. 
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Si, Rob. As we have effects in our hands, best the 
bills to be ſure. But how to diſcharge them when they 
rere due.— 80, tenen I have 2 for you to beg 
our aſſiſtance. 
All. Sir Robert, we ſhall be very happy to ſerve 
ou, if you will tell us but how. 
Sir Rob. Why, to deal plainly, gentlemen, my af- 
airs are come to a crifis, and without ſome ſubſtantial 
ud ſpeedy aſſiſtance, my credit will quickly expire. 
Jill. You ſurprize me: I never gueſsd it in yp 477 
ray, Sir Robert, what brought on the diſeaſe, was it 
= alley fever, or a gradual decay. 
Sir Rob. A complication of cauſes. Not but 1 ewig 
ue weather'd them all, had the houſe i in Holland but 
7 (ood, their failure muſt be followed by mine. 
Pill, What, Van Swieten's ? 9 5 AN 
Sir Rob, Have you heard any thing of him e . 
C 2 
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i Rob. That, indeed 
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Pill, No doubt, I believe, of their ſtopping; their 
bills were offer'd at Garraway's under forty per cent. 
As your name is not blown upon yet, ſuppoſe you coin 
x couple of quires! don't you think the circulation 
might ſerve you? VV 5 
Sir Rob. No that mint is exhauſted, and private pa- 
per return'd to its primitive value. My real caſe can 
be no longer conceal'd. I muſt ſtcp, and ſhould be 
glad of your advice how to manage the matter. 

Pill. There ate two methods in uſe. The choice 


will depend on how affairs ſtand with the world. 


Sir Rob. Bitter bad, Mr. Pillage. * | 
Fill. J gueſs'd as much, by your ſending for us 
They treat us, Maſter Reſource, like a couple of quacks, 
never apply but in deſperate caſes. 
Re. But in all diſeaſes there are different degrees. > 
| Pill. True; for inſtance, if you find you are pretty 
near on a par, with perhaps a ſmall balance per contra, 
ſummon your creditors, lay your conditions fully before 
them, convince them you have a fund to anſwer all 
their demands, and crave a reſpite for three or four 
ears, 
; Sir Rob. Juſt to call in my debts, and make the moſt 
of my other effects? | 1 
Reſ. True; as the Engliſh merchants have a good 
deal of milk in their blood, that is « favour rarely re- 
fuſed. ek. | | | 170 
Sir Rob. This, Maſter Pillage, will be only deferring 
the evil. | | 1 
. Pill. That is, Sir Robert, as 75 manage the cards. 
Don't you ſee that the length o 
or with Þ 
bulk of your creditors to ſell their debts at a loſs of 
thirty or forty per cent. E 
| Nis we. , —_ 
_ Ref. No contemptible ſum, when a man's dealing Bl 
. ho iT 90 4 TE 1 
Fir Rob. But how ſhall I profit by— 


Hill. What hinders you from privately buying thei 3 
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time, with the want 1 | 
of ready money for trade, will diſpoſe the 8. 
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Reſ. A fine fortune fav'd out of the fire. 

Pill. True, And now we talk of the fire, for a pre- 
ſent ſupply, you may burn a warehouſe or two, after it 
has been gutted of all its contents | 

| Re/. And recover the full amount of the policy. 

Pill. Did you never try that? 

Reſ. No, I don't think he has done any thing in the 
fire way yet; have you, Sir Robert? 

Sir Rob. Never once came into my head. 

Pill. May be not; oh! for a fertile brain, there are 
many means to be uſed ; but what d'ye ſay to my plan ? 
Sir Rob, What, the ſummoning ſcheme? I am fo in- 
volved, that Iam afraid that project will never prevail. 
Pill. Then you have nothing left but a ſtatute. 

Sir Rob. But if my certificate ſhould not be granted ? 
= Pill, That is my proper buſineſs, Sir Robert. If we 
WS find your creditors inclined to be cruſty, there will be 


11 vo difficulty in creating demands to get number and va- 

glue. © . 

| e 8 - N 0 f 5 | | 7 

1 Sir Rob. That will ſwell my debts to a monſtrous a- 
mount. | | 


= F&e/o. So much the more for your honour ; conſider 
ou are a knight, and your dignity demands you ſhould 
fail for a capital ſum. 
Sir Rob. Does it? | | 8 
All. To be ſure. Why, you would not ſneak into 
he Gazette like a Birmingham button- maker. 
F/. Oh fie! 3 5 
All. He would never after be able to ſhe w his head 
upon Change. | 
== Ke/o. Never, never. 
A. And then, you know, what with the portable 
ofs of b tuff, ſuch as jewels, or caſh, that he himſelf may ſe- 
tc, and the dividends that fall to the ſhare of his 

ends, which they will doubtleſs reſtore—— 

5 * He will be fit to begin the world again with 


A. In a much better condition than ever. 
F/. And his children's children will have reaſon to 
ank him. | 7 | 

3 Sir Rob. But is there not ſome danger in concealing 
portable inf, as you call it? . 
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Pill. Not in the leaſt. Beſides, to colour the bufi- 
neſs, you may collect a purſe of light guineas, with an 
old batter'd family watch, and deliver them to the com- 
miſſioners on your firſt examination. 

Reſo. That will give an air of integrity. 

Sir Rob. You ſeem to think, then, Gentlemen, that 
it is the duty of every honeſt merchant to break once 
at leaſt in his life, for the good of his family ? | 

Reſo. Not the leaſt queſtion of that. | 

Pill. Every day's practice confirms it. Well, Sir 
Robert, when ſhall | provide you the tackle ? 

„ | 

Pill. In about a month or fix weeks, I think, you 
may be made fit to appear in the papers. 

ir Rob, In the Gazette, as a bankrupt ? 

Keſo. Aye, but then no time muſt be loſt, 
Mi Not a moment, for ſhould they ſmoke his de- 
* | | 

587 Rob. Gentlemen, I muſt decline your aſſiſtance. 

Fin. tow?  — | 
Sir Rob. For, without conſidering the private injury! 
may do to particular perſons, this miſchievous method 
muſt ſoon affect the whole mercantile world. 

Pill. Why, what has that 


Sir Rob. Mutual confidence is the very cement of 
commerce. That weaken'd, the whole ſtructure muſt Be 


fall to the ground, 
Reſo. Hey! 8 


Sir Rob. From the practice of theſe infamous arts, as WW 


it is impoſſible they can be conceal'd, what ſuſpicions, WW 
what jealouſies muſt every man in trade entertain? 
CMM f owt ͤ 44.2. 
Sir Rob. What an injury beſides, to thoſe in my un- 
happy condition? the riſques and lofſes unavoidably Will 


connected with commerce, procure the unſucceſsful 1 


trader, generally the compaſſion, ſometimes the friend 
ly aid, of thoſe of his order. | 6 
_  Reſo. We know that well enough. | 3 

Sir Rob. But when bankruptcy becomes a lurative tra: 


| fic, and men are found to fail with a view of making 


their fortunes, the unhdppy and ſraudulent Wil If mo 
0 „ „ unded 
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, founded together, and puniſhment fall on his heady who 
A has a title to pity, | "IEP 

in 
1 


Pill. The man's mad. . | 

Sir Rob. Perhaps I myſelf am a ſacriſice to thoſe very 
W arts you have recommended ſo warmly. But there the 
WW miſchief ſhall end. Men may ſuffer from my calami- 
W ties, but they never ſhall by my crimes. Exit. 
= Pill. Did you ever meet with ſuch a ſqueamiſh old 
TR ſool ? what could he mean by ſending for us? 
Re,. Who can tell? his head's turn'd, I ſuppoſe. 

== Fill. I thought we had him ſure; but how kl 
has be ſlipp'd through our fingers! 

X/. Neceſſity will ſoon bring him back to our hook. 
lie is ſhy for the preſent, but I warrant he will bite 
bye and bye. 

== Pill. Or we ſhall loſe a capital prize. 

. Reſ. Indeed, ſhould his friends interpoſe, and mat- 
ters be compounded without us. 

_ Pill. That 1 have a ſure way to prevent. Before an 
hour is paſt, I will tear ſuch a rent in his robe, as * 
all the botchers in Europe to mend. 

_ AQRe/. By what means? 

Pill. l know he is in the receipt of ſome government 
mn moot ; Iwill take care to ſaddle him with an extent, 
5 Reſ. That will do. | 

If Pill. 1 ſhall only go and take out a e againſt 
fire macaronles, who are joint annuitants to a couple 
of [ews. 

Ref. But how can you lug them into a ſtature? they 
are no dealers, you know. 


at 
ce 


Sir 


ou 


ions, Fill. No, dealers? yes, but they are. 
* Reſ. Aye, of what kind? 

; Fill. Why, why they are dealers of cards [ Exeunt. 
Foal 
237 $ Lauer Lady Riſcounter, _ Sir James Biddulph. 
elsfu 
riend- 6 | Lady Riſ. if you will walk | in. Sir James, gir Robert 

_ i 2 little buſy at preſent, but he will wait upon you 

| 8 yt direQl 
e 2 | Si Fame. 18. no cal, Madam, that prevents my 
nakin ; 12 | 


atcadng his lia vil 20024047] e e 
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Lady Riſ. 1 fear the deſign of this viſit, Sir James, is 
of a different nature from thoſe we have lately re- 
ceiv'd. 5 
Sir James. I came, Madam, to offer my aid in de- 
tecting and puniſhing an infamous calumny that has 
made its way to the public, this morning. 
Lady Riſ. But reports of this kind, when deſpiſed 
and neglected, gradually die of themſelves. It is a 
moſt unlucky affair, Iconfeſs. e 
Sir James. Unlucky ! moſt falſe and atrocious: 1 
hope, Madam, we ſhall be able to diſcover its author. 
Lady Riſ. As to that, it is ſcarce worth the enquiry. 
Sir James. How, Madam! 5 | 
Lady Riſ. We have family reafons, Sir James, for 
wiſhing to draw a veil over— F 
8 James. A veil! I am aftoniſh'd, Lady Riſcoun- 
ter WISE db 5 24 5 TFETC(C0 ˙ w. \BIY. 
Lady Riſ. The loſs of your alliance, indeed, which 
now we dare neither expect, nor deſire, has mortified 
us all not a little. If any other means could be found 
to form a connection between us, and a perſon of your 
merit and rank, there is nothing, I am ſure, I ſhould 


w 


ſo ardently win. | 
Sir James. Your ladyſhip is moſt exceedingly kind. 
| Lady Riſ. J hope the whole family, eſpecially myſelf 
and daughter, are not, through the+error of one, to 
be puniſhed with the loſs of your friendſhip. 
Sir James. You do me infinite honour. $49 
Lady Riſ. Indeed, my Lucy, upon this occaſion, felt 
chiefly for you; for tho' perhaps not ſo impoſing and 
ſpecious, as the girl whoſe lapſe we lament, ſhe 'has 
great goodneſs of heart, and a proper ſenſe of your 
worth. - CCC 
Sir, James. Miſs Lucy is moſt prodigiouſly— ? 
Lady Riſ. But Sir Robert's door opens, and as my 
preſence may not be ſo proper upon this occaſion, I take 
my leave, with the hopes of ſoon — a viſit. 
Sir James. I ſhall be happy, Madam, in ſeizing every 
occaſion your ladyſhip's—— [Exit Lady Riſcounter.] 
What can be the meaning of this? - She ſeems ta con- 
firm and credit the infamqus ſtory. | Sir Robert, I ſup- 
poſe, will explain it. UE Enter 


»y 
y 


las 
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3 Enter Sir Robert. 


viſit. 


perplex d. I enter d your houſe, full of the warmeſt 
reſentment, and prepar'd to take every active part in my 
power; but your lady has dropp'd ſome hints, as if you 
= wiſh'd to Rifle, all further enquiry. Pray, Sir Robert, 
be candid and open. This, Sir, I think, I have a right 
to demand. 5 

Sir Rob. Doubtleſs. Nor do I with to conceat :— 


bere is room for ſuſpicion, I own; ſo far Lady Riſ- | 


counter is right; but yet, Lydia 
Sir James. You have then ſeen her, Sir Robert 
Sir Rob. Not ten minutes ago. Her ſurpriſe ſeem'd 
ſo ſineere, and ſo artleſs, and 5 5 88 
Sir James. Without doubt. 

== Sir Rob. And ſuch ſtrong marks of truth, both in her 
ords, and her looks, that I confeſs perhaps it was 
= fatherly weakneſs, I could not help giving credit to all 
hat ſhe ſaid, | 5 

=— Sir James. You did her but juſtice, I am ſure, I will 
pawn my life upon her honour and faith. | 
Fi Rob. But yet how to reconcile——for, Sir James, 
vil be impartial ; ſome accounts | have had—— _ 
Si Janes. Time can only do that. Deep laid de- 
as are not diſcovered at once. If we can but get at 
Ic clue.———And what ſteps you have taken? have- 
u been, or ſent to the printers ? e 
., Rob. No. I did think of going, but my lady per- 
Jed me, that the ſtep would be wrong. 
„Janes. For which ſhe had very good reaſons, no 
bn et Will you give me. leave to accompa 


4 


ny you thi- 
w {44 | | WR 1 enn (hf 
ir James. The very firſt thing you ſhovld do. 


i | bir Rob. But ſhould not we conſult my lady about it ? 
1 ir. James. The very lati thing you ſhould do. | 
1 | Cs | Sir Rob. 


33 


Sir Rob. Sir James, I ſcarce know how to accoſt you ; 
but the confuſion 1 feel at the unhappy cauſe of your 


Sir Janes. Indeed, Sir Robert, 1 own myſelf grent ly 
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Sir Rob. And why ſo? 

Sir James. I muſt beg to conceal my reaſons at pre- 
ſent, I too, have my ſuſpicions, Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. You have. 8 

Sir James. Which I fanc cy you will ſoon find to ; be 
better founded than thoſe of your family. | 

Sir Rob. Not unlikely, Sir James. 

Sir James. Come, Sir, my chariot is ready. 

Sir Rob. | atttend you, Sir James. 


End of the SECOND ACT. 


„ 
Enter Robin, and 4 Servant C ir Robert's 9 


F Robin. 9219 
TY ſervice. to Miſs Kitty, | ſhould be bappy 
to have the honour of her ear a moment. 
Ser. Of her ear! 
| Rob. Theſe low fellows know nothing of the 5 6PM 
in faſhion, mere Vandals and Goats : but I muſt accom- 
modate myſelf to their country. Will you tell Miſs 
Kitty Combruſh, that I ſhould be ad, to ſpeak to her, 
when the is at leiſure? 
Ser. Now I underſtand what you mean, that will 1, 
Maſter Robin. | a [Exit. 
Rob. Damn'd provoking however, to have our ſhip 
ſunk juſt as we were entering the port; this could not 
happen but by the contrivance of ſome of the crew: 


our captain too is moſt horribly hurt. This jade, I am | 1 


convinc'd, is in the whole of the plot; but her own art, 1 


and the ſkill of her PRO” will 1 it ouſt to 


get at the baten. in | 
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| Enter Kitty. TY 
Kitty. Bleſs me, Mr. Robin, after what has paſs'd, I 
little expected to ſee you again at our houſe, 8 
Rob. What injuſtice both to me and to yourſelf! 
i Ropiat oo an fs 7 
Rob. To your powerful attractions, and my proper 
diſcernment. ot | 
Kitty, 1 did not know I had any ſuch things, Mr. 
Robin. th 18 „ 123 1 
Rob. Infinite! but above your penetration is the moſt 
ſurprizing to me. The conjuror in the Old Bailey is a 
fool'compar'd to 121 Kitty. You are abſolutely as know- 
ing as one of the Civils, if the latter part of your predic- 
tion was but as fully accompliſh'd. Y | 
Kitty, W hat was that ? 5 ET, 
Rob. Our cohabitation in the ſame houfe, notwith- 
ſtandin —— 5 „ 
Kitty. Time may bring that about, Mr. Robin. 
Reb. I dont comprehend how that can happen. _ 
Kitty. No! why, tq make your maſter amends for the 


J lo of Miſs Lydia, ſuppoſe we were to give him Miſs 

„ IE, ior dt foe alba bh ces 296. 

Rob. D'ye call that making my maſter amends ? _ 
ſes Kitty. She is a good ſhowy girl, and her fortune 
m. A Fb. Will be no temptation to him, 1 know he de- 
ie,, RT Rn RT 0; Ho Ss 
" , .. ON 
SE Av. Cordially. So that if that be the only means, I 
| I, RE have nothing left but defpair. Oh! Miſs Kitty, think 
it. what miſery! that tender frame has a tear for pity, 
hip Um ſure ; to be deprived of the warmeſt wiſh of my 
not life, to be cut off for ever n: 
W. i. And do you really think as you ſay? 


| Rob. Nothing but an amiable ignorance of your own 
| Charms, could for a moment induce you to doubt it. 
i.. Suppoſe then, Mr. Robin, we were to live un- 
der our own roof, inſtead of that of another, don't you 

Wy think it would be * T 
EX .. It would be Elyſium, my angel. But how to 
1 . _ iy, 
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Kitty, If that is your objection, they may be eaſily 
found. 

7 Does n my lovely Kitty think I can have any e o- 
ther 

Kitty. Then fince that is the an Mir. Robin: 15 is 
but right Tſhould explain to you, what I meant, by my 
riddle, this morning But ſee that we are ſafe. 

Rob. Not a ſoul. | 

Kitty. You muſt know, then, that this whole affair 
of Miſs Lydia i is my lady's contrivance. 

Rob, What, is that whole ſtory a fiction Dae sen 

Kitty. A mere flam'; nothing elſe; and to Ugo as 
bout Sir James's marriage! with Lucy, her motive. | 

Rob. I conceive. ” 

Kitty. Now, as the project would not do without Fg 
aſſiſtance, my lady gave me (here it is, ſtuck in my 
ſtays) a note for five hundred pounds, if the match is 
broke off ; and a thouſand, ſhould Miſs Lucy's , take 

„ 
s Rob. Hom—bun—huin—500—bun—hum—Reb3c 
ca Riſcounter—it is juſt as you ſay. nn 

Kitty. Now, as matters ſtand, you ſee I am entitled 
to the firſt 0 directly, and, with your aſſiſtance, per- 
haps the other may follo . 

K. Not unlikely. But hold a little, dear Kitty, a 
little caution may not be amiſs. This miſtreſs of your's 
is a damn'd artful woman; ſhe has trick d er es and 
won't ſcruple cheating of you. 

Kitty. 1 don't underſtand you. 

Rob. It is not quite clear that this note is a good one. a 

Kitty. How 1 

Rob. I mean ſuch a one as the will be obliged. hereaf- 
ter to 
x Kitty. ben the buſineſs ſhall be blown up in an in- 
ann. 
Keb. Too late: the will laugh at you when her ends 
are obtain'd. ; 

Kitty. Then what fteps can we take? 

Rob. There is an oſd maſter of mine, ZE Hook! in 
Brick-court in the temple, as cunning a cur as ever 
hang'd an innocent man, or ſav d a/Togue from the gal- 
lows: Pil run, and aſk Eis opinion. Itty; 


f 
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Kitty. But won't that be betraying our ſecret ? 

Rob. Counſellors, like confeſſors, are bound not to 
reveal their client's confeſſion : beſides, : I can eaſily 
conceal the name of the party. . 

Kitty. You will come immediately back? 

Rob. In an inſtant, uoleſs I have your leave to'go a 
ſtep further. 

Kitty. Further! | 

Rob. To Doctors Commons, for a little bit of parch- 
ment, that will ſoon unite us for ever. . 

Kitty. O law! you are in a vaſt prodigious great hur- 
ry ;- but, I think, Mr. Robin, you muſt do as you pleaſe. 

Rob. Thus let me acknowledge your kind condeſcen- 
fion: For a moment then, my dear Kitty, adieu. ¶ Exit 
Kitty.) So, how I have the means in my power to re- 
ſettle all our matters again, 
| [Exit. 


 S$SCENE, A Piddter's. | 
Margin diſcovered awith News-papers, Accompt-Books, Ec. 


Mar. September the gth. Sold twelve hundred and 
thirty. June the 2oth. Two thouſand and fix. Good 
increaſe for the time, conſidering too that the winter 
has been pretty pacific : dabbled but little in treaſons, 
and not remarkably ſcurrilous, unleſs, indeed, in a few 
perſonal caſes. We muſt ſeaſon higher to keep up the 
demand, Writers in Journals, like rope-dancers, to 
engage the public attention, - muſt venture their necks e- 
very ſtep they take. The pleaſure people feel, ariſes 
from the riſques that we run—what's the matter ? 


| Enter Dingey. Vue 
Din. Mr. Hyſon has leſt the Anſwer to his laſt letter 
; N ne ee een l e 

on Eaſt India affairs. JFFFFFETC 0 
Mar. A lazy raſcal, now his letter is forgot, he comes 
with an anſwer. Beſides, the ſubjeR is ſtale ; Return 
it again. Are all our people ia waiting ? „ 


> 


Din, 
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Din. The Attorney General to the paper, that an- 
ſwers the law caſes, is not come yet. 
Mar. Oh ! that's Ben Bond'em the Bailiff; Sr won 
ly done, perhaps he has a writ againſt one of our authors 
Bid them enter, and call over their names. F 
N Walk in, Gentlemen. 


Fnter N Plaiſter, Rumour, Forge'em, F ibber, 
Comma, Cauſtic, OF lam, and others. 


Dig. Politicians, pro upd con. Meſſieurs Pepper and 
PIaIRRr. Fi 
Pep. Plaiſ. © VE by 
Mar. Pepper and Plaiſter, as both the houſes are up, | 
I ſhall adjourn your Political Warfare till their meeting | 
again. | 
Pep. Don't you think the public would bear one 
ſkirmiſh more before we cloſe the campaign ? | have a 
trimmer here in my hand. 
Plaiſ. To which I have as tart. a retort. 
Mar. No, no; enough for the preſent. It is, Plaiſ- 
ter, the proper timeing the ſubject, ihat gives ſuccefs' 
to our labours. The conductor of a News- paper, like 
a good cook, ſhould always ſerve up things in their ſea- 
ſon: who eats oyſters in June ? Plays and Parliament 
Houſes are winter proviſions. 
Pep. Then half the ſatiie and ſalt will be loft : "Bae 
ſides, if the great man ſhould happen to die, or g0 out. 
Mar. Piha wl it will do as well for the great man 
that comes in. Political papers ſhould bear vamping; 
like ſermons, change but the application and zent 0 
they will ſuit all perſons and ſeaſons. 5 
Plaiſ. True enough; but mean time, what « can we 
turn to; for we ſhall be quite out of work ? 
Mar. I warrant you, if you an't idle, there's buſineſs 
enough, the preſs teems with freſh eee 
ories, trauſlations, Voyages— 
Pep. That take up as much time to read 48 to make. 
Mar. And what with letters from Paris or Spaw, 
inundations, elopements, diſmal effects of thunder and 
lightning. remarkable cauſes at country aſſizes, Ad 
Wy 
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with changing the miniſtry now and then, you will 
have employment, enough for the ſummer. 

Plaiſ. And ſo enter upon our Dow trade in the win- 
tor?” ! 7. 

Mar. Aye, or for variety, as it muſt be litefome to 
take always one fide; you, Pepper, may go over to 
adminiſtration, and Plaiſter will join oppoſition. The 
novelty will perhaps give freſh ſpirits to both. 

Pep. With all my heart. A bold writer has now no 
encouragement to ſharpen his pen. I have known the 
day when there was no difficulty in getting a lodging 
in Newgate; but now, all I can ſay, won't procure me 
a warrant from a Weſtminſter Juſtice. 

Mar. You fay right, hard times, maſter Pepper, for. 
perſecution is the very life and ſoul of our trade; but 
don't deſpair, who knows how ſoon matters may mend ? 
gentlemen, you may draw back. — Read the next. 

Din. een. Comma, and Chriſtopher 


| Cauſtic. 


Mar. Where are they? by 

Din. As you could not find then in conſtant employ- 
ment, they are engaged by the great, to do the articles 
in the Monthly Reviews. 


Mar. I thought they were done by Doctor Doubtful, 
the Deiſt. 


Din. Formerly, but now be deals in MunufGiipt ſer- 


mons, writes religious eſſays for one of the Journals. 


Mar. Then he will ſoon fink. I foreſaw what would 
come of his dramming. 'Go on. 


Din. Collectors of paragraphs, Roger Rumour, and 
Phelim O Flam. 22 


Rum. Flam. Here. 


p Din. Fibber and Forge em, compoſers 150 maker of 
itto. 


Fib. For. Here. 


Mar. Well, Rumour, what bave you vont for 
the preſs? i Md 


Num. 1 have been able to bring you no Poſnives. | 
Mar. How, no Poſitives? 


Rum. Not one. I have a probability erm the court | 


city.” 


Fo * 
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Mar. Hand them here [read.] lt is probable, 
« that if the King of Pruſſia ſhould join the Czarina, 
« France will ſend a fleet into the Mediterranean, 
which, by giving umbrage to the Maritime powers, 
&« will involve Spain by its Family Compact. To which, 
« if Auſtria ſhould refuſe to accede, there may be a 
« powerful diverſion in Poland, made conjunctly by 
« Sweden and Denmark. And if Sardinia and Sicily 
« abide by the treaties, the German Princeſs can never 
« he neuter ; Italy will become the ſeat of war, and 
„all Europe ſoon ſet in a flame. ——Vaſtly well, 
maſter Rumour, finely confuſed, and very alarming. 
Dingey, give him a ſhilling for this. I hope no other 
paper has got it ? | | 71 

Rum. Oh fe! did you ever know me guilty of ſuch 
42 —— . 5 

Mar. True, true, now let us ſee your ſuppoſes— 
[Reads.] * It is ſuppoſed, if Alderman Mango ſhould 
« ſurrender his gown, he will be ſucceeded by Mr. 
% Deputy Drylips, and if my Lord Mayor ſhou:d con- 
* tinue ill of the gout, it is ſuppoſed the ſwan-hopping 
„ will ceaſe for this ſeaſon ——This laſt ſuppoſe is 
fudged in, why, would you cram theſe. upon me for a 
couple? ; | 

Rum. As difſtin& as can be. | : 

Mar. Fye, remember our bargain. You agfeed to 
do the court of Aldermen for fix pence. 

Rum. What if a Common Hall thould be called? 

Mar. Oh! then you are to have three-pence a mo- 
tion, I know that, very. well: I am ſure no gentleman 
can accuſe me of being ſneaking. Dingey, give him ſix 
pence for his ſuppoſes, Well, Phelim O'Flam, any 
deaths in your diſtrict? 2 3 

O: Ham. The devil a one. 

Mar. How ! none? „ 

O0. Flam. O yes, a parcel of nobodies, that died 
worth nothing at all. Fellows that can't pay for a fu- 
neral. Upon my cenſeience, I can't think what be- 
comes of the folks for my part, I believe, all the peo- 
ple who live in town, fail down dead in the country, 
and then too, ſince doctor Diſpatch} is gone to Bath, 
patients linger ſo long. | Mar. 
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Mar. Indeed! „ 
O. Flam. To be ſure they do. Why, I waited at the 
Jolly Topers, a matter of two days and a half, for 
the laſt breath of Lady Dy Dropſy. for fear ſome other 

colleQor ſhould catch it. | 
Mar. A long time indeed. 

O Flam. Wasn't it? conſidering that ſhe had two 
WW conſultations beſides, deviliſh tough. Mr. Margin, I 
= ſhall quit the mortality walk, ſo provide yourſelf as 
= ſoon as you can. 

Mar. I hope not. 
; OcFlam., Why, what will I do? I am ſure the deaths 
= wont keep me alive, you ſee I am already ſtripp'd to my 
= ſhowd ; ſince November, the ſuicide ſeaſon, I have 
not got ſalt to my porridge. 


Enter Sir Thomas | Tradewell. 


Sir Tho, Is your name Matthew Margin? 

Mar. It is, and what then? | | 
Sir Tho, Then, pray what right had you to kill me 
in your laſt ſaturday's paper ? 

Mar. Kill you! | ROTH 

Sir Tho. Ay, Sir, here the article is; ſurely the law 
has ſome puniſhment for ſuch inſolent raſcals as you. 

Mar. Puniſhment ! and for what? but, I all, 
what injury have you ſuſtain'd ? 

Sir Tho. Infinite. All my agents are come poſt out of 
the country, my bouſe is crouded with couſins, to be 
preſent at the opening my will, and there had been (as 
it is known ſhe has a very good jointure) no leſs than 
three propoſals of marriage already made to my relict. 

Mar. Let me look at the paragraph, [Reads.] * Laſt 
night, after eating a hearty ſupper, died ſuddenly, 
« with his mouth full of cuſtard, Sir Thomas Trade- 
& well, knight, an amiable companion, an affeQionate 
« relation, and a friend to the poor.” —O'Flam, this 
is ſome blunder of yours; for you ſee, here the gentle- 
man is, and alive. | 14 | 5 

O. Ham. So he ſays, but the devil a one in this caſe 
would I believe but himſelf; becauſe why, I was told it 


by 


42: Tue BANKRUPT. 

by Jeremy O*Turlough, his own body chairman, my 
dear; by the ſame token, I treated him with a pint of 
porter for the good news. 

Sir Tho, Vaſtly oblig d to you, Mr. O. Flam, but I 
have nothing to do with this wretched fellow ; it is you, 
Margin, ſhall anſwer for this. 

Mar, Why, Sir Themas, it 1s impoſſible but now and 
then we muſt kill a man by miſtake. And in ſome 
meaſure to make amends, you ſee what a 3 2909 ane 


ter the paper bas given you. 

' Sir Tho. Character! | | {4 

Mar. Aye, Sir, I can tell you I have! had a crown 
for putting in many a worſe. 

| O'Flam, Aye, Sir Thomas, conſider of that, only 
think what a comfort it is, to live long enough after you 
are dead, to read ſuch a —_ account of yourſelf 1 in the 
papers. | 
Sir Tho. Ha ! ha ! ha! hi A malen raſcal !— 


but J would adviſe you, gentlemen, not to take ſuch 
liberties with me for the future. yy [ Exit. 


 O'Flam. Indeed and we won't; and I here give Mr. 
Margin my word, that you ſhan't die again, as long as 


you live, unleſs, indeed, we get it from Jane yours own 
hand. 


Enter Sir Roben — and Sir James Biddulph: | 


Sir Rob. Where is this Margin, this impödent, raſ- 
cally Printer ? 


Mar. Hey day! what s the matter now? 
Sir James. Curb your choler, Sir Robert. J 
Sir Rob. A pretty fellow, indeed, that every *man's 


and very woman's reputation muſt be r N to 2 


power of his poiſonous pe. 1þ 
Sir James. A little patience, Sir Robert. 1 
Sir Rob. A land of liberty this 1 |] will inglttain 


it, the tyranny exerciſed by that fellow, and thoſe of 


his tribe is more deſpotic and galling, t than _ 15015 ab- 
ſolute monarch's in Aſia. 


Sir James, Well. but— 


Ys alle Bob, 
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Sir Rob. Their thrones only claim a right over your 
property, whilſt this mungrel, ſquatting upon his joint 
ſtool, by a ſingle line, proſcribes and ruins your repu- 
tation at once. | 

Sir James. Sir Robert, let me crave— 

Sir Rob. And no ſituation is ſecure from their inſults. 
I wonder every man is not afraid to peep into a paper, 
as It is more than probable that he may meet with a 
po that will make him unhappy for the reſt of 
his life. 


Mar. But, Gentlemen, what is all this buſineſs 
about ? 


Sir Rob, About? zounds, Sir, what right had you 
to ruin my daughter ? | | 

Mar. I? I know nothing of you nor your daughter. 
Sir Rob. Sir James Biddulph, you have it, produce 
the paper. | | 

Sir James. There is no occaſion for that, the affair is 
ſo recent, 1 dare ſay the Gentleman will remember the 
paſſage ;. this, Sir, is the Banker, the father, with. 
whoſe daughter you was pleaſed to take thoſe inſolent 
freedoms, this morning. 

Sir Rob. And this, Sir, the amiable Baronet, from 
the Weſt end of the Town. | 
Mar. | recollect. Well, gentlemen, if you have 

brought any paragraphs to contradi® the report, I am 
ready to inſert them directly. 

Sir Rob. And ſo, you raſcal, you want us to furniſh 
freth food for your paper? | 

Mar. I do all I can to keep my ſcales even; the 
charge hangs heavy here; on the other ſide, you may 
throw in the defence, then ſee which will weigh down 
the other. . „„ | 

Ne be Indeed, Sir james Biddulph, if he does 
that „ 

Sir James. That! can that paltry expedient atone 
for his crime ? will the ſnow that is ſullied recover its 
luſtre? ſo tender and delicate, Sir Robert, is the fame 
of a lady, that once tainted, it is tarniſh'd for ever. 

Sir Rob, True enough. ns RE ey | 12 


— . — , amet — > — 
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Mer. 1 could bear no ill-will to your daughter, as I 
know nothing about her. 


Sir Rob, Indeed, Sir James, 1 don't ſee how he 


could, 

Sir James. Is his being the inſtrument of another 
man's malice, a ſufficient excuſe ? 

Sir Reb. So far from it, that it enhances the guilt. 
Zounds, Sir James, you are a Parliament Man, why 
don't you put an end to this practice? 

Mar. Ay, let them attack the preſs, if—— | 

Sir Rob. Have a care of that; no, no, that muſt not 
be done. 

Sir James. No man, Sir Robert, honours that ſacred 
ſhield of freedom more than myſelf. 

Sir Rob. I dare ſay. 


Fir James. But ] would not have it to ſhelter theſe 


peſts, who point thoſe poiſon'd arrows againſt the 
peace of mankind. 


Sir Rob. By no means in the world. Let them be 


dragg'd from behind it direQly. 
Mar. Ay, do deſtroy the watchful dogs that guard 


and cover your flocks, 
Sir James. You guard, you cover! 


Mar. Ay, who but us alarm the nation when bad de- 


figns are on foot ? 
Sir Rob, In that reſpect, they are very uſeful no 
doubt. 

Sir James. Are they therefore entitled to give the 
alarm, when no ſuch defign is intended ? | 

Sir Rob. By no means. A pack of factious, infamous 
ſcoundrels. 

Mar. It is we that ſupply the defects of the laws. 

Sir James. You! 

Mar. By ſtigmatizing thoſe offenders that they can- 
not reach. 

Sir Rob. That, indeed, ſerves to keep the guiley i in 
awe. 
Sir James. And is a pretence for making the innocent 
the butts of their malice. 

Sir Rob. True, true, all is fiſh that comes to their 
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Sir James. Beſides, their ſlander is ſcattered fo gene- 


rally, and with ſo little diſcretion, that the deformity 
of vice is deſtroyed, 


Sir Rob. True. 

Sir James Bad men are made worſe, by becoming 
totally callous, and even the good rendered careleſs, to 
that ſource of patriotiſin, that pride of virtue, the pub- 
lic opinion. No 

Sir Rob. And they are much in the right ont. 

Mar. What, you are a courtier, I reckon ? no won- 
der you wiſh the preſs was demoliſhed. 

Sir James. If ever that happens, io ſuch miſcreants 
as you *twill be owing ; nor will it ſurprize me, if all 
orders concur to give up a great public benefit, for the 
ſake and ſecurity of private honour and peace. 

Sir Rob. Nor me neither. | | 

Mar. You would conſent then to ſurrender the preſs ? 

Sir Rob. I would ſooner conſent to be hang'd. 

Sir James. And its unbounded licence continue? 

Sir Rob. I would much rather ſee it on fire. 

Mar. With reſpect to its general uſe | 

Sir Rob. Not the ſmalleſt doubt can be made. 

Sir James, But, Sir Robert, then the abuſe——- 

Sir Rob. Is what no mortal can bear. | 

Mar. But, Sir Robert, you would but juſt now— 

Sir Rob. J confeſs it, I did. 

Sir James. Ay, but that was, Sir Robert, becauſe.— 
Sir Rob. For no other reaſon in life. 

Mar. My obſervation you allowed to be— 

Sir Rob. Pointed. iy | 

Sir Janes. And my reply 

Sir Rob. Concluſive as could be. 

Mar. But then— _. 

Sir Rob. To be ſure. 

Sir James. Becauſe why 

Sir Rob, You are quite in the right. ._ 

 O'Flam. Upon my foul, they have got the old gentle- 


man into ſuch puzzleation, that I don't believe he 


knows what he wiſhes himſelf. Stand -by and let me 
clear up this matter a little. Hearkee, Mr. Sir Robert, 
if I underſtand your maning at all, it is, that provided 


People 
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people could be prevented from publiſhing, you are wil- 


ling the preſs ſhould be free. 

Sir Rob. That was my meaning no doubt. 

O Flam. Upon my conſcience, and nothing but rea- 
ſon. There, I believe, we are all of us agreed. How 
ſeldom would people differ, if once we would get them 
to be all of one mind? And now this difference is 
whole and compos'd, let me try if I can't make up the 
other. I underſtand here, old gentleman, you have 
had a daughter abuſed, | 

Sir Rob. Moſt foully. 8 5 

O Ham. And you want to know who was the au- 
thor ? | | 
Sir Rob. That was my ſole buſineſs here. 


O'Flam. Then why could not you ſay ſo at firſt, 


without all this bothering and bawling ? Well, maſter 
Margin, come give the old buck ſatisfaction. 
Mar. It was anonymous. | 


O'Flam. Upon my ſoul, and I thought ſo. That is 


the moſt damnedſt, impudent ſon of a bitch, he had 


like to have brought me into three or four ſcrapes, by 


fathering his lies upon me. 5 
Sir James. Will you give us leave to look at the 
hand? | CT IM . | 
Mar. Freely, this is the paper. 
Sir James. Sir Robert, do you recolle& to have ſeen 
this writing before? 
Sir Rob. It is James's, I know it as well as my own : 
here are his B's, his G's, and his T's, 5 
Sir James. So I gueſsd. Will you truſt the paper 
with us? | | 1 . 
Sir Rob. Let him get it again, if he can.—Sir James, 
I ſhall expect you at home. 1 85 Exit. 
Mar. I hope no bad uſe will be made of it. 
Sir James. The worſt uſe has already been made of 
it; but at parting, Mr. Margin, let me give you a piece 
of advice. Take care how you provoke the public pa- 
tience too far. You have ſet the law at defiance, and 
long reign'd uncontrouP'd, Iconfeſs; but don't wonder 
if the ſubjects of your ſlander forget there are 9 in 
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W their turn, and, valuing an honeft name more than their 
lives, ſhould expoſe their lives to revenge it. [Exit. 


0. Hlam. Upon my foul, Mr. Margin, very wholſome 
advice, and will do you much good if you take it; but, 
above all, rid your hands of James Anonymous as ſoon 


W as you can; you know it was he got you that beating. 


— That fellow has brought you into more ſcrapes than 
all your authors together. 


Eater a Servant. 


Ser, Gentlemen, the milk porridge is ane 
All. Let us ſtart fair I beſeech youe +.  [Exeunt, 


Enter Lady Riſcounter, Lucy, ood Kitty. 


Lindy Ri/. Sir James Biddulph is gone ? 

Kitty. Yes, Madam, and with him my maſter. 

Lady Riſ. Sir Robert ! to what place, can you gueſs ? 
_ Kitty. I ſhould: think, by what I overheard, to the 
printer's. 

Lady Riſ. To the printer s! of what uſe can that be ? 


Kitty, | can't ay but your ladyſhip, I hope, will 


excuſe me. 
Lady Riſ Excuſe you, why child, what's the matter ? 
Kitty. | have heard ſome whiſpering among the clerks, 


as if things were not quite ſo well with my maſter. 


Lady Riſ.- What, ſome little diſappointments in trade? 
Kitty. Much worſe, I am afraid ; I don't know what 


it means ; but they wy an extent is brought into the 
houſe. 


Lady Ri. With all my Fro ; Jet what will happen, | 
it can be of little importance to me. | 


Lucy. No, Madam ! 


Lady Riſ. No, child, you can't a but upon 


my marriage, I took care, al all events,” to ſecure a 
proper proviſion. | 


Lucy: Indeed! can hat be done ?. 
Lady Riſ. A common caution, my Ione þ don't you 


W ſee Mrs. Paduaſoy rides in her coach, hilt balf her 


buns creditors: are in gaol. 
Lucy 
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Lucy. Is that the caſe? "1 | 
Lady Ri/. If wives were to have any thing to do with 

thoſe kind of creatures, who d'ye think would marry 

with people in buſineſs ? and now [I think on't, it will 
be ſo much the better; for the father's failure muſt } in 
ſome meaſure fall on the daughter. 

: oo True; but your ladyſhip ſaw Sir James Bid- 

ulph 
Lady Ri/. For a moment only, my dear. 
Lucy. Well, Madam, and 
Lady Rif. 1 only juſt threw out a hint; to be more 
explicit now, would make him ſuſpicious we muſt give 
him time to digeſt his diſappointment. 


Kitty. As I live, Miſs SS] is —_— 
Lady Riſ. Lydia! 


Enter Lydia. 


Lydia I beg your ladyſhip's pardon, for intruding 
without your permiſſion 3 but, my unfortunate ſituati- 


on will, I hope, plead my excuſe : leome, Madam, to 


beg your protection. 

Lady Riſ. Mine, child? ä 

Lydia, Your aſſiſtance, in detecting the authors of 
this horrid defi 

Lady Riſ. T That, « child, is properly your father's con- 
cern. 

Lydia. True, Madam; but the relation your lady- 
ſhip bears to his family might, I hope, induce you to 
do me this juſtice, ' 

Lady Riſ. Juſtice, Lydia — it is my duty, I ſhall 
ever be ready to give my advice. 

Lydia. That, Madam, is all 1 want. 

Lady Riſ. As this affair has made ſuch a ROS there 
remains but one ſtep to be _. 

Lydia. Which ts—— 

for Riſ. A marriage with James. | 

Lode With James! and ſo n, the ſcandalous 


"fads K It may be alledged by the fawily, that the 
ceremony had _ before the detection. . 
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Lydia. Detection ! 1 hope your ladyſhip does not 
ſuppoſe there is the ſmalleſt foundation ? 

Lady Riſ. That I ſhall not pretend to determice. 
But, at all events, you are in the right to deny it. 

Lydia. Your ladyſhip's indifference ſhocks me more 


than the——Your daughter, Lucy, will do me juſtice 


I am fure, ſhe has been privy to every? 

Lucy. Me, Miſs ? I beg pardon for that: how ſhould 
I know your intrigues? 1 beg you will not involve me 
in your guilt. 

Lydia. Nay, then 4 it is in vain to OO 3 I ſee, my 
ruin is reſoly'd. 


Enter Sir Robert. 


Sir Rob. Where is ; Lady Riſcounter 2 well, m Aen. 
we have got to the bottom of this infernal == at 
laſt— here, here it is, in the ears own hand. h 

lach Riſ. Sir Robert! 

Sir Rab. Why, the paragraph was ſent to the nk 
ter's by [ames. 

Lady Riſ. Well? 

Sir Rob. So that you fad proves the forgery ks. 
Lady Riſ. Now 1 think it makes the ad more ap- 


parent. 


Sir Rob. How ? | 
Lady Riſ. By the confeſſion of one of the n 
Sir Rob. That I confeſs, as it was voluntary— 
Lady Riſ. Makes it amount to a poſitive proof. 
Sir "Rob. It looks very ſuſpicious indeed. | 


Enter Sir James Biddulph. 


Sir Rob. Here my lady, Sir James, thinks, that in- 
Rea of clearing, this paper only ſerves to conviat 

6. 
Sir Janes. Ts that your ladyſhip? 8 Jud ent? 
1 Riſ. Quite to a demonſtration, Sir James, 
Sir James. But his policy. 
ly Riſ. Obvious riegid, to fone the family to 


ſolicit his marrying the my as a favour, . | 
Vor. IL * 
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50 Tu BANKRUPT, 
Sir James, That, indeed! 


Lady Riſ. With the ho ;perkaps of obtainin 
ſome * ad van ane aps, , 


t 
Sir Rob. In return, ad 40 doubt, for his ere conde- 


 ſcenfion. An infamous - 


Sir Tams. I ſhould have thought. the young lady's 
private fortune, and perſon, eſpecially to one of his 


rank, a very ſufficient inducement. But W James 55 
is an abſolute Machiavel. | | 


Sir Rob. As fly a dog as ever ie. 42 4671 
Sir James. But could not we ſee him, Sir Robert ? 
Sir Rob. The raſcal is run off. | 

Sir James. Indeed! 

Sir Rob, We have ſearch'd for kim all the town over. 

Sir James That is unlucky, as I ſhould have been 


lad to have aſk'd him a queſtion. | believe it is unne- 


ceſſary to apologize to the family, for any part a take 
in a buliveſs . | 7 $6 

Sir Rob. We are all highly obliged. : 

Sir James. But I have received a ws the. content 
of which aſtoniſh me much. | 

Sir Rob. About the matter in hand? 

Sir James. Indeed the writer is but a dependant of 
mine, but his veracity is out of the queſtion,” the fads 
muſt ſpeak for themſelves. Mrs. Kitty, 21 will be 
kind enough to ſtay here for a moment. X 

Kitty. What can be the meaning of this? 

Sir James. If the charge is falſe, I am ſure, Lady 
Riſcounter will pardon me for the ſake of the motive. 
If true, ſhe in her turn, will ſtanc in want of all our 
forgiveneſs. | 2 
Lady Riſ. Me! who will dare to impeach my con- 
duct, Sir James? 

- Sir James. Your ladyſhip's patience, a moment. 
This paper, Sir Robert, charges Lady Riſcounter with 
being the ſole contriver of this wine 2 | 

Sir Rob. How! 517. 3 v4 

Lady Riſ. Me! 

Sir James. With a view: of hg we + cont 


between your fair daughter and me. 


Sir Rab. To what purpoſe ? what end? 5 72 
e r 


Sir 
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Sir James. One that does me too much honour, I 


W own, the bringing about a union between Miſs Lucy 


and me. 
Lady R. A moſt probable ſtory, indeed: your in- 


; | former's name, if you pleaſe. 


Sir James. A ſervant who has oft attended me — 

Lady Riſ. And he receiv'd it from 

Sir James. One of your ladyſhip s women; there ſhe 
ſtands, | believe, 

Lydia. Is it pollible that you, Kitty— 

Sir Rob. Patience, Lydia, a moment. 

Lady Riſ. And you think this paltry plot, obviouſly 


; | fram'd by a couple of ſervants, (unleſs you condeſcend 
to be the contriver yourſelf) will juſtify you in bring- 
ing this charge againſt a perſon of my rank and condi- 
tion. 


Sir Rob. Fie, ſie, Sir James, that is too pre ſumptu- 


= ous indeed. 


Sir James. Why, 1 ſhould not have ventur'd, I be- 
lieve, if I had not to produce a more unexcoptiongble 
witneſs than theſe. | 

Lady Riſ. Name the perſon directly. 

Sir James. Lady Riſcounter herſelf 

Sir Rob, What ? | 3 

Sir James. There is a little billet contain'd i in this 


letter, where your ladyſhip promiſes a capital ſum, 


when ſome certain ſervices are fully perform d. 

Sir Rob. By your leave, Sir James, let me look. Oh, 
clear, clear, it is her hand, there is no denying of this. 

Sir James. I fancy Mrs. Kitty will own it. Gtherwiſe 
my ſervant is below to coufront her. 

Sir Rob. Well, what reply do you make to all this iy 

 Kiny, I beg pardon, Sir, of my miſtreſs, and you. 

Sir Rob. Pardon. 

Kity. Town the accuſurion is Joſt, though. r Jittle 
thought Mr. Robin would betray. me. 

Sir Rob. Do you? and what an ungrateful wretch 
muſt you be? you, have been but a poor iaſtrume 
only. But is it poſſible. you, Lady Riſcounter, could f 
Aae forget Wn 185 owe to me, and e $4 
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Lady Riſ. I ſee, Sir Robert, you | 
ſeſs'd, 9-1 all ] can fay—— „ b 
Sir Rob. Say, Madam, what can be ſaid for ſi h 
Lady Riſ. Nay, Sir, I am not going 2 — 
defence, it is not worth my while, nor would you 
have leiſure to hear it: if you will walk down, you wil 
find another ſort of buſineſs, that demands your atten- 
tlon. | | 
Sir Rob. Madam! | a Wy 

Lady Riſ. The houſe filld with a new kind of cuſ- 


tomers. | 
Lydia. Sir Reb. Sir James. How! | 
J. ady Riſ. Only an extent, to ſeize on all his effects. 
| Lydia, Sir Rob. Sir James. ls it poflible ! 
Lady Riſ. The world will therefore ſee how ill I am 
treated but don't imagine, Sir Robert, that the pro- 
viſion I derive from her father, ſhall be laviſh'd to leC. 
en your debts, or be employ'd in ſupport of their au- 
mT. | 
F 5 Your ladyſhip will have more prudence, no 
oubt. | 1 
Lady Riſ. No, child, we will quit this manſion di- 
rectly, and leave him for conſolation to the care of his 
daughter. jp I 
| Lydia. A more precious truſt, I could never receive. 
Your treachery to me, Madam, I could both deſpiſe 1 
and forgive; but your inſolent triumph, at the diſtreſs 3 
of an unfortunate huſband, gives you a pre-eminence Ml 
above the worſt of your ſex. If, Sir, what you are 
pleaſed to call mine, can either reinſtate, or aſſiſt you, | d 
I beg it may be all employ d in the ſervice. 
Sir Rob. Nay, pr'ythee, Lydia— . | 
Lydia, You ſee, Sir James Biddulph, there are new 
obſtacles oppos'd to your purpoſe. 064 at 
Sir James. If you mean thoſe her ladyſhip has been 
pleaſed to produce, they add only an additional ſtrength 
io my. wiſhes, The piety with which this great, this 
firſt duty is diſcharg'd, muſt accompany every other re- 
lation in life. I applaud, and ſhall be happy to join in 
your purpoſe. 1 ERR I 


Lady Riſ. Come, Lucy, let us leave theſe romantick 
| Creatures 
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W creatutes together, they are only fit for each other; 
W when your effects are convey'd to proper truſtees, I ſhall 
W cake care to put in my claim. we | 

5 [[ Exeunt Lady Riſcounter and Lucy. 
Sir Rob. Unfeeling, inſolent woman ! but thy good- 
neſs, Lydia, ſupplies every loſs, nor will my creditors, 
Ws when they find I never deceiv'd them, take advantage 
Hof thy filial affection. e ee 


TS Enter a Clerk. 

What now? al 

Clerk. The Dutch mail is arrived. 

Sir Rob. Any private letters from Holland ?. | 
Clerk, Your correſpondents, Sir, have honour'd your 


of. RE Sir Rob. And diſcharg'd them? 
u- Clerk. Every one. 


Sir Rob. And the report of their failing 

Clerk. Was without the ſmalleſt foundation. 
Sir Rob. Heaven be prais d; now, Lydia, thy father 
aan look again with confidence in the face of his friends. 
== Lydia. A more real tranſport could never have reach'd 
S/ Rob. I know it, Lydia, I know it. This gentle- 
man will both thank and reward you. | 
Ces. Sir, I would beg juſt to | 
== Sir Rob. I gueſs what you mean; ſome 1nquiſitive 
perſons below; they ſhall be ſatisfied ſoon, I will at- 
tend them directly. e [Exit Clerk. 
== Sir James. Give me leave to join in the general joy. 
hut what, Sir Robert, ſhall we do with this paper? I 
fancy my man is in waiting; Robin. 


een | Enter Robin. 

gth Robin. Sir. . | b : 

this Sir Times. You have been of ſingular ſervice to-day, 

're- which I ſhall take good care to acknowledge. The 

1.in worth of this note, as the conditions have fail'd—— 
Robin, Like many more of its kindred, is reduc'd to 

tick aſte paper, your honour ; but as this happy turn has 

ures LE "3 been 


„„ Tex Annen 


been chiefly owing to ny + 1 hope ſhe will be reflor'd 
to ſavour again. 

Sir James. But confider, Robin, that was not her i in- 
tention. 

Robin. But recolle&, Sir, the temptation— 

Sir Rob. But the treachery— 

Robin. Five hundred pounds. 

Sir Rob. That is true—as many, her ſuperiors, tho 
perhaps not her betters, are daily detected in doing 
things more criminal for leſs conſideration, it is ſome 
excuſe, I confeſs. But what ſays my Lydia? 

Lydia. I ſhall be directed by you. 

Sir Reb, And now, my children, nothing remains 
but the laſt act, to eſtabliſh your union, and if (as I 
am reſolyed to diſengage myſelf from that bad woman, 
and the other cares of this world) you will ſuffer me 
to be a partaker of your domeſtic feliciiy 

Sir ee Lydia, You cannot in any thing oblige us 

much, 

Sir Reb, That is all I have. to aſk of you, or the 
world, 1 e 
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Written and Spoken by Mr. GENTLEMAN. 


= TROLOGUES, like cards of 2 d Ya we find, 
8 Moſt as unmeaning as politely kind; 

o beg a favour, ar io plead. excuſe, 

W Of both appears to be the gen'ral uſe. 

i Shall my words, tipt with flattery, prepare 

A kind exertion of your tend reſt care? 
Shall I preſent our author to your ſight, 

All pale and trembling for his fate this night? 

WS Shall I ſollicit the mol pow'rful arms 1 90 
To aid his cauſe — the force of beauty's charms? 
or tell each critic, his approving taſte 

= Muſt give the ſterling ſtamp, wherever plac'd ? 
This might be done—but ſo to ſeek applauſe 

Argues a conſcious weakneſs in the 5. 4 

= No—let the Muſe in ſimple truth appear, 

= Rrazon and NaTuRE are the judges here: 

lf by heir ſtrict and ſelf-deſcribing laws, 

The ſev'ral characters to-night ſhe draws; 

lf from the whole a pleaſing piece is made, 

bOn the true principles of light and ſhade ; 

Struck with the harmony of juſt deſign, 

Your eyes —your ears —your hearts, will all combine 
To grant applauſe :—but if an erring hand 
Groſs diſproportion marks in motley band. 

If the group d figures falſe connections ſhow, 
And glaring colours without meaning glow, 

Wy Your wounded feelings, turn'd a diff rent way, 
Win juſtiy damn==th' abortion of a play. 


"Or. 1 WW W I 


As Farquhar has obſery'd, our Englith law, 
Like a fair ſpreading oak, the Muſe ſhould draw, 
By Providence defſign'd, and wiſdom made 


For honeſty. to thrive beneath its ſhade 3 i 
Yet from its boughs ſome inſcQs ſhelter find, Fl 
Dead to each nobler feeling of the mind, 32 
Who thrive, alas! too well, and never ceaſe = 
To prey on juſtice, property, and peace. 5 
At ſuch to-night, with other legal game, 5 
Our vent' rous author takes ſatiric aim; 5 
And brings, he hopes, originals to view, 5 =. 
Nor pilfers from th' Old Magpie, nor the New“. _ L. 
But will to Candour chearfully ſubmit; | erjea 
She reigns in boxes, galleries, and pit. ee 
® Alluding to Mr. Garrick's Prologue to the Jubilee. = oh 
YL | | Secon 
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1 Enter Serjeant Crx cviT and CAA Tor. 


F 


Cbar'lr. 


Telk you, Sir, his, love to me is all a pretence: it is 
1 amazing that you, who are ſo acute, fo quick in 
— on other occaſions, ſhould be fo blind upon 
this. 8 
Serj. But where are your proofs, Charlot? What ſig- 
nike your opening. matters which your evidence cannot 
port? : 3 

Char. Surely, Sir, ſtrong circumſtances in every court 
ſhould have-weight 3 | 
Serj. So they have collaterally, child, that is by wax 
as it were of corroboration, or where matters are doubt- 
ful; then indeed, as Plowden wiſely, obſerves, Les 
circonſtances ajoutent beaucoup de poĩds aux faits.”— 
You underſtand me? 8 
Chay. Not perfectly well | | 15 
Serj. Then to explain by caſe in point; A, we will 
ſuppoſe, my dear, robs Bof a watch upon Hounſlow. 
| heath==dy'e mind, child? 

Char, I do, Sir. 
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Serj. A, is taken up and indicted; B ſwears poſitive- 
ly to the identity of A.- Dye obſerve ? | 
_ Char. Attentively. 

Serj. Then what does me A, but ſets up the alibi C, 
to defeat the affidavit of B.— Vou take me. 

Char, Clearly. | 


Serj. So far then you ſee the ballance is even. 
Char. True, 


Serj. But then to turn the ſcale, child, againſt A, in 


favour of B, they produce the circumſtance D, viz. B's 
watch found in the pocket of A; upon which, the teſ- 
timony of C being contradicted by B,—no, by D, — why 
then A, that is to ſay C. — no D.— joining B. they con- 
vict C.— no, no, A. —againſt the affidavit of C.—80 
this being pretty clear, child, I leave the application to 
you. | 

Char. Very obliging, Sir. But ſuppoſe now, fir, it 
ſhould appear that the attention of Sir Luke Limp is di- 
rected to . other object, would not that induce you 

Serj. Other obje ! Where? 

Char In this very houſe. 


Serj. Here! why the girl is non compos.; there's no- 


body here, child, but a. parcel of Abigals. 
Char. No, Sir ? | 

Serj. No. 
Cbar. Ves, Sir, one perſon elſe. 5 
Serj. Who is that? | 


* b 


Char. But remember, Sir, my accuſation is confined 


to. Sir Luke. | 
Serj. Well, well. 

which made a conqueſt of you, may have extended 
their empire over the heart of Sir Luke? 


law ? | | 
Char. Indeed, Sir, but I do.. 


Serj. Ay; why this is point blank treaſon againſt | 


my ſovereign authority: but can you, Charlot, bring 
proof of any overt aQs? Oo To FO 
Char, Overt acts! 


, ; 2 4 1 : * * 
py Serj. 


Char. Suppoſe then, Sir, thoſe powerful charms 


Serj. Why, huſſy, you don't hint at your mother-in- 


word o 
dare. 


Char 
been pr 


C527 
Serj. 
eye has 
= Char 
in a col 
Serj. 
informa 
you we 
erim. ce 
Char 
the gen 
Serj. 
your ac 
Char 


Wpretty f 

Serj. 
Cher. 
Serj ; 
Char 
Serj. 
Char 


it is ver 
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Serj. Ay; that is any declaration by writing, or even 
word 2 mouth is n then let em demur if they 
d.. 
Char. I can't 1 that, Sir 3 but another organ has 
been pretty explicit. 

Serj. Which? 

Char. In thoſe caſes a very infallible one—the eye. 

Serj. Pſhaw ! nonſenſe and ſtuff. —The eye !—The 
eye tho no authority in a court of law. 

Char, Perhaps not, Sir; ; but it is a deciſive evidence 
in a court of love. 
Serj. Hark you, buſſ, why you would not file an 
information againſt the virtue of madam your mother; 
vou would not inſinuate that ſhe has been guilty of 
erim. con.“ 

Char. Sir, you miſtake me; it is not the lady, but 
he gentleman I am about to impeach. | | 

Serj. Have a care, Charlot! 1 ſee on what ground 
your action is founded—jealouſy: _ | 

Char. You were never more deceiv'd in your life; 


or iti impoſſible, my dear Sir, that jealouly can ſub- 
© ſt without love. | 


Serj. Well. 
* Char. And from that float (thank ares) 1 am 
| pretty free at preſent, 

Ss Serj. Indeed! | | | 

Cher. A ſweet object to excite tender deſires! 

Serj. And why not, huſſy ? 

Char Firſt as to his years. 

Serj, What then ? | 

I own, Sir, age procures honor, but L believe 

it is very rarely productive 1 . Vn ud 

Serj. Mighty well. 

Cbar. And cho the loſs of A eg can't tbe imputed o 
Sir Luke Lim 95 4 kalt * Sh 
J. How ! 


* Char.. I bis) Sir, at leaſt you will allow i ita a misfor- 


une, 

Serj. Indeed ! 7 
Char. A pretty thing 8 for a girl. at my time of 
ife, to be ty'd to a man with one foot in the grare. 

7. 
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Serj. One ſoot in the grave! the reſt of his body is 
not a whit the nearer for that.— There has been only 
an execution iſſued againſt part of his perſonals, his 
real eſtate is unencumbered. and free —beſides, you ſee 
he does not mind it a whit, but is as alert, and as mer- 
Ty, as a defendant after Ir a warned for omit- 
ting an 8. 

bar. Ol Sir! I kbow how proud: Sir Lake is af Lis 
lon, and have often hear him declare; that he would 
not change his bit of timber for the ow ow and bone 
an the kingdom. 

Serj, There's a hero for you! 
Char. To be fure, ſuſtaining malavoideble evils with 
conſtanc 13 a certain ſign of greatneſs of mind. 
Serj. Doubtleſs. | 
: Char. But then to derive a vanity from a aidfonie. 
will not Pin afraid be admitted as à vaſt inſtance of wiſ- 
dom, and indeed looſts as if the en 5 _—_ 
to diſtinguiſh himſelf by; 
Serj. How does that follow > 
_ By Inuendo. LH 
Negatur. 
2 Beſides, Sir, J have other proofs ot) your hor $ 
vani y. noi inferior to that I have mention d. 
Serj. Cite them. 
Char. The r ambition of levying and following 
titles. | | 
Serj. Titles ! 1 toe? t ode 4 you 7 Ba e 
| Char, I mean the poverty of faſtening in public ” 
on men of diſtinQion, for no other reaton but be 
of their rank; , adhering to Sir John till the Baronet. . 
ſuperſeded by my Lord: z. quiring the puny Peer for af 
Earl; and facrificing all thiee to a Duke; :' - en 
' Serj. Keeping gooc company b a laidable ambition 
Char, Tue, S, if the virtues phas procur'd the fa- 
5 ther 2 peerage, could with that be enta1l'd! on the fon, 
Have a Wer dg den are ſeveral. laws 1 
inſt ſpeaking evil of dignities 
* Sir 15 i ; il 
"ow NN N e bs «fame maſt 26 ” ta 
81 9 "4 2 
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trifled with: why you are not one of thoſe vulgar fluts 
that think a man the worſe for being a Lord ? 

Char. No, Sir; Lam contented with only, not think- 
ing him the better.. 

Serj. For all this, I believe, buffy a right bonour- 
able propoſal would ſoon make you alter your mind. 
Char. Not unleſs the propoſer had other qualities than 
what he poſſeſſes by patent. Beſides, Sir, you know 

Sir Luke is a devotee to the bottle. | 

Serj, Not a whit the leſs honeſt for that; 

Char. It occaſions one evil at leaſt; that when under 
its influence, he generally reveals all, ſometimes more 
than he knows. 

Serj. Proofs of an open temper, you bags: but, 

eome, come, all theſe are but trifling objections. | 
Char. You mean, Sir, they prove the object a trifle. 

Serj. Why you pert jade, do 798 play on: _ ee 
I ſay Sir Luke is— : 

| Char, Nobody. 

Serj. Nobody! how the duce 4 7 make that out ? 
| —He is neither perſon attainted or out-law'd, may in 
and of his majeſty's courts ſue or be ſued, appear by at- 
torney, or in propria perſona, can acquire, buy, pro- 
Lure, purchaſe, poſſeſs, and inherit, not only perſona- 
lities, ſuch as goods, and chattels, but even realities, 
as all lands, tenements, and bereditaments, dels 
ver, and whereſoever. | 

Char. But, Sir Cad | ER 19608 | 

Serj. Nay, further, child, he 5 ſell, give, e 
bequeath, deviſe, demiſe, ene or to farm lett, ditto 
lands, to any perſon whomſoever and —- 

Cbar. Without doubt, Sir ; but there are notwith- 
ſtanding ia this town 2 ed of nn not 
2 1 lord Cake; An 85 | 

0 1 i H 
| r. there is next door neighbour, fie arry 

Hen, an abſolute your ns f7 

Serj. How fo, Mrs. Pert? 

„ Char. What, Sir! a man who is not ſuffer'd to hear, 
ſee, fell, or in ſhort to enjoy the free uſe of any one; 

* Ty ſenſes ; who, inſtead of i _— will: 0 
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his own, is deny'd even a paltry negative; who can 
neither reſolve or reply, conſent or deny, without firſt 
obtaining the leave of his lady : an abſolute monarch to 
ſink into the ſneaking ſtate of being a ſlave to one of his 
ſubjets—Oh fye ! | 5 
F Serj. Why, to be ſure, Sir Harry Hen, is as I may 
ay— | | 
Char. Nobody, Sir, in the fulleſt ſenſe of the word 
Then your client Lord Solo. T5 21, Set 
Serj. Heyday !—-Why you would not annibilate a 
peer of the realm, with a prodigious eſtate and an al- 
low'd judge too of the elegant arts. | 
Char. O yes, Sir, I am no ſtranger to that nobleman's 
attributes; but then, Sir, pleaſe to conſider, his pow- 
er as a peer he gives up to a proxy; the direction of 
his eſtate, to a rapacious, artful attorney : and as to his 
Kill in the elegant arts, I preſume you confine them to 
painting and muſic, he is directed in the firſt by Myn- 
heer Van Eiſel, a Dutch dauber; and in the laſt is 
but the echo of Signora Florenza, his lordſhip's miſtreſs 
and an opera finger. 33] - | 
Serj. Mercy on us| at what a rate the jade runs! 
Char, In ſhort. Sir, I define every individual who, 
ceaſing to act for himſelf, becomes the tool, the mere 
engine of another man's will, at be nothing more .than 
Serj. At this rate the jade will half unpeople the world: 
but what is all this to Sir Luke ? to him, not one of 
your caſes apply. i ee TOTS 30 


Char.. Every one—vir Luke has not a firſt privciple 


in his whole compoſition ; not only his pleaſures, but 


even his paſſions are prompted by others ; and he is as 


much directed to the objects of his love and bis hatred, 
as in his eating, drinking, and dreſſing. Nay, though 
he is active, and eternally buſy, yet his own private af- 
fairs are negleRted ; and he would not ſcruple to break 


an appointment that was to determine a conſiderable 


part of his property, in order to exchange a couple of 
hounds for a lord, or to buy 6 for a lady. In 
a word but he's at hand, and will expla 

I hear his ſtump op the ſtairs/-.-1. 4 


in himſelf beſt ; 
WW 
LS, 44 K. d 
- 
Serj. 
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Serj. 1 hope you will preſerve a little decency before 
your lover at leaſt, _ 

Char. Lover ! ha! ha! . 5 

Enter Sir Luke Limp. 1 

Sir Luke. Mr. Serjeant, your ſlave Ah l are you there, 
my little -O Lord! Miss, let me tell you ſomething for 
fear of forgeting - Do you know that you are new chriſ- 
ten'd, and have had me for a goſſip? 

Char, Chriſten'd ! I don't underſtand you. 

Sir Luke, Then lend me your ear—Why laſt night, 
as Colonel Kill'em, Sir William Weezy, Lord Frede- 
rick Foretop, and I were careleſsly ſliding the Renelagh 
round, picking our teeth, after a damn'd muzzy dinner 
at Boodle's, who ſhould trip by but an abbeſs, well 

| known about town, with a ſmart little nun in her ſuite. 
Says Weezy (who, between ourſelves, is as huſky as 
hell) Who is that ? odds fleſh, ſhe's a delicate wench ! 
Zounds! cried Lord Frederick, where can Weezy have 
been, not to have ſeen the Harietta before? for you 
muft know Frederick is a bit of Macaroni, and adores 
| the ſoft Italian termination in a. 285 

Char. He does? V» u > 

Sir Luke. Ves, a delitanti all over. —Before ? replied 
Weezy 3 cruſh me if ever I ſaw any thing half fo 
handſome before !—No ! replied I in an inſtant; Co- 
lonel, what will Weezy ſay when he ſees the Char- 
lotta? Hey! you litle—— . . 1 

Char. Meaning me, I preſume. 1 

Serj. Without doubt; and you have been toaſted by 
that name ever ſince. - . 5 

Serj- What a vaſt fund of ſpirits he has! | 

Sir Luke. And why not, my old ſplitter of cauſes? 

Serj. I was juſt telling Charlot, that you was not a 
whit the worſe for the lols. "Th 

Sir Luke. The worſe! much the better, my dear. 
Conſider, I can have neither ſtrain, ſplint, ſpavin, or 
gout ; have no fear of corns, kibes, or that another 
man ſhould kick my ſhins, or tread on my toes. 

Serj. Right. 8 | Ss £43 2 

Sir Luke. What d'ye think I would change with Bill 
Spindle for one of his drumſticks, or chop with Lord 
Lumber for both of his logs ? | Serj. 
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Serj No! 


Sir Luke. No, damn it, I am much betinri— Lok * 
there—Ha !—What is there I am not able todo? To Mill 1:1 
be (urel am a little aukward at running; but then, to bk 5 
make me amends, PII bop with any man in town for 1 = 
his ſum. - er 
Serj. Ay, and PI 90 his babe. l 
Sir Luke, Then as to your dancing, Fa out at conte 
Madam Cornelly's, 1 grant, becauſe of the croud ; bat ung 
as far as a private ſet of ſix couple, or 1 a char My 
minuet, match me who can. of = 
| Char. Achair-minuet! I don't underſtand you. of 
Sir Luke. Why, child, all grace is confined to the 977 
motion of the head, arms, and cheſt, which may ſit- Fe 1 
ting be as fully diſplayed, as if one had as many legs FR 
as a polypus.— As thus—tol de rol—don' t you ſee ? E: 975 
Serj. Very plain. e 
Sir Luke. A leg! a reduaduary | a mere nothing at ad ; 
all. Man i is from nature an extravagant creature.. In . 4g 
my opinion, we might all be full as well as we are, 855 
with but half the things that we have. Ea 
Char. Ay, Sir Luke; how do you prove that? ee 
Sir Luke. By conſtant experience. Vou muſt have Wh 
ſeen the man who makes and uſes pens without hands. 
Serj. have. 


Sir Luke. And not a twelvemonth agone, I loſt my 
way in a fog, at Mile-End, and was conducted to my 
| hovſe in May-Fair 7 a man as blind as A beetle. | 
Serj. Wonderful! 

Sir Luke. And as to hearing and ſpeaking, thoſe or- 
gans are of no manner of uſe in the world. 

Serj. How! . 

Sir Luke. If you doubt it, will enen you to a 
whole family, dumb as oyſters, and deaf as the dead, 
who chatter from morning till myo by WF che oP. of 
their fingers. 

Serj. Why, Charlot, theſe are caſes in point. + Js 

Sir Luke, Oh! clear as a trout-ſtream z and it is not 
only, my little Charlot, that this piece of timber an- 
ſwers every purpoſe, but it has procured me my a bit 


of fun in my time. 
N Serj. | 


Or- 


not 
an- 
L bit 


Serj. 
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. Sir Luke. Why, it was but laſt ſummer, at Tun- 


| bridge, we were plagued the whole ſeaſon by a bullet- 


headed Swiſs from the canton of Bern, who was always 
boaſting, what, and how much he dared do; and then, 


as to pain, no Stoic, not Diogenes, held it in more 


contempt.— By gods, he vas no more minds it dan no- 
tings at all- So foregad, I gave my German a challenge. 
Serj. As how ! —Miand, Charlot. OT 3 
Sir Luke. Why to drive a corkin pin into the calves 
of our legs. wa bis 10 preg | 
Serj. Well, well. 
Sir Luke, Mine, you may imagine, was eaſily done 
but when it came to the Baron . 
Serj. Ay, ay. | 


| ©; Sir dards; Ont modern Cato ſoon loſt his coolnes and | 


courage, ſcrew'd his noſe up to his foretop, rapp'd out 


| dozen oaths in high Dutch, limp'd away to his lodg- 


ings, and there was laid up for a month— Ha! ha! 
Enter a Servant, and delivers a Card to Sir Luke. 


1 nnn * W ? i 
Sir Luke Ireads.] Sir Gregory Gooſe deſires the 
% honour of Sir Luke Limp's company to dine. An 
« anſwer is defired.” Gadſo! a little unlucky; I 
have been engag d for theſe three weeks. 

Serj, What, I find Sir Gregory is return'd for the 
Corparetion of Flags... 

Sir Luke. Is he ſo? Oh ho! That alters the caſe. 
George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, and 
I'l] certainly come and dine there. Order ſoe to run 
to Alderman Inkle's, in Threadneedle-ftreet ; ſorry 
can't wait upon him, but confin d to bed two days with 
| Char, Vou make light, Sir Luke, of theſe fort of en- 
gagements.5j 1e ²ãmsnt ̃ ! : 


Sir Luke. What can a man do? ; Theſe damn'd fel- 
lows (when one has the misfortune to meet them) take 
ſcandalous advantage; teaze, When will you do ine the 
honour, pray, Sir Luke, to take a bit of mutton with 
me? Do you name the day. They are as bad as a 
20 7 | beggar, 
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beggar, who attacks your coach at the mounting of x 
hill ; there is no getting rid of them, without a penny 
to one, and a promiſe to t'other. —__ 

Serj, True; and then for ſuch a time Wesel 
weeks! I wonder they expect folks to remember. It 
is like a retainer in Michaelmas term for tire we 
aſſizes. 

Sir Luke. Not but, upon theſe occaſions 1 no wan in 
England i is more punctual than 


Enter a Servant, who give: Sir Luke a Letter. 


From whom? 

Serv. Earl of Brentford. The Gave waits + for an 
anſwer. 

Sir Luke. Anſwer !—By our leave, Mr. Serjeant and 
Churlot. [Reads] © Tote for muſic - Monſ. Du- 

„ port fail Dinner upon the table at five“ —Gadſo 
I hope Sir Gregory's ſervant an't gone. 

Serv. Immediately upon receiving the anſwer. 

Sir Luke,” Run after him as faſt as you can—tell him, 
quite in deſpair—recolleC an engagement that can't in 
nature be miſſed, and return in an inſtant. | 

Char. You ſee, Sir, the rome muſt give way for 
my Lord. | 

Sir Luke. No, faith, it 1s not that, my dear Char- 
Jot ; you faw that was quite an extempore buſineſs. — 
— No, hang it, no, it is not for the title ; but to tell 
you the truth, Brentford has more wit than any man in 
the world; it is that makes me fond of his houſe. . 

Char. By the choice of his company Wo e an un- 
anſwerable inſtance of that. 

Sir Luke. You are right, my dear girl. But now to 
give you a proof of his wit: You know Brentford's 
finances are a little out of repair, which INES him 
fome viſits that he would very gladly excuſe 


Serj. What need he fear? His rope is facred ; ; 


dor by the tenth of William and Mar- 
Sir Luke, He Canes that well Une ; but for al 
thates | 


Serj. Indeed, by a late act of his own bons (whic 
es 


does 
be.— 
Sir 


he live 


by the 

Ser 

Sir 
of my 
came 
kily L 
I thin] 
Lord.- 
L ind 
world 
mous, 
lord, — 
WAys,= 
muſt k. 
and in 
anF; 
L—H 


Sera 
Sir ! 
bim. 
Serj. 
Sir 1 
a thout 
frively 
Sulky, 
and aft 
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by the 
get att 
coach c 
ſee I h; 
Serj. 
Fir J 


Vor 
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does them infinite honour) his goods or chattels may 


be | 


Sir Luke. Seiz d upon when they can find them; but 
he lives in ready-furniſh'd lodgings, and hires his coach 
by the month. | * he 

Serj. Nay, if the ſheriff return “ non inventus”'-— 

Sir Luke, A pox o'your law, you make me loſe fight 
of my ſtory. One morning, a Welch en 
came with his bill to my Lord, whoſe name was unluc- 
kily Loyd. My Lord had the man up. You are call'd, 
I think, Mr. Loyd ?—At your Lordſhip's ſervice, my 
Lord. What, Loyd with an L?—It was with an 
L indeed, my Lord.—Becauſe in your part of the 
world 1 have heard that Loyd and Floyd were ſynoni- | 
mous, the very ſame names.—Very often indeed, my 
lord.— But you always ſpell your's with an L ?—A]- 
ways.— That, Mr. Loyd, is a little unlucky ; for you 
muſt know I am now paying my debts alphabetically, 
and in four or five years you might have come in with 


an F; but I am afraid I can give you no hopes for your 
L.—Ha, ha, ha! = | 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. There was no overtaking the ſervant. 
Sir Luke. That is unlucky : tell my Lord i']l attend 
bim.—Pll call on Sir Gregory myſelf. | 
Serj, Why, you won't leave us, Sir Luke? 
Sir Luke. Pardon, dear Serjeant and Charlotta 3 have 


| x thouſand things to do for half a million of people po- 


ſitively; promiſed to procure a huſband for Lady Cicely 
Sulky, and match a coach-horſe for Brigadier Whip; 
and after, muſt run into the city to borrow a thouſand 
for young At-all at Almack's ; ſend a Cheſhire cheeſe 
by the ta e to Sir Timothy Tankard in Suffolk ; and' 
get at the Herald's Office a coat of arms to clap on the 
coach of Billy Bengal, a nabob newly arriv'd: ſo you 
lee J have not a moment to loſe. | 
Serj. True, true. 
Sir Luke.” At your toilet to-morrow at ten you may 


Vor. II. E Ener 
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Enter a Servant abruptly, and runs againſt Str Luke. 


Can't you fee where you are running, you raſcal ! 
Serv. Sir, his grace the Duke of 1 
Sir Luke. Grace !—Where is he? Where - 
— In his eee ee. door. — If you an't wn 

en would be glad of your company to go into the 

7-4 and take a ne at Dolly's, 15 * 

Sis. Luke, In bis own coach do you ſay? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

Sir. Luke. With the coronets—or—— 

Serv, believe ſo. 5 

Sin Luke, There's. no reſiſting of that. Bid os run 


to Sir Gregory Gooſe's. 


Serv. He is already gone to Alderman Inkle's, 
Sir. Lule. Then. do you ſtep, to the Knight hey 
no -u muſt go to my Lord's hold, hold, no—l have 


| it—Step firſt at Sir Greg's, then pop in at Lord Brent- 


ford's juſt as the company are going to dinner. 

Serv, What ſhall I fay to Sir Gregory? 

Sir Luke. Any thing—what I told you before. 

Serv. And what to my Lord? 

Sir Luke. What l. Why tell him that my uncle from 
Fpſom—no—that won't do, for he knows I don't care a 
farthing for bim—hey !-—Why tell him—bolg 1 have 
i. Tell him, that as I was. going-into my chair to obey 
his commands, I was arreſted by a couple of bailiffs, 
forced into a hackney. coach, and carried to the Py'd 
Bull in the Borough; 1 beg ten thouſand. pardons: for 
making his grace waits but his grace knows my miſe 
for—— Ixil Sir Luke. 

Char. Well, Sir, what dye think of the proofs? I 
flatter myſelf. I have pretty well eſtabliſhed my caſe. 

Serj. Why, huſſy, you have hit upon points ; but 
then they are trifling flaws, they don't vitiate the title, 
that ſtands LAS 3 and But, t your 


wother. N 5 
be Enter Mrs. Cooley” 


Mrs. Cir. What have you done. with. the e 
Why you have not let him 9 | 


Ch 
Mr 


| 
7 


at the 
Mr 
Ser 
cipitat 
Mrs 
prove 
Serj 
conſid: 
Mrs 
Serj 
with 1 


prove 1 


Mrs. 
Serj. 
baron 
Cully, 
rs. 
don't p 
you tel! 
crown 
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Char. It was not in my power to keep him. 
Mrs. Cir. 1 don't t wonder at thai ; but what took bim 


at the door. 
Mrs. Cir. Are. you certain of that? 
Serj. Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rather pre- 
dende for a man that is juſt going to be marty d. 
Mrs. Cir. The proſpect of marriage does not t always 
prove the ſtrongeſt attachment. 
Serj. Pardon me, lovee ; the law allows 1 no o higher 
conſideration than marriage. 
Mrs. Cir. Pſhaw ! 


with chambermaid B, difference of condition would 
prove no bar to the ſettlement. _ 
Mrs. Cir. Indeed! 56 
Serj. Ay; and this was held to be law by Chief 
baron Bigd'om, on the famous caſe of the Marquis of 
„ and Fanny Flip- flap the French dancer. 
fre. Ci. The greater blockhead the Baron : but 
don't peſter me with your. odious law caſes.— Did not 
you tell me you was to 2⁰ Kingſton to day to try the 
crown cauſes ? 


ey ſhould;not. be able to fit; but if it proves inconvenient 
' to 701 

y'd | Mer C Che. to mel Ih, by no meal in the world ; 
for am too good a ſubjeR to defire the leaſt delay in the 
We law's execution: and when, diye ſet out? 

ke. Seri. Between one and two; I ſhall only juſt give a 


aw lecture to Jack. _ 


Mrs. Cir. LI. I GG Mr. Circuit you would 


but * that boy up to the bar. 
tle, 5 Why 88 RT ? He has fine- feady paris, 
our ind 4195 his time moots a point 


Mrs. Cir. Steady ſtupid you mean : nothing ſure 
ou'd add to his heavineſs but the being 3 with 
aw. Why don't $22 ut him in the army, | 


Wa to get Jack a os, 
. ba Mrs. 


* ? | 
ar. What wil at wad tune take bis a1 —4 Duke 


Serj. Infomuch, that if Duke A was to intermarry | 


Serj. I was begg'd to attend for fear his Lordſhip 2 
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Serj. Nay, chuck, if you chooſe it, 1 believe I bare 
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Mrs. Cir. Why, Mr. Circuit, you know he is no ſon 

of mine ; perhaps a 'cockade may animate the lad with 

ſome fire. | | AS 


Serj. True, levee; and a knowledge of the law 
mayn't be amiſs to reſtrain his fire a little, 


Mrs. Cir. I believe there is ery little danger of his 
* exceeding that way. „ 
Serj. Charlot, Ene thither your brother, 
| „„ | [Exit Charlot. 
Mrs. Cir. I'll not interrupt you. 5 
Serj. Far from it, lovee; I ſhould be glad to have 
you a witneſs of Jacky's improvement. 
Mrs. Cir. Of that I am no judge; beſides, J am full 
of buſineſs to day — There is 10 a ballot at one for 
the Ladies Club lately eſtabliſhed, and lady Bab Baſto 
has propoſed me for a member. — Pray, my dear, when 
will you Jet me have that money to pay my Lord Loo? 
Serj. The three hundred you meaan n 
Mrs. Cir. And beſides, there is my debt to Kitty 
Cribbidge ; I proteſt I almoſt bluſh whenever I'meet 
them. d one 
Serj. Why really, lovee, *tis a large ſum of money. 
Nov, were I worthy to throw in a litile advice, we 
might make a pretty good hand of this buſineſs. 
| Mrs. Cir. 1 don't underſtand ou . 
Serj. Bring an action againſt them on the ſtatute, 
in the name of my clerk ; and ſo, not only reſcue the dt: 
from their kands, but fete Blk wiſe. conſiderable de 
Mrs, A pretty conceit, Mr. Serjeant ! but does it not 
occur to your wiſdom, that as I have (by the help of 
Captain Cog) been oftener a winner than loſer, the ta- 


bles may be turned upon s . 
Serj. No, no, chuck, that did not eſcape me Tap 
provided for that,—No you know, by the law, os 
arties, are equally culpable ; ſo that, lovee, wean 
be able to fleece your friends not only of that the 
ry of poor dearee, but likewiſe fo 


Mrs. Cir. Why, what a paltry, pettifogging pope 
art thou And could you ſuppoſe that I would fubmi 
to the ſcandalous office ? WY, 
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Serj. Scandalous ! I don't underſtand this ſtrange per- | 


verſion, of words. The ſcandal lies in breaking the laue, 
not in bringing the offenders to juſtice. 


Mrs. Cir, Mean-ſpirited wretch !— -What, do you 


ſuppoſe that thoſe laws could be levell'd againſt people 
of their high rank and condition? Can it be thought 
that any ſet of men would ſubmit to lay legal reſtraints 
on themſelves ?—Abſurd and prepoſterous! _ 

Serj. Why, by their public practice, my love, one 
would ſuſpect that they thought themſelves excepted by 
a particular clauſe. 


Ars. Cir. Oh ! to be ſure ; not the leaſt doubt can 
be made. e | 


Serj. True, chuck—But then your great friends 


ſhould never complain of highwaymen 8 their 
coaches, or thieves breaking into their houſes. 
Mrs. Cir, Why, what has that to do with the buſineſs ? 
Ser. Oh! the natural conſequence, lovee ; for whilſt 
the ſuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and 


conſequently their independence above—you don't think 


but their domeſtics are following their examples below. 
Mrs. Cir. Well, and what then? n 
Ser. Then! the ſame diſtreſs that throws the maſ<- 
ter and miſtreſs into the power of any who are will- 
10g to purchaſe them, by a regular gradation, ſeduces 
the ſervants to actions, though more criminal, perhaps 
not more atrocious. 5 Y ee e | 
Mrs. Cir. Pſhaw ! ſtuff !——]1 have no head to exa- 
mine your dirty diſtinctions— Don't teize me with your 
jargon [ have told you the ſums I ſhall want, ſo 
take care they are ready at your return from Kingſton. 


ay, don't heſitate ;' recollect your own ſtate of 
the caſe, and remember. my honour is in pawn, and 


muſt ſome way or other be redeem'd by the end of the 


po gs ein (Exit. 
Serj. ſolus. My honour: is in pawn !——Good Lord! 


t 


how a century will alter the meaning of words“ 

Formerly, chaſtity was the honour of woman, and gon 
faith and integrity the honout of men: but nov, a lady 
bo ruins her family by punctually paying her loſſes at 


play, and a gentleman who kills his beſt friend in ſome. 
EH E 3 trifling 
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rrifling frivolous quarrel, are your only tip-top people of 
honour. Well, let them go bye it brings 45 raj our 
mill: for whilſt both the ſexes ſtick firm to their Honour, 


| we ſhall never want buſineſs, enher at Doctor's Com- 


mons, or the Old gl RO [Ex#, 


"1 c T "of, 
kau Seilen: Cirenit and Jock 


Serjeant. . 
TACK, let Will bring the chaiſe to the — 35 
Jack, Mr. Feirplay, Sir, the _mtorgey, begs to 


955 Tonk a few words, 


Sr. How. often have told you. that I will ſee none 
of thoſe ſort of folks but at chambers ;. you know! how 
angry your- mother is at their rapping, aud lirteting 


| the bouſe.  - 
Jack. He fays, Siri: he vill not detain {you five mi- 
nu 8. 
Serj. Well, bid bim walk i in. e 
Enter ray. Art's; 


| | Well, Mr. Fairplay, what's your will}. 
Fair, I juſt call'd, Mr. Serjeant, to know. your opini- 


on upon the caſe of young Woodford, co if you like 


the propoſal of being concern d. x 
Serj. If it turns out as you ſtate 1 it, 604 that the fa 


ther of the lad was really a minor, the Eſſex eſtate may. 
without doubt be recover'd ; and fo mo the lands i in ; 


the North. 
Fair. We have full W to that fact. 
Serj. May be ſo; but really Mr. ere i with know 


f Fair. | | 
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Fair. True Sir, but then your experience will ſhorten 
] appreh © Is | 

1 That's more than l know : and then not only 
my fees lying dormant, but, perhaps, an expeQation of 
money advanc'd. V | 

Fair. The property, Sir, is of very great value, and, 
upon the recovery, any acknowledgment ſhall be rea- 
dily made, f _ 

Serj. There again, any ! do you know that in law, 
that word any has no meaning at all ? Beſides, when 
people are in diftreſs, they are laviſh enough of their 
offers z but when their buſineſs is done, then we have 
nothing but grumbling and. grudging. - | 

Fair, You have only to dictate your terms. 

Serj. Does the lad live in toẽwẽwn ? 

Fair, He has been under my care ſinee the death of 
his father; I have given him as good an education as 
my narrow fortune would let me; he is how ſtudying 
the law in the Temple, in hopes that ſhould he fail of 
why alliſtance, he may be able one day to do bim/elf 

uſtice;” ' - wy | 
Serj, In the Temple ? 

Fair. Yes, Sir, in thoſe little chambers-juſt over your 

bead—1 8 gentleman knews him. 
ack, Who? Mr. Woodford! Lord as . 
E 


„„ 


ſelf, he is a ſweet ſober youth, and will one day 
a vaſt figure, I am ſure. Fs FD On 
Serj. Indeed! 15 | 
Fack, IJ am poſitive, Sir, if you were to hear him 
ſpeak at the Robinhood in the Butcher-row, you would 
ay fo yourſelf: why he is now reckon'd the third; 
except.the breeches-maker from Barbican, and Sawny 
e the ſnuffman, there is not a mortal ean touch 
in: 8 
Serj. Peace, puppy j well Mr. Fairplay, leave the 
papers a little longer with me and—pray who is ein- 
ploy'd ageind eu 7... 
Fair, A city attorney, one Sheepſkin. 
Serj, A cunning fellow, | know him ; well ; Sir, if 
you will call at Pump-court in a week. 0 


air. 1 ſliall attend you. 


* * "E 8 8 p \ 
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Serj. Jack, open the door for Mr.—[Exeunt Fair- 
play and Jack.) Something may be made of this mat- 
ter: Ill ſee this Sheepſkin myſelf. So much in future 
for carrying on the ſuit, or ſo much in hand to make it 
miſcarry: a wiſe man ſhould well weigh which party 


to take for. 
Enter Jack. 


Jack. 
Serf. 
[Jack / 
8 to proc 
at the ( 
5 Fack, 
W Plaintif 
"4 Serj. 
W Plainut 
but pro 
VDefend 


So, Jack, any body, at chambers to day? 
Jack, Fieri Factas from Fetter- lane, about the bill 
to be filed by Kit Crape againſt Will Vizard, this term. 


Serj. Praying for an equal partition of plunder ? Tack 
Tack. Les, Mr. + Tie Serj. 
Serj. Strange world we live in, that even highway- able p. 

men can't be true to each other! [half aſide to himſelf.) loſe tin 
but we ſhall make maſter Vizard refund, we'll ſhew | gave 
him what long hands the law has. Fack 
Facl. Facias ſays, that ia all the books he can't hit Serj 
on a precedent. are the 
Senj. Then Ill make one myſelf 3 aut inveniam. aut Fact 
ſac iam, has been always my motto. The charge muſt Serj. 
be made for partnerſhip- profit, by bartering lead and Fact 
gunpowder, againſt money, watches, and rings, on is his 1 
Epping-foreft, Hounſlow-heath, and other parts of the Serj. 
kingdom. 1 10 8585 55 Fact 
-  Fack, He ſays, if the court ſhould get ſcent df the right, 
ſcheme, the parties would all ſtand committed. ol. 
Serj. Cowardly raſcal! but however, the caution Serj 
mayn't prove amiſs. [Aſide.] Ill not put my own beſt m 
name to the bill. | | Fac 
Jack. The declaration too is deliver'd in the cauſe er} 
of Roger Rapp'em againſt Sir Solomon dimple. Tac 
Serj. What, the affair of the note? | error, 
Fack. Yes. 3 ters, 
Serj. Why he is clear that his client never gave ance. 
ſuch a note. RE : 8 | Ser 
Fact. Defendant never ſaw Plaintiff fince the hour he a mar 
was born; but, notwithſtanding they have three wit- we CC 
neſſes to prove a conſideration, and ſigning the note. choice 

Serj. They have? _ „ readil 

Jack. He is puzzled what plea to put in. or the 


Serj. Three witneſſes ready, you ſay ? Jacl. 
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Jack. Ves. : 24 
Serj. Tell him Simple muſt acknowledge the note, 
[Jack tarts] and bid him, againſt the trial comes on, 
W to procure four perſons at leaſt to prove the payment, 
at the Crown and Anchor, the 1oth of December. 
: Jack. But then how comes the note to remain in 
plaintiff's poſſeſſion? 15 | | 
| Serj. Well put, Jack; but we have a ſalvo for that; 
Plaintiff happened not to have the note in his pocket, 
but promis d to deliver it up, when call'd thereunto by 
. Defendant. * 0 
Tack, That will do rarely. | 
Ser. Let the defence be a ſecret, for I ſee we have 
able people to deal with. But come, child, not to 
loſe time, have you carefully conn'd thoſe inſtructions 
| gave you? | | 
Jack. Yes, Sir. | | 
Serj. Well, that we ſhall ſee, How many points 
are the great object of practice ? | 
TRE T2 HE RTE 1 
Serj, Which are they ? | 
Jack. The firſt is to put a man into poſſeſſion of what 
J 
Serj. The ſecond? | 5 
Jack. Either to deprive a man of what is really his 
right, or to keep him as long as poſlible ous of poſſeſſi- 
on. | 
Serj. Good boy! To gain the laſt end,. what are the 
beſt means to be us'd? | | 
Fack. Various and mangyare the legal modes-of delay. 
Serj, Name them ? | | 
Jack. Injunctions, demurrers, ſham-pleas; writs of 
error, rejoinders, ſur-rejoinders, rebutters, ſur-rebut- 
* replications, exceptions, eſſoigns, and impar- 
ance, 55 
Serj. To him/elf.)] Fine inſtruments in the hands of 
2 man, who knows how to uſe them.—But now, Jack, 
we come to the point: if an able advocate has his 
choice in a cauſe, (which if he is in reputation he may 
| Teadily have,) which ſide . ſhould he chooſe, the rig!::, 
or the wrong r | | . 
| 1 Fark 
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Tack. A great lawyer's buſineſs, is WAR to make ry, & 
choice of the wrong. | ſends 
Serj. And . why fo ? as mu 

Fack. Becauſe a good cauſe can ſpeak for itſelf, whilt MW from 
a bad one demands an able counſellor to give it a colour. kin 

Serj, Very well, But in what reſpects will this an- 5 
ſwer to the lawyer himſelf ? So !-- 

. Jack. Ina two-fold way; firſtly, his fees will be large our C 
in proportion to the dirty work he 1 is to do. 7 come 

Serj. Secondly ?— = 

Fack. His reputation will riſe, by dba the vie- 
tory in a defperate cauſe. 

Serj. Right, boy. 
the cow? _» , 

- Fack. Pretty well, I believe. 

Serj. Give it then. 

 Fack. Firſt of April, anno ſeventeen hundred and 
blank, Jobn a Nokes was indicted by blank, before blank, 
in the county of blank, for ſtealing a cow, contra pa- 
cem etcet.— and againſt the ſtatute in that cafe provid- 
| ed and made, to prevent ſtealing of cattle; : | 

Srrj. Goon, 

Fack. Said Nokes was convicted upon the faid baute 

Serj. What follow'd upon ?— 

Jack. Motion in arreſt of judgment, made be coun- 
ſellor Puzzle. Firſt, Becauſe the field from whence the 
cow was convey'd, is laid in the indictment as round, 
but turn d out upon proof to be Jquare.. 

Serj. That's well: a valid objection. 

Jacl. Secondly, Becauſe in ſaid inditment the c0- 

lour of the cow is called red, there being no fach things 
in rerum natura as red cows, no more than black: lions, 
ſpread eagles, fying gliffins, or blue boars. 

Serj. Well put. 
„* birdly, Said Noket has not ofeded' againl 

ſorm of the ſtatute z becauſe ſtealing of cmile is there 
provided againft : whereas we are only convicted of 
| Healing a cow. Now, though cattle may be cows, yet 
it does by no means follow that cows. muſt be catile. 

Serj. Bravo, bravo! buſs me, you rogue 3. you are 

your father's own ſon ! go on, and e 8 
— 


Are you. ready in the caſe of 


f f 
. 


EE 
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ry, dear Jack, I muſt leave thee. If Providence but 
ſends thee life and health, I propheſy, thou wilt wteſt 
as much land from the owners, and ſave as many thieves 
from the gallows, as any n ſince the days of 
wats Alfred. 


ack. Fil do my endeavour. | [Exit Serjeant. 


So !---father is ſet off. Now if I can but lay eyes on 
our Charlot, juſt to deliver this letter, before madam 
comes home. There ſhe is.---Hiſt, ſiſter Charlot ! 


Enter Charlot. 


Char, What have you got there, mo > 
Jack. ſomething for you, ſiſter. 
| Char. For me I Prythee what i is ne 
Jack. A thing. 
Char. What thing ? | 
Fack. A thing that will pleaſe you Pm lure. 
Char. Come, don it be a boy, let me have it. [ſack 
12 the letter.] How's this! a letter f From whom ? 
Jack, Can't you gueſs ? | 
Char. Not 13 1 don't know the hand, 
Fac. May be not ; but you know the inditer. 
Char. Then tell me bis name. 
Jack. Break open the ſeal, and you'll find it. 
. Chay, [Opening the legter] Charles Woodfer 1 Pool 
am ſure I know nothing of him. | 
Jack. Ay, but fiſter you do. 
Char. How ! when, and where ? 


- Fack. Don't you remember about three weeks : ago, 


when you drank tea at our chambers, there was a young 
gentleman in a blue ſattin waiſtcont, who wore his own 
head of hair?) PEE 7-1. 
Char, Well? ee 
Fack. That lettet's Bae . 
Char, What can be his buſineſs with me I: N 
Jack. Read that and you'll know. | 
Char, | Reads.] © Want words to apologi as 
very fir}, moment I faw you—bum, n 


; * 


long in my breaſt hum, hum —happieſt, or elſe ibe 


cc eiche of men „— 80, dir, you. have unders 


taken | 
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taken a pretty commiſſion ! and what do you think my 
tather will— 

Facl. Why, I hope you won't go for to tell him. 

| Char. Indeed, Sir, but I ſhall. N 

Jack. No, ſiſter, Pm ſure you won't be ſo croſs. Be- 
ſides, what could I do? The poor young lad begg'd fo 
hard ; and there for this fortnight he has gone about 
ſighing and muſing, and moping; I am ſatisfied it would 
melt you toſee him. Do, ſiſter, let me bring him this 
evening, now father is out. 

Char. Upon my word! The young man has 
made no bad choice of an agent ; you are for puſhing 
matters at once. But harkee, Sir, who is this ſpark you 

are ſo anxious about? And how long have you known 
him? | - 

| Fack, Oh! a prodigious long while: above a month 
I am certain. Don't you think him mighty genteel ? [ 
aſſure you he is vaſtly lik d by the ladies. 

Char, He is. | | 
Jack. Yes, indeed. Mrs. Congo, at the Grecian 
coffee- houſe, ſays, he's the ſobereſt youth that comes. 
to the houſe ; and all Mrs. Mittens's *prentices throw 
down their work, and run io the widow every time he 
goes by. | 5 
Char. Upon my word 
Jacl. And moreover, befides that, he has 'feveral 
great eſtates in the country; but only for the preſent, 
he is kept out of 'em all by the owners. 

Char. Ah, Jack ! that's the worſt part of the ſtory. 
- Fack, Pſhaw! that's nothing at all. His guardian, 
Mr. Fairplay, has been with father to-day, and ſays, he 
is certain that he can ſet all to rights in a trice. 
Cbar. Well, Jack, when that point is determin'd, it 
will be time enough to vg 

Jack. Then! Lord of mercy! why, fitter Charlot, 
it is my private opinion that if you don't give him fome 
crumbs of comfort, he won't live till Midſummer term. 
Char. warrant you.” Either Cupid's darts were al- 
ways but poetical engines, or they have been lately de- 
priv'd of their points. Love holds no place in the mo- 
dern bills of mortality. However, Jack, you may tell 
. | | your 
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your friend, that I have obſerv'd his frequent walks in 
our ſtreet. RIS” | | 

Fack, Walks! Why one ſhould think he was appoint- 
ed to relieve the old watchman ; for no ſooner one is 
off, but the other comes on- : 

Char. And that from his eyes being conſtantly fixed 
on my window (for the information of which, I preſume 
he is indebted to you.) | 

Jack. He! he! he ys 

Char. I had a pretty threwd gueſs at his buſineſs 3 
but tell him that unleſs my fa Huſh ! our tyrant 
is return'd. Don't leave the houſe till I ſee you. 


Enter Mrs, Circuit and Betty. 


Mrs. Cir, So, Sir, what makes you loitering from 
chambers ? I thought I told you, you ſhould never be 
here but at meals? [Exit Jack.] One ſpy is enough in 
a family.—Miſs, you may go 1o your room; and d'ye 
hear—I ſhall have company, ſo you need not come 
down. [Exit Charlot.]-—Betty, no meſſage or letter? 

Betty. None, Madam. | 

Mrs. Cir. That is amazing !—You know I expect Co- 
lonel Secret and Mrs. Simper every inſtant, 

Betty. Yes, Madam. 

Mrs. Cir. Put the fruit and the wine on the table in 

the next room. | | 5 
Betty. Very well, Madam. | 

Mrs. Cir. And, Betty, order the fellow to let nobody 

in but Sir Luxe. | | 285 | 

Betty. Madam, I ſhall take care. Exit. 

Mrs..Cir. (fits down) The ballot muſt be. over by 
this time. Sure there is nothing ſo dreadful as a ſtate 
of ſuſpence : but thould they black-ball me !—No, 
there's no danger of that 3 miſs Mattadore has inſur'd 
me ſucceſs. Well, this is certainly one of the moſt ufe- 
ful inſtitutions z it poſitively ſupplies the only point of 
time one does not know how to employ. From twelve, 
the hour of one's riſing, to dinner, is a moſt horrible 
chaſm ; for though teizing the mercers and milliners by 
tumbliag their wares, is now and then an entertaining 

amuſe- 
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_ amuſement, yet upon repetition it palls. But every 
morning to be ſure of a party, and then again at night 
after a rout, to have a place to retire to; to be quite 
freed from all pain of providing; not to be peſter d at 
table with the odious company of clients, and country 
couſins ; for I am determin'd to dine, and ſup at the 
club, every day. I can tell 'em, ous II have but few 
forfeits from me. | 


Enter Betty, in haſte, wha letter. 


Betty. By a chairman, Madam, from the Thatch'd 
Houſe. 

Mrs. Cir. Give it me, Betty, this inftant ;—ay=this 
is Mattadore's hand. [opens and reads the letter } © My 
dear Circuit—it is with the utmott Concern, and con- 
fuſion, I find myſelf oblig'd io acquaitit you, that not- 
withſtanding all the pains I have taken, the club have 
thought fit to reject. —Oh ! [ fbe faints.] 

Betty. Bleſs my ſoul ! my lady is gone — John 2 . 
Kitty ! run hither this 1oftant— 


Enter two Maids and @ man fervant. 


All. What, what's the matter? 
Beth. Quick ! quick! ſome hartſhotn and Water 
5 [pats ber hand.] Madam! madam— 

Serv Here! here! here! [bringing water ] 

Betty. John, go for the potter-carrier | this inſftart— 
I. believes to my ſoul ſhe is dead—Kitty, fetch ſome fea- 
thers to burn under her nofe e ſtand ſurther off, 
and . her ſome alr— 


Enter Sir Luke, 


4 


Ki Luke. Hey day! what the deuce is the matter?” 
what's the meaning of all this, Mrs, Betty? 

Betty. Oh! Sir, is it you - my poor ly: es clap 
the bottle hard to her noſe. 


Sir Luke. But how came it about 
| wv .. , : Bw 


Tus LAME LOVER. 87 

Betty. Some of the continents of that curs'd letter ſhe 
has there'in her hand. 

Sir Luke, Here, here, take fome of my eau de luce. 
[offering a bottle,] | 

Betty. There! ſhe recovers a litle—ſome water—l 
| rele it 1s notbing but a ſatirical fit, I have had them 
W myſelf—now the opens her eyes—ſo, ſo—bend her for- 
ward a little, 

Sir Luke. My ſweet Mrs. Circuit. 

Mrs, Cir. Who 1s that ? | 

Betty. Nobody at all madam, but only Sir Luke. 

Mrs. Cir. Oh! Sir Luke, ſuch a ſtroke, ſo fatal, fo 
ſudden, it is not in nature, I ſhould ever ſurvive it. 
Sir Luke, Marry heaven forbid | but what cauſe— 
could 

Mrs. Cir. Leave the room. [To the ſervants, ab go 
out. Only, look over that letter. 

Sir Luke. Hum, hum,—{reads.] ** fit to reject Jou 
—this— 

Mrs. Cir. There l there! there! 
| Sir Luke. I own this is the utmoſt malice of fortune— 
but let me finiſh the letter.—** This calamity, dear 

Circuit, is of ſuch a nature as baffles all advice, or 
6 interpoſition of friends, I ſhall therefote leave you. 
„to time, and your own good underſtanding.” [pretty 
and ſenfible.]—** yours,” &c.—But let us fee, what 
ſays the poſtſcript—{reads.] perhaps it may give you 
« ſome comfort to know that you had fixteen end, 
« and but two raiſins againſt you. 

Mrs. Cir. But two! | 

Sir Luke. No more. 

Mrs. Cir. This muſt be Kitty Cribbage' doing, ſhe 
has been tattling about the paltry trifle J owe her. 

Sir Luke. Not unlikely : but come, bear up, my. dear 
madam, and conſider that tw — | 

' Mrs. Cir. Is as bad as two thouſand. 

Sir Luke. Granted ; but perhaps it mayn't be too 
late to repair. —Gadfo! I have thought of a ſcheme 
Tl be elected myſelf, and then I warrant we manage 

Mrs, Cir, "Ow Sir Luke ? that never can bs, 


4 


Sir 
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Sir Luke. No, Madam, and why not ?t—why you Cv. 
don't ſuppoſe that they wou'd venture to this mor 
Mrs. Cir. It would not only be againſt the ſpirit, but Mes. 
ans very letter of their conſtitution to chuſe you a mem- chat a i 
. L | 


Sir Lids, Ay, Madam; how fo? - 
Mrs. Cir. Their ſtatutes are ſelected from all the codes 
that ever exiſted from the days of Lycurgus to oe pre- 


ſent Czarina. : | s would, 
Sir Luke, Well. Wy vpon tv 
Mrs. Cir. The law that relates to your caſe they Wl Mrs. 
have borrow'd from the Roman religion. #3 Col. 
Sir Luke. As how? * 1 gf Wy ance w' 
Mrs. Cir. As no man be admnted a WITTY who has Mrs. 
leatt corporal ſpot, or defect; fo, no candidate can be come, 
receiv'd as a member who is depii iv'd of the uſe of his i the r 
limbs. =_ 


Sir Luke. Nay, then died I am clearly cut out; 
that incapacity can never be got over. 


Mrs. Cir. Indeed, the Serjeant ſays, if the club . Je. 
could be induc'd to reſolve in your favour, then the now \ 
original law would fignify nothing. T0 Wood, 

Sir Luke, Well, well, we'll fee what can be ne: had ſte 
[4 loud knocking,] But huſh the company's come; mouth 
collect yourſelf, iweet Mrs. Cirevit; don't give your a lad 
enemies the malicious pleaſure of ſeeing how this dil- ll known 
appointment affects you. 5 word | 

Mrs. Cir. Never fear; 1 know a little too much of - verb : 


the world not to turn this defeat to my credit. 


Enter Colonel Secret and Mrs. Simper. : vil eel 
WW) uſt i, 
fingers 
ook a 
tay, 
chere 


Mrs. Sim. Your ſervant, Sir Luke; my dear Circuit, 
I am frighten'd to death—your people tell me, you are 
but juſt recover'd from a— 

Mrs. Cir, Oh! nothing at all! a faintneſs, a kin bf 
ſwimming—but thoſe people are ever fasten mole hills 
to mountains. 

Mrs. Sim. I proteſt I was afraid that you had ſuffer d | 
your late diſappointment to lay hold of your ſpirits. 

Mrs, Cir. What diſappointment, my dear ? 2 

_ Cl. 


7%. 
nend. 


C. Mrs. Simper hints at the little miſtake made 
WS this morning at the Thaich'd Houſe. | 
M.,. Cir, That! ridiculous! I could have told you 
chat a ſortnight ago, child—all my own doing. 
Mrs. Sim. How! 

Sir Jule. Entirely. | | 
Mrs. Cir. Oh! I always deteſted the thoughts of the 
ching ;—they would put me up, let me ſay what ! 
Wy would, ſo | was reduc'd to the neceſſity of prevailing 
= vpon two of my friends to black ball me. 

A.,. Sim. That, indeed, alters the caſe. | 
Col. I am vaſtly happy to hear it: your old acquaint- 
WS ance were afraid they ſhould loſe you. 


1 come, my good folks, I have prepared a ſmall collation 
ia the next room, will you— 1 [Exeunt. 


Enter Jack and Woodford. 


= now Woodford make good uſe of your time. [Exit 
= Woodford.] There, I have left em together; if I 
bad ſtaid, I don't believe they would have open'd their 
WE mouths for a month: I never ſaw ſuch an alteration in 
a lad fince the day | was born.—Why, if 1 had not 


a word to throw to a dog; but I remember the old pro- 
verb: | FT 
True lovers are ſhy, 


When people are by. 


rl take a peep to ſee how they go on :—there they are, 
uſt in the fame poſlure I left them; ſhe folding her 
lingers, and he twüling his hat; why they don't even 
ook at each other: was there ever ſuch a couple of— 
Way, ſtay, now he opens his mouth—pſhaw !—lord! 
rere he thuts it again—huſh ! | hear ſomebody coming 
nothing at all :—mother is ſafe I am ſure,— 
ere is no danger from her—now let us take “other 
%s at the door. ] hum !—gadſo, matters are mightily 
; ended — there ! there ! very well—there he lays my 
„ ; : the 
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Mrs. Cir. It is a fign they know but little of me but 


Jack. VII watch ſiſter, to ſee that nobody comes ; 


known him before, I ſhould not have thought be had a 
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the law=—now he claps his band on his heart—yaſth 
pretty, I yow—there he ſwops with both his knees on 


the 2round—charming !—and ſqueezes his hat with : 
both hands, like one of the aQcrs—delightiul ! ſhe 


wants him to riſe, and he won't—prodigious Moving 


propoſe 
and l in 
Fack, 


Betty 


8 ing, yo 


mong C 

Mother 
= Cataſtre 
WI ſhall c 


indeed! 
FI, Enter Betty, 


Betty. So Sir, what are you doing there? 
Fach. There? where ? | = Fack. 
Betty. With your eyes glew'd cloſe to the keyhole, MiWticket ? 
. Fack, I wanted . —. a word to my ſiſter. = Betty 
Betty, Then why don't you open her door ? = 
Jack, I did not know but ſhe might be ſaying ber 
prayers. 3 
Beatty, Prayers | a likely ſtory ! Who ſays their pray. 
ers at this time of the day ?—No, no, that won't pak 
upon me.—Let me look—very pretty ! So, ſo, I ſe: 
there's ſomebody elſe at his prayers too—fine doings | 
As ſoon as the company goes, I ſhall take care to inform 
Madam your mother. „ 
| Fack, Nay, but Mrs. Betty, you won't be ſo 
| Hy. Indeed, Mr. John, but I ſhall—Yll ſwalloy 
none of your ſecrets, believe m. 
Jack. What, perhaps your ſtomach is overloaded al. 
5 Bet No matter for that, I ſhall be even with Miß 
for ting Maſter about and concerning my drums. 
Jack. Why, Mrs. Betty, ſurely ſiſter could not. 
Betty, When ſhe very well knows that I have not ſent 
cards but twice the whole ſeaſon, | 
Fack, Lord | what figni— 
+ Betty. What would the ſay, if ſhe viſited the great 
families I do? For tho' I am as I may ſay but a com 
moner, no private gentlewoman's gentlewoman, has i 
more prettier ſet of acquaintance, ö 
 Fack, Well bu. | Wreity 1 
Betty. My routs indeed f---There is Mrs. Allſpice, 8 Wor: 
who lives with lady Cicily Sequence, has fix tables ever) ¶uity e 
Sunday, beſides looers, and braggars; and moreover he pay 


aiſcove 
non ag! 
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and | intends being there. 

Fack, Well, but to talk calmly, 

Betty. And as Miſs is ſo fond of fetching and carry- 
ing, you may tell her we are to have a private play a- 
mong ourſelves, as the quality have: the Diftr 170 
Mother, tis calld---Pylades, by Mr. Thomas, 


I ſhall do Andromache myſelf. 

= 7ack. A play 1 lord, Mis. Betty, will you give me a 
Wicket? 
= Betty. All's one for that—and fo you may tell Miſs 
that— bell rings] coming, Madam, this minute—and 
chat, Mr. John, is the long and the ſhort on't, 


Enter Woodford to Jack, FA, 
Fed. Whats the matier?: 


iſcover'd | ons havats ; and is gone to lay an informa- 
non again 

vill iſſue directly. 

"ogg Stay but a moments wlll take leave of your 
iſter. 

Jack, Zooks [ I tell you the conſtabis will be here 
na trice, ſo you have not a moment to loſe. F 111 
Mood. How unlucky this is! 

* But 1 hope 9 5 have obtain'd a verdif EA 


el No. 

Tack. No! | 

Mod. It would not have 5 decent, to have 109560 
he judge too foon for a ſentence, 

Jack. Soon !—You are a ninny, I tell you bo here 
ou will fuffer judgment to go ”y default —You' are 4 
Pretty praQitioner indeed!“ | 

oed. This you may know, my dear Jack, is an e- 
uity caſe; J have but juſt il'd my bill ; one mult give 
. the parties time to put in an anſwer. | 


propoſes, giving a maſquerade, the wenig of June, | 
Cataſtrophe's butler—Hermione, Mrs. Allſpice; and 
: 9275 rings again] Lord, Iam coming— ' [Exit. 


Jacl. Here, Betty, my mother's fac totum, bes juſt 
you—ſo depend upon it, a ſearch warrant _ 


| Tack | 


* .. ²˙ ä—aꝛ OOTY D ee . 5 

yy * 3 
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Mrs. 


can't tell, but you will turn out but a poor chamber that tar 

counſel 1 fear.— Well, come along, perhaps I may be jeant.— 

able to procure another hearing before it is—but lor RR Mrs. 

o'mercy |! there is father croſſing the hall ſhould he ſee ſuch a 

us all's over We have nothing for it but taking ſhel- Sir I. 

ter with ſiſter, en Mrs. 

; ;2 and vo 

Mrs. 

1098 = 2 : N indiffer 

| Sir. 

notwit 

| A G T | III. pearan 

D : Mrs 

Sir Luke Limp, Mrs. Circuit Colonel Secret, and Mr, Sir. 

Simper, diſcover'd at a table,” with a collation befor give n 
theni, e „ Nl off. 

| Mrs. Circuit. > Mr 

EYE by the bye, Sir Luke—take ſome of theſe Str 

ſweetmeats, my dear [to Mrs. Simper]—did not Me 

you promiſe to introduce to me that little agreeable Sir 

piece of imperfeCtion that belongs to the opera ?—Colo- Col 

nel, won't you taſte the champaign 5 M 

Sir Luke. Who, Signior Piano — Let me aſſiſt Mr. M. 

ee, Madam, I made an attempt ;, but at icon 

_ preſent—ſhan't I ſend you a biſcuit ?—he is in the po- Ent 

ſſeſſion of a certain lady, who never ſuffers him out cf 9980 

her ſight for a moment. Sit 

Mrs. Sim. Oh ! the curmudgeon !—I am vaſtly fond huſbe 

ok theſe cuſtards. | M 

Sir Luke. Yes, they have a delicate flayour—but he Ca 

promis'd, if poſſible, to eſcape for an hour won't you? M 

{to Mrs. Circuir.] | | | wiſh 

Mrs. Cir. No, it gives me the heart-burn.— Then M 

let us leave him a cover. | oo 0 

Col. By all means in the world. | | 5. 

Mrs. Cir. But there is, likewiſe, another party, fo! N 

whom a place ought to be kept. 4 

Mrs. Sim. Another | Who can that be I wonder ? rich 

Mrs. Cir, A ſmall appendix of mine. — 0 


Sir Luke, How, Madam | ; = | 
Mrs, Ci, 


i 
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Mrs. Cir. Vou need not be jealous, Sir Luke—taſte 
Ws that tart, Mrs. Simper—it is only my huſband the Ser- 
eant.— Ha! ha ! ha! Betty makes them herſelf. 

g Mrs. Sim. Oh! you : abominable creature ! How could 
W ſuch a thought come into your head? 


Sir Luke, Ma'am [Offering ſweetmeats to Mrs. dimm. ] 
Mrs. Sim. Not a bit niore, I thank you. ſwear 
and yow I ſhould ſwoon at the fight. 


Mrs. Cir. And I ſhould receive him with the polite 
indifference of an abſolute ftranger. 

Sir. Luke. Well faid, my good lady Intrepid ! But, 
notwithſtanding, I would venture a trifle that his ap- 
pearance would give you ſuch an electrical ſhock. -— 

Mrs. Cir, You are vaſtly deceiv'd. 

Sir. Lule. Dare you come to the proof? Will you 


give me leave to introduce Mr. Serjeant ? He is not far 
off. 


Mrs, Cir. What, my huſband ? 


Sir Luke. Even he! I faw him as! enter'd the hall. 
Mrs. Cir. Impoſſible! 
Sir Luke. Nay, then I muſt fetch TAY [Exit Sir Luke. 


Col. I can't conceive what the knight wou'd be at. 
Mrs. Sim, Why he is mad. 


Mrs. Cir. Or turn'd fool. 


Enter tin Luke, with the Serjeant 5 bn on a block. 
1 


Kir Luke. Now, Madam, have | reaſon ? Is this your | 
huſband or not? 


Mrs. Sim. It is hes z not the leaſt oaks can be made, | 
Col. Ves, yes, it is the Serjeant himſelf. 


Mrs. Cir. I own it; I acknowledge the lord of m 
wiſhes. [ Kiſſes the Block.) | 


Mrs. Sim. All his features are ated: 


Al. The grave caſt of his countenance !. 
Sir. Luke. the vacant ſtare of his eye! 


Mrs. Cir. The livid hue of his lips ! 


Mrs. Sim, The rubies with which his cheeks are en- 
rich'd | 


Col. The ſilent olemoity when he ſits on the bench! 


Mrs. Cir. 
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Mrs, Cir. We muſt have him at table; but pray 
ood folks let my em N like himſeſf.— I'll run 
or the gown. NT Len. 

Mrs. Sin By all means in the world, 500 

Sir Luke, Diſpatch, 1 beſeech eng 


Mrs. Circuit returns awith a goun and band. 


| Mrs Cir. Sir Luke, lend your aſſiſtanee. 
Col. There, place lum at the head of the table; 
I They — head at the back _ a , and Pare i it 
at table; then alk fit, 
Mes. Sim. Madam, you'lbtake care of your huſband, 
Mrs. Cir. I don't want to be put in mind of my duty. 
Mrs. Sim, Oh, Madam! 1 know that very well. 


Sir Luke. Come, Hob or Nob, Maſter Circuii—let 


us try if we can't fuddle the Serjeant. 

Col. O! fye! have a proper reſpect for the coif. 

Ars. Sim. Don't be too facetious; Sir Luke: it is 
not quite fo ſafe to ſport with the Heads of che law; 
you dont know. how ſoon you may have a litile buſineſs 
together. 

Sir Luke. But come, the Serjeant is ſaky-—1 bave 
thought of a way to divert. him: —Vou know he is 
never ſo happy as when he is hearing a cauſe; ſuppoſe 
we were to plead one before him; Mrs. Circuit and I to 
be counſel, the en the clerk, and Mrs. WW 
the cryer. 

Mrs. Cir. The fineſt thought in * world! And ſtay, 
to conduct the trial: with: proper ſolemnity, let's rum- 
mage his wardrobe; we thall chere bs FG to $50 
ourſelves with ſuitable: dreſſes. | 

Sir Luke. Alons! alons! WE 0 £81 

Mrs. Sim. There: is no time to be loſt.” Lang. 
Mrs. Cir. ¶Stopping ſhort as they ave N dt.] But 
won't my huſband be angry, if we leave him a ne ? 
Bye, gd WR mall e return to en in. 

1 RE, eum. 


Ener 


En. 


Serj. 
cocks 
my he 
pleaſur 
the leat 
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at tabl 
to find 
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Enter Serjeant Circuit, not perceiving the collation. | 


Serj. So my lord not being able to fit, there was no 
occaſion for me.— I can't put that 8 out of 
my head My wife is young to be ſure, and loves 
pleaſure I own 3 but as to the main article, I have not 
the leaſt ground to ſuſpeR her in that—No, no l- And 
then Sir Luke! my proche ami; the deareſt friend F have 
in the—Heyday ! ¶ ſeeing. the collation} What the deuce 
have we here ?—A collation I-80, ſo—- I fee madam 
knows how to divert herfelf during my abſence. —— 
What's this? [ ſeeing the. block} Oh, ho! ha! ha! 
hal Well, that's pretty enough I proteſt. —Poor girl, 
I ſee ſhe could not be happy without having ſomething 


at table that refembled me.—How pleas'd ſhe will be 


to find me here in propria perſonã.— By your leave, Mrs. 
Circuit—{ fits dawn and eats] Delicate eating, in troth 
and the wine [drinks ]—Champaign as I lve—mutt 
. have Yother glaſs—They little think how: that gentle- 
man there regales himſelf in their abſence—Hz! ha! 
ha !—quite convenient, I vow—the heat of the wea- 
ther has made me—Come, brother- Coif, here's your 
health=={@rints]—F muſt pledge myſelf I believe 
[drinks again]—deviliſh ſtrong—pſhut !—Somebody's 
coming—[gets- up: and goes towards the auing:] What 
do I ſee? Four lawyers! What the devil can be the 
meaning of this? I ſhould be glad to get at the bottom 
of—Hey ! By your leave, brother Serjeant -I muſt 
crave the uſe of your robe— fits down, and gets under 
the gan Between ourſelves, this is not the firſt time 
this gown has cover d a fraud. Kh: 


Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Mrs; Circuit, and Mrs. Sim- 
ah per, dreſſed as counſellors, © © 
ee, 0 TO IO | 


Sir. Luke. Come, come, gentlemen, difpatch, the 
court has been waiting for ſome time. Brother Cir- 
cuit, yon liave look d over your brief 

Mys. Cir. What, do you ſuppoſe, Sir, that like ſome 
of our brethren I defer that till I come into court? No, 


Sir Lule 
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Sir Luke, This cauſe contains the whole marrow and 
pith of all modern practice. 1 

Mrs. Cir, One ſhould think, Sir Luke, you had been 
bred to the bar. 

Sir Luke. Child, I was ſome years in the Temple; 
but the death of my brother robb'd the robe of my la- 
bours. ; | 

Mrs. Sim, What a loſs to the public ! 

Sir Luke, You are ſmart, Mrs. Simper. I can tell 
you, Serjeant Shuffle, whoſe manner I ſtudy'd, pro- 
nounc'd me a promiſing youth. | 

Mrs. Sim. I don't doubt it. 2 | 

Sir Luke. But let us to buſineſs. And firſt, for the 
ſtate of the caſe: The parties you know are Hobſon 


and Nobſon ; the object of litigation is a ſmall parcel. 


of land, which is to decide the fate of a borough. 

Mrs. Cir. True; call'd Turnbury Mead. | 

Sir Luke. Very well. Then to bring matters to a 
ſhort iſſue, it was agreed, that Nobſon ſhould on the 
premiſes cut down a tree, and Hobſon bring his action 
of damage. | 

Mrs. Gr. True, true. . 

Sir Luke, The jury being ſworn, and the counſellors 
ſeed, the court may proceed Take your ſeats---But 
hold---I hope no gentleman has been touch d on both 
ſides, | „ 

All. Oh! fye! | 

Fir Luke. Let ſilence becall'd. 

. Mrs. Sim, Silence in the court! | yr 

Sir Luke. But ſtop. To be regular, and provide for 
ſreſh cauſes, we muſt take no notice of the borough and 
lands, the real objects in view, but ſtick faſt to the tree. 
which is of no importance at all. 517 

Ie, true! vic 14 

Sir Luke. Brother Circuit, you may proceed. 4% 
Mrs. Cir. Gentlemen of the Jury. I am in this cauſe 
counſel for Hobſon, the plaintiff.---TheaQion is brought 
againſt Nebuchadonezer Nobſon, That he the ſaid Nob- 
ſon did cut down a tree, value two-pence,,and to his 
own uſe ſaid tree did convert.---Nobſon.- juſtifies, and 


chims tree as his tree, We will, gentlemen, firſt ſtate 


the 
4 
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the probable evidence, and then come to the poſitive * 
and firſt as to the probable.---When was this tree here 
belonging to Habſon, and claim'd by Nobſon, cut 
down ? Was It cut down publicly in the day, in the 
face of the ſun, men, women, and children, all the 
world looking on ?---No ; it was cut down privately, 
in the night, in a dark night, nobody did ſee, nobody 
could ſee.---Hum---And then with reſpect and regard to 
this tree, I am inſtructed to ſay, gentlemen, it was a 
beautiful, an ornamental tree to the ſpot where it grew. 
Now can it be thought that any man would come for 
to go in the middle of the night, nobody ſeeing, nobody 


+ did ſee, nobody could ſee, and cut down a tree, which 
n WE tree was an ornamental tree, if tree had been his 
1 MW tree ?----Certainly no.----And again, gentlemen, we 


E moreover inſiſt, that this tree was not only ornamental 
to the ſpot where it grew, but it was a uſeful tree to 


a the owner; it was a plum- tree, and not only a plum- 
- tree, but I am authoriz'd to ſay the beſt of plum trees, 
it was a damſin plum.---Now can it be thought, that 


any man wou'd come for to go, in the middle of the 
tte night, nobody ſeeing, nobody did ſee, nobody could 
ſee, and cut down a tree; which tree was not only an 
ornamental tree, but a uſeful tree; and not only a uſe- 
ful tree, but a plum tree; and not only a plum-tree, 
but the beſt of plum trees, a damſin- plum? Moſt aſ- 
ſuredly no.---If ſo be then, that this be fo, and it moſt 
certainly is, I apprehend no doubt will remain with the 
court, but my client a verdict will have, with full colts 


it 
th 


or of ſuits, in ſuch a manner and ſo forth, as may never- 
4 theleſs appear notwithſtanding. | 
Sir Luke. Have you done, Mr. Serjzant ? 

Mrs. Cir, You may proceed. = 

Sir Luke. Gentlemen of the jury---T am in this cauſe 

ounſel for Hob---Zouns ! I think the head moves. 

ſe All. Hey ! | 
bt Col. No, no, Mrs. Simper jogg'd the chair with her 
b- foot, that was all. | 5 | 
lis Sir, Luke, Eor Hercules Hobſon---(I cou'd have fworn 
ad t had ſtir'd)- -I ſha'nt, gentlemen, upon this occaſion, 
te. ttempt to move your paſſions, by flowing periods, and 


Vo“. Il F retorical 


night, Mr. Serjeant 3 no, quite the reverſe, we can 
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rhetorical flowers, as Mr. Serjeant has done; no, gen- 
tlemen, if I get at your hearts, I will make my way 
thro your heads, however thick they may be---in or: 
der to which, I will purſue the learned gentleman, thro 
what he calls his probable proofs: and firſt, as to thi 
tree's being cut down in the night 3 in part we wil 
grant him that point, but, under. favour, not a dark 


prove that the moon ſhone bright, with uncommon Wil 
luftre that night---So that if ſo be as how people did 


not ſee that was done---[Serjeant ſneezes.] nay, Mrs, ry | ca 
Circuit, if you break the thread of my ME vr 
Mrs. Cir, Me break -- faid nothing l'm ſure. W here's | 
Sir Luke, That's true, but you ſneez d. Ser. 
Mrs Cir. Not I. ; | Aru tak 
Sir Luke. I am ſure ſomebody did; it could not be the ¶ truth o 
head---confider the leaſt interruption puts one out of Fi I 
one's---None of our faults, they might have look d on rid of | 
and ſeen if they would. And then as to this beautiful Serj. 
tree, with which Mr. Serjeant has ornamented his ſpot ¶ deuce d 
No, gentlemen, no ſuch matter at all; I am inſtruc- who w. 


ted to ſay quite the reverſe ; a ſtunted tree, a blighted, WW Sir L 
blaſted tree; a tree not only limbleſs, and leaflels, neighbe 
but very near lifeleſs; that was the true ſtate of the Sery. 
tree: and then as to its uſe, we own it was- a plum Sir I. 


tree indeed, but not of the kind Mr. Serjeant ſets forth, Mto a gl: 
a damſin plum; our proofs ſay loudly a bull plum; but Ser. 
if ſo be and it had been a damſin plum, will any man rhat ſpa 
go for to ſay, that a damſin plum is the beſt kind of Sir L 
plum; not a whit, I take upon me to ſay it is not a iſMoalled, 
noun ſubſtantive plum---with plenty of ſugar it does WM Serj. 
pretty well indeed in a tart, but to eat it by itſelf, will PPet us jc 
Mr. Serjeant go to compare it with the queen mother, WW Sir L. 


the padrigons „ y own 
Serj. [Appearing ſuddenly from under the gown.) The 
green gages, or the orlines. es et Serj. 
Mrs. Cir. As I live tis my huſband { [all run of, "ery g. 
Serj. Nay, Sir Luke don't you run away too- give me 
a „„ was born, I never heard a finer rep); Wn 
I am ſorry I did not hear your argument out---but | WWF Sir . 
cou'd not reſiſt. e f ſecre 
Sir Lute. 
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Ni Luke. This I own was a little ſurpriſe---had you 
been long here Mr. Serjeant ? 
W Gerj. But the inſtant oy enter'd. | 
Sir Luke. So, then all is ſafe. [Aſide.] 
Serj. But come, won't you refreſh you, Sir Luke--- 
you have had hard duty to-day. 
Sir Luke. I drank very freely at table. 
= Serj. Nay, for the matter of that, I ha'n't been idle; 
[both drink.] But come, throw off your gown, and let 


us finiſh the bottle: I ha'n't had ſuch a mind to be mer- 


ry | can't tell the day when. 

= Sir Luke. Nay then, Mr. Serjeant have at you---come, 
here's long life and health to the law. [ Drinks.) 
Serj. Ill pledge that toaſt in a bumper. [ Drinks. ]— 
r take Charlot's hint, and ſee if 1 can't draw the 
Wtruth out of the Knight by a bottle. [Aſide.] 

= Sir Luke, TI] try if I can't fuddle the fool, and get 
rid of him that way. | Afide.] 

= Serj. I could not have thought it: why where the 
deuce did you pick up all this? But by the bye, pray 
who was the cryer ? far 

= Sr Luke. Did not you know her? Mrs. Simper, your 
Wneighbour, = | 
ej. A peſtilent jade! ſhe's a good one I warrant. 
= vr Luke. She is thought very pretty; what ſay you 
to a glaſs in her favor? | Fe 
= Serj. By all means in the world! [they drink] and 
Wt hat ſpark the cleck ? | 
Li Luke, Colonel Secret, a friend to the lady you 
Woalted, Sy I 
Serj, A friend? oh, ay—T underſtand you—come, 
et us join em together. | 
Lie Luke. Alons. [drink] Egad, I ſhall be caught in 
Wy own trap, I begin to feel myſelf fluſter'd already, 
[ Afrae. 
= Sj. Delicate white wine, indeed! I like it — 
very glaſs. Singe. i | 
Drink and drive care away, 

Drink and be merry. | 
W Sir Luke: True, my dear Serjeant—this is the ſearcher 
* ſecrets the only key to the heart. 
| F 2 | Ser / 
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Serj. Right boy, in veritas vino. | 

Sir Luke. No deceit in a bumper. [Singe.] Dy ink 
and be merry. 

Serj. Meriy! damme, what a ſweet fellow you are: 
what would 1 give, to be half fo jolly and gay. 

Sir Luke, (Appearing very drunk) Would you ? ard 
yet do you know, Serjeant, that at this very junckurse 
of time, there is a thing that has POPP d into my head, 
that diſtreſſes me very much. 

Serj. Then drive it out with a 8 [Drink 
Well, how is it now. 

Sir Luke. Now 1—the matter is not mended at all. 

Serj. What the deuce is the bufinels that fo flick 
in your ſtomach, 

Sir Lute. You know, my dear Serjeant, Jam you 
friend, your real, your affectionate friend. 

Serj. | believe it, Sir Luke. | 

Sir Luke, And yet, for theſe ſix months, I have cor- 
ceal'd a ſecret, that touches you near, very near— 

Serj. Me near! That was wrong, very wrong; 
friends ſhould have all things in common. 

Sir Luke. That's what 1 ſaid to myſelf ; Sir Luke, 
ſays I, open your heart to your friend; but to tell you 
the truth, what ſealed up my lips, was the fear tha 
this ſecret ſhould make you ſulky and ſad. , 

Serj. Me ſulky and fad! ha! ha! how little you 
know -of me. 

Sir Luke, Swear then that you won't be uneaſy. 

Serj. Weil, Ido. 

Sir Luke. (Rifing.) Soft ! lets ſee that albs ſafe ;- ;. 
well, Mr. Serjeant, do you know that you are---a fr 
honeſt fellow? 

Serj. 1s that ſuch a ſecret "5s 

Sir Luke. Be quiet; a damn'd honeſt fellow---but 
to your wife 

Serj. Well? 

Sir Luke. She is an infamous ſtrum 

Serj. How ! it is a falſhood Sir Luke, my wife is 3 
virtuous a wom 
Sir Luke. Oh! if you are angry, your ſervant— 


thought that the news would have pleas'd Wee 
afte 
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after all, what is the buſineſs to me ? What do I get 
11 ane bargain ? | | 

bars true; but this would it not vex any 
man to ) hear his wife abus d in ſuch a—— 

- Luke. Not if it's true, you old fool. 

I fay it is falſe: prove it; give me that ſatis- 
a0 Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. On! you ſhall have that pleaſure direQty ; 
and to come at once to the point-- you rememver lait 
New-year's:-day how ſeverely it froze. 

Serj. J do recollect, 

Sir Luke, Very well ; we were all invited to dine at 


Alderman Inkle's. 
Serj. Very right. 


me dine here, in this houſe 

a No, no, Sir Luke, no. 

Sir Luke. At table ſays ſhe—lhe ſaid, I was the pic- 
ure of you as it my fault? 

ws Well, and ſuppoſe you are; where's the muſ- 
chief in that? 

Sir Luke, fe quiet, I tell you ;—then throwing her 
Laras round my neck,—it is my huſband himſelf I em- 
8 brace, it is my little old man that I kiſs !—for ſhe has 
a prodigious rien for you at bottom was it my 
fault? 

Serj. But what is there ſerious i in this, doſt think I 
mind ſuch trifles ? 

Sir Luke. Hold your tongue, you fool, for a moment 
—then throwing her Tereſa aide—upon my ſoul ſhe 


was 1t my fault ? 
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5 is prodigious fine every where here -was it my fault ? 
Serj. My fault! my fault! I ſee no fault in all this. 
= Sir Luke. [Hutching a cry.) No! why then my dear 
t 1; WY friend, do you know that I was fo unworthy, fo profli- 
aate. 10 avandon'd---as to---[riſes] ſay no more, the bu- 
ineſs is done 
Ser. Ay, indeed! 
18 5 Sir Luke. Oh! fact! there is not . leaſt doubt of 
the matter; this is no hear Jay, dy'e ſee, I was by all 
1 the while, 
--fol Serj. Very pretty! very fine upon my word. 
afte! F 3 Si 
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Sir Luke. Well, and [did not go: Mrs. Circuit made 
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Sir Luke, Was it my fault? what could I do? p 
yourſelf in my place; I muſt have been more, or leu 


than man to reſiſt, Mrs 
Serj, Your fault, Sir Luke, no, no=you did bu have | 
your duty—but as to my wife— | you ha 
Sir Luke. She's a diabolical fiend, I ſhall hate her 23 Sir | 
long as I live. | tained 
Serj. And I too. | X M,. 
Sir Luke. Only think of her fore ing me, as it were i wretch 
with a ſword at my breaſt, to play ſuch a trick; you, ble tal: 
my dear Serjeant, the beſt, trueſt friend I have in tie Serj. 
world. | ; | [Weeps.] Mrs 
Serj. [Weeping] Dry your tears, dear Sir Luke ; | gives; 
ſhall ever gratefully acknowledge your confidence in lay the 
truſting me with the ſecret—[zaking him forward.) Bu there 3 
I think it might be as well kept from the reſt of tte ſilently 
world. Wy perate 
Sir Luke. My dear ſoul, do you think I would tell i Cerj 
to any mortal but you No, no, not to my brother hin- Very n. 
ſel{—You are the only man upon earth I wou'd truſt AE S/ 
Serj. Ten thouſand thanks, my dear friend! ſure Mrs 
there is no comfort, no balſam in lite like a friend—but lyar, c 
I ſhall make Madam Circuit remember—- 5 Se 
Sir Luke. We neither of us ought to forgive her- of the 
were I you, I'd get a divorce. ey = Mrs 
Serj. So I will- provided you will promiſe not to in the 
marry her after. | | for ble 
Sir Luke, Me! T'll ſooner be torn to pieces by wild hark 
horſes— no, my dear friend, we will retire to my houſe promp 
in the country together, and there, in innocence and Serj 
ſimplicity, feeding our pigs and pigeons, like Pyranu Sir 
and Thiſbe, we will live the paragons of the age. Mrs 
Serj. Agreed; we will be the whole earth to each yourſe 
other ; for, as Mr. Shakeſpur ſays, * 
| | Serj 

« The friend thou haſt and his adoption try'd him, 

« Claſp to thy ſoul, and quit the world beſide.— ”- 
Sir Luke, Zouns, here comes Madam Serjeant bei- Serj 
ſelf. 4 xp would 
| „ ern ſides « 
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Enter Mrs. Circuit. 


| Mrs Cir. So, Gentlemen! a ſweet t&@e-a-tete you 
have been holding—but I know it all, not a ſyllable 
Hou have faid has been loſt. 

= Sir Luke, Then, I hope you have been well enter- 
WE tained Mrs. Circuit? | 
Mrs. Cir. And you, you mean ſpirited, daſtardly 
Ss wretch, to lend a patient ear to his infamous, improba— 


ble tales, equally thameful both to you and me. 


Serj. How Madam! have you the aſſurance— 
Mrs. Cir, Yes, Sir, the aſſurance that innocence 
gives; there is not a ſoul, I thank heaven, that can 
lay the leaſt ſoil, the leaſt ſpot, on my virtue; nor is 
there a man on earth but yourſelf would have fat and 
ag ſilently liſten'd to the fictions and fables of this intem- 
Ws perate ſot. | 
= Serj. Why to be ſure the Knight is overtakea a little; 
very near drunk. 

Sir Luke. J hope he believes it is a lie. I[Aſide.] 
= Mrs. Cir. Do me inſtant juſtice on this defamer, this 
WT lyar, or never more expect to ſee me in your houſe. 

= Serj. I begin to find out the fraud, this is all a flam 
of the Knight's, 
Mrs. Cir, Il drive this inſtant to a friend of mine 
in the Commons, and ſee if no ſatisfaction can be had, 
for blaſting the reputation of a woman like me—and 
hark you Sir, what inducement, what devil could 
prompt? | 
Serj. Ay; what devil could prompt 
Sir Luke. Heyday ! . | 
Mrs, Cir, But J gueſs at your motive; you flatter'd 
yourſelf, that by marrying Charlot, and diſcarding of 
me you ſhould engroſs all his affections and | 
Serj. True, true—ſtop, my life, let me come at 
him, a little: hark you, Mr. Knight, I begin to diſco- 
ver that you are a very ſad dog. 
Sir Luke, Et tu Brute 
Serj. Brute l— you'll find I am not the brute you 
would have made me believe—I have confider'd both 
ſides of the queſtion. | 
F4 gr. 
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Sir Luke. Both ſides of the queſtion ? | 
Str 


Serj. Both: if your ſtory is true, you are a ſcoundre| Wl 

to debauch the wife of your friend; and if it is falſe, WY bave f 
you are an infamous lyar. | _ 5: 
Sir Luke, Well argued. | ; Charlc 
Serj. So in both caſes, get out of my houſe, * Cha 
Sir Luke. Nay, but Serjeant— . plain'c 
Serj. Troop I tell you, and never again enter theſe . V7: 
walls—you have libelled my wife, and I will ſee you no here v 
more. | | Ser 
Sir Luke. Was there ever ſuch a ES nes? 
Serj. March! and as to my daughter, I would as Fac, 
ſoon marry her to a forma pauperis client. | he we 
. (Exit Sir Luke. told ! 
Mrs. Cir, Do you conſider, Mr. Circuit, where you not do 
are puſhing the fellow ?—That chamber is Charlot's, * 
. | 27 
Enter Sir Luke, Woodford, Charlot, and Jack. 5 
ES ac 

Sir Luke, Heyday !! who the deuce have we here ?— beads, 
Pray walk in, my good folks—your ſervant Miſs Char- Jer} 
lot; your ſervant Mr. What-d'ye-call-um.—Mr. Ser- fac 
jeant, you need not trouble yourſelf to cater for Miſs; er 
your family you ſee can provide for themſelves. of a v 
Serj, Heyday ! What the deuce is all this! Who are Wo 
you Sir, and how came you here? (To Woodford.) hal 
Jack. It was I, father, that brought him. at be 
Serj. How, firrah © | =_ 
Sir Luke, Well ſaid my young limb of. the law. with ) 
Tack. Come, let us have none o'your— tho” [ oe 
brought Mr. Woodford, you could not perſuade me to union, 
do the ſame office for you—father, never ſtir if he did Ser, 
not make me the proffer, if I would let him into the it the 
houſe the night you was at Kingſton, of a new pair of eur 
f}k ſtockings, and to learn me a minuet. Wo 
Sir Luke, Me! I ſhould never have got you to tuin poſſeſ 
out your toes. = that t 
|  Fack, Ay, and moreover you made me puſh, out my Che 
cheſt, and do ſo with my fingers, as if I was taking two Own. 
pinches of ſnuff. TT Sir 
; Li diſcar 
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7 Fi Luke, You ſee, Mr. Serjeant, what a fondnets, I 
bare for every twig of your family. 
„ I ſhall thank 9 hereafter-—but from you, 
Charlot, I expeRted other gueſs— 

Char. When, Sir, you hear this whole matter ex- 
pans you will acquit J am ſure. 
10 ood. Indeed, Sir, I am wholly to blame; my being 
* Po was as much a ſurprize upon Miſs Charlot as— 
= Serj. But now you are here, pray what's your buf- 
= neſs? 

Jed. O! father, I can acquaint you with that—- 
he wanted me to bring a love letter to Charlot, fo ! 
WY told him he might bring it himſelf, for that I would 
WY not do any ſuch thing for never ſo much, for fear of 
s. = offending you. 
= Sj. You mended the matter indeed—but after all, 
who, and what are you? 
Jack, It's the young gentleman that Irves over our 


el 


heads, to whom Mr. Fairplay is nn. 

- RS Sj. Who, W. oodford? 

- RS Pack. The ſame. 

; ,. And are you, young, man in a ſituation to think 
ok a wife? 

re Mood. Jam flattered, Sir, that as juſtice is with me, 


I ſhall one day have no contempitble fortune to throw 
Vat her feet, 

Fe,. Juſtice is! W hat ſignifies juſtice ls the lar 
with vou, you fool? 

Mood. With your kelp, Sir, I ſhould hope for their 
union, upon this occaſion at leaſt. : 
Serj Well, Sir, I ſhall re-conſider your papers, and 
if there are probable grounds, [ may be induc'd to hear 


1e 
of your propoſals. 11 
Mood. Nay then, Sir, the recovering my paternal 
n poſſeſſions makes me anxious indeed.—Could I hope 
that the young lady's good wiſh would attend me ? 
y Char, I have a father, and can 1 have no will of my 
+ own. 


Sir Luke. S. then it ſeems poor Pil Garlick here 1s 
diſcarded at oi ce. 


Ser/, 


* 
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Serj. Why, could you have the impudence, after 
what has happen'd, to hope that—- | 
Mre. Cir. He has given wonderful proofs of his mo- 
deſty. | 
$5 Luke. Be quiet, Mrs. Circuit. Come, good 
folks, I will ſet all matters to right in a minute; and 
firſt, Mr. Serjeant, it becomes me to tell you, that 1 
never intended to marry your daughter. 

Serj. How ! never! 

Sir Luke, Never. She is a fine girl I allow; but 
would it now Mr. Serjeant, have been honeſt in me, to — 
have robb'd the whole ſex of my perſon, and confin'd 
my favours to her? | 

Serj. How! . 

Sir Luke. No! I was ſtruck with the immorality of 
the thing; and therefore to make it impoſſible that you 
ſhould ever give me your daughter, I invented the ſtory 
I told you concerning Mrs. Circuit and me. 

Serj, How! x | 

Sir Luke. Truth, upon my honour, —Your wife there 
Will tell you the whole was a lye. 22 

Serj. Nay, then indeed. — But with what face can! 
look up to my dear ? I have injur'd her beyond the 
hopes of forgiveneſs. - Wou'd you, lovee, but paſs an 
act of oblivion jw 

Sir Luke. See me here proſtrate to implore your cle- 
mency in behalf of my friend. | 

Mrs. Cir. Of that J can't determine direQly,—But 
as you ſeem to have ſome ſenſe of your guilt, I ſhall 
grant you a reprieve for the preſent; which contrition 

and amendment may, perhaps, in time ſwell into a par- 


But if again offending you are caught, 
Serj. Then let me ſuffer, dearee, as I ought. 
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HAT various revolutions in our art, 
$1 Since Theſpis firſt ſung ballads in a cart! 
By nature fram'd the witty war to wage, 
And lay the 2 foundations of the ſtage, 
From his own ſoil that bard his pictures drew: 
The gaping crowd the mimic features knew, 
And the broad jeſt with fire electric flew, 
WY Succeeding times, more poliſh'd and refin'd, 
BS Tho rigid rules the comic muſe confin'd : 
WT Robb'd of the nat'ral freedom of her ſong, 
ln artful meaſures now ſhe floats along; 
No ſprightly ſallies rouſe the ſlumb ring pit; 


r 


Thalia, grown mere architect in wit. 

To doors and ladders has confin'd her cares, 
Convenient cloſets, and a ſnug back-ſtairs ; 
Twixt her and Satire has diſſolv'd the league, 
And jilted Humour to enjoy Intrigue. 

BY To gain the ſuff*rage of this poliſh'd age, 
We bring to-night a ſtranger on the ſtage : M 
His fire De Vega ; we confeſs this truth, 5 
Leeſt you miſtake him for a Britiſh youth. | 

= Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, 

Neglecting manners, that ſhe copies men: 

Thus, if I hum or ha, or name report, 

= Tis Serjeant Splitcauſe from the Inns of Court; 

If, at the age that ladies ceaſe to dance, 

To romp at Ranelagh, or read romance, 

I draw a dowager inclin'd to man, 

Or paint he rage for china or japan, 

The true original js quickly known, 

And lady Squab proclaim'd throughout the town. 

But in the following group let no man dare 

To claim a limb, nay, not a ſingle hair: 

What gallant Briton can be ſuch a ſot 

To own the child a Spaniard has begot. -. Dre» 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Sir James Exxior, — Mir. Davis. 
| : OLD WiLDiNG, the Father, Mr. Caſtle. 
: YouncG W1LDING, — Mr. Foote. 
W PariLi LION, — — Mr. Weſton. 


W O M E N. 


Miſs GAM TAM, — Mrs. Jeffries. 
Miſs Gobpr REF, — Mrs. Brown. 


Y KITT, the Maid, Mrs. Parſons. 
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ACT k 


ScENE a Lodging. 


Young Wilding and Papillion diſcovered. 


DT Young Wilding. 
3 ND I am now, Papillion, perfectly equipped & 
5 Pap. Perſonne mieux. Nobody better. 
J. Wild. My figure? 
Pap. Fatt a peindre. 
Y. Wild. My air? 
Pap. Libre. 5 
FT. Wild. My addreſs ? 
Pap. Pariſiene. | 
. Hild. My hat fits eafily under my arm; not like 
the draggled tail of my tatter'd academical habit. 
= Pap. Ah, bienautrechole, 
= 7. Wild. Why then adieu, Alma Mater, and bien ve- 
Inüe, la ville de Londre ; farewell to the ſchools, and 
welcome the theatres ; preſidents, proctors, ſhort com- 
_ by with long graces, nruſt now give place to plays, 
W bagnios, long tavern-bills with no graces at all. 

Pap. Ah, bravo, bravo ! 


= 


Y. Wild. 


* 
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Y. Wild. Well, but my dear Papillion, you muſt give 


me the chart du paye: This town is a new world to me; | 


my provident papa, you know,. would never ſuffer me 
near the ſmoak of London ; and what can be his motiye 
for permitting me now, I can't readily conceive. 

Pap. Ni moi. | | 

Y. Wild. 1 ſhall, however, take the liberty to conceal 
my arrival from him for a few days. 

Pap. Vous avez raiſon. | | 

Y. Wild. Well my Mentor, and how am Ito manage} 
direct my road: where muſt I begin? But the debate 
1s, I ſuppoſe, of conſequence ? 

Pap. V raiment. 

Y. Wild. How long have you left Paris, Papillion ? 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 8 

Y. Wild. 1 can't compliment you upon your progreſ: 
in Engliſh, 

Pap. The accent is difficult. 

T. Wild. But here you are at home. 

Pap. C'eſt vrai. | 

Y. Wild. No ſtranger to faſhionable places. 

Pap. O faite! 


V. Wild. Acquainted with the faſhionable figures of 


both lexes, 
Pap. Sans doute. | 


Y. Wild. Well then, open your lecture: And, dye 
hear, Papillion, as you have the honour to be promot- 
ed from the Mortifying condition of an humble yalet, 
to the important charge of a private tutor, let us di 
card all diſtance between us: See me ready to flack my 
thirſt at your fountain of knowledge, my MagnusApollo. 
Pap. Here then I diſcloſe my Helicon to my poetical 


pupil. | 
Z. Wild. Hey, Papillion! 
Pap. Sir ? | | FN 
Y. Wild. What is this ? why you ſpeak Engliſh ! 
Pap. Without doubt. | "i 
Y. Wild. But like a native? 
Pap. To be ſure. | i 
Y. Wild. And what am I to conclude from all this? 
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Pap. Logically thus, Sir : Whoever ſpeaks pure Eng- 
liſh is ar Engliſhman : I ſpeak pure Engliſh ; ergo, 1 
am an Engliſhman. There's a categorical ſyllogiſm for 
you, Major, Minor, and Conſequence. What do you 
think, Sir, that whilſt you was buſy at Oxford, I was 
idle? no, no, no. | | | 

Z. Wild. Well, Sir, but notwithſtanding your plea- 
ſantry, I muſt have this matter explain'd. | 

Pap. So you ſhall, my good Sir; but don't be in ſuch 
a hurry : You can't ſuppoſe I would give you the key, 


WE unleſs I meant you ſhould open the door, 


Y. Wild. Why then, prythee unlock. 
Pap. Immediately. But by way of entering upon my 


| ; | poſt aspreceptor, ſuffer me firſt to give you a hint: You 
WS muſt not expect, Sir, to find here, as at Oxford, men 
1 appearing in their real characters; every body there, Sir, 


knows that Dr. Muſſy is a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom 
Trifle a ſtudent of Chriſtchurch ; but this town is one 
great comedy, in which not only the principles, but fre- 
quently the perſons are feigned. 
T. Wild. A uſeful obſervation. Flo 
Pap. Why now, Sir, at the firſt coffee-houſe 1 ſhall 
enter you, you will perhaps meet a man from whoſe de- 
cent fable dreſs, placid countenance, infinuating behavi- 


our, ſhort ſword, with the waiter's civil addition of— 


* a diſh of coffee for Dr. Julap,” you would ſuppoſe 


dim to be a phyſician. 


Y. Wild Well? 

Pap. Does not know diaſcordium from diaculum. An 
abſolute French ſpy, concealed under the ſhelter of a 
huge medicinal perriwig. 

Y. Wild. Indeed! | 

Pap. A martial figure too, it is odds but you will en- 
counter; from whoſe ſcars, title, dreſs, and add reſs, 
you would ſuppoſe to have had a ſhare in every action 
ſince the peace of the Pyrenees 3 runner to a gaming- 
table, and bully to a bawdy-houſe. Battles, to be ſure, 


he has been in—with the watch ; and frequently a pri- 
ſoner too -in the round-houſe. | 


T. Wild. Amazing | 
- | af Pas. 


[1 
| 
i 
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Pop. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with lawyers who 
practiſe ſmugglirg, and merchants who trade vpon 
Hounſlow-heath ; reverend atheiſts, right honourable 
tharpers, and Fachmed from the county of York. 

J. Wild. In the laſt lift, I preſume, you roll. 

Pap. Juſt my ſituation. 

Z. Wild. And pray, Sir, what may be your motive for 
this whimſical transformation ? 

Pap. A very harmleſs one, I promiſe you. I would 
only avail myſelf at the expence of ſolly and prejudice, 

Y. Wild. As how ? 

Pap. Why, Sir, But, to be better underſtood, I 
believe it will be neceſſary to give you a ſhort ſketch of 
the principal incidents of my life. 

Z. Wild. Prithee do. 

Pap. Why then you are to know, Sir, that my for- 
mer ſituation has been rather above my preſent conditi- 
on, having once ſuſtained the dignity of ſub-preceptor 
to one of thoſe cheap rurgl academies with which our 
county of York is ſo plentifully ſtocked. 

Y. Wild. But to the point: Why this diſguiſe — 
Why renounce your country ? 

Pap. There Sir, you make zlitile miſtake ; it was my 
country that renounced me. © 

J. Wild, Explain. 

Pap. In an inſtant, vpon my uitting the chosl. * 
Grit coming to town, I got recommended. to the coin» 
piler of the Monthly Review. 

Y. Wild. What an author too? 

Pap. Oh, a voluminous one: The whole region of 
the Belles Lettres fell under iny inſpeQion ; phyſic, di- 
vinity, and the mathematics, my miſtreſs managed her- 

ſelf. There, Sir, like another Ariſtarch, I dealt out 
fame and damnation at pleaſure. In obedience to the 
caprice and commands of my maſter, I have condemn'd 
books [ never read, and applauded the fidelity of a tran- 
flation, without underllanding one ſyllable of the origi- 
nal. 

Y. Wild. Ah! why I thought acuteneſs of diſcern- 


ment, and depth of knowledge, were neceſſary to ac- 


compliſh a eritic. , 
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Pap. Yes, Sir 3 but not a monthly one. Our method 
was very conciſe : We copy the title-page of a new 
book; but never go farther: If we are otder'd to praiſe 
it, we have at hand about ten words, which, ſcatter'd 
through as many periods, effectually does the buſineſs; 
as, © laudable deſign, happy arrangement, ſpirited lan- 
guage, nervous ſentiment, elevation of thought, con- 
cluhve argument” if we are to decry, then we have 
« unconnected, flat, falſe, illiberal ſtricture, reprehen- 
ſible, unnatural 3” And thus, fir, we pepper the author, 
and ſoon rid our hands of his work. 

Y. Wild. A ſhort recipe. 

Pap. And yet, fir, you have all the materials that are 
neceſſary. Theſe are the arms with which we engage 
authors of every kind. 'Þ'o us all ſubjects are equal ;— 
plays or ſermons, poetry or politics, muſic or midwifry, 
it is the ſame thing. 5 | 

J. Wild. How came you to reſign this eaſy employ- 
ment ? 

Pap. It would not anſwer. Notwithſtanding what 
we ſay, people will judge for themſelves ; our work hun 
upon hands, and all I could get from the publiſher was 
tour ſhillings a-week, and my finall beer. Poor pit- 
tance. | 

Y. Wild. Poor indeed. 

Pap Oh, half-ſtarv'd me! 

Z. Will. What was your next change ? 

Pap. I was mightily puzzled to choole. Some would 
have had me turn player, and others methodiſt preach- 
er; but as | had no money to build me a tabernacle, 1 
did not think it could anſwer; and as to player hat- 
ever might happen to me, I was determined not to bring 
a diſgrace upon my family, and fol reſolved to turn foot- 
mau. 

T. Wild. Wiſely reſolv'd. | 

Pap. Yes. ſir, but not ſo eaſily executed. 

T. Wild. No!!! $9067 lin 4 nf iy 

Pap. Oh no, fir. Many a weary ſtep have taken af- 
ter a place: Here I was too old, there | was too young; 
here the laſt livery was too big, there it was too little 


here I was awkward, there I was knowing; madam diſ- 


L 


lik d 


[ 
f 
ö 
ö 


3 
Pap. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with lawyers who 
practiſe ſmugglirg. and merchants who trade upon 
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Hounſlow-heath; reverend atheiſts, right honourable 
tharpers, and Frenchmen from the county of York. 

T. Wild. In the laſt lift, I preſume, you roll. 

Pap. Juſt my ſituation. 

Z. Wild. And pray, Sir, what may be your motive for 
this whimſical transformation ? 

Pap. A very harmleſs one, I promiſe you. I would 
only avail myſelf at the expence of ſolly and prejudice. 

Y. Wild. As how ? 

Pap. Why, Sir, But, to be venres underſtood, I 
believe it will be neceſſary to give you a ſhort ſketch of 
the principal incidents of my life. 

Z. Wild. Prithee do. 

Pap. Why then you are to know, Sir, that my *. 
mer ſituation has been rather above my preſent conditi- 
on, having once ſuſtained the dignity of ſub- preceptor 
to one of thoſe cheap rural academies with which out 
county of York is ſo plentifully ſtocked. 

Y. Wild. But to the point: Why this diſguiſe — 
Why renounce your country ? 

Pap. There Sir, you make A litile miſtake ; z it was my 
country that renounced me. © 

J. Wild, Explain. 

Pap. Inan inſtant, vpon my uittipg the ſchos], and 
Grit coming to town, 1 got recommended. to the com- 
pier of the Monthly Review. 

J. Wild. What an author too? 

Tap. Oh, a voluminous one: 


ſelf. There, Sir, like another Ariſtarch, I dealt out 
fame and damnation at pleaſure. In obedience to the 
caprice and commands of my maſter, I have condemn'd 
books | never read, and applauded the fidelity of a tran- 
Nation, without urderftanding one ſyllable of the orig/- 
nal. 

Y. Wild, Ab! why I thought acuteneſs of diſcern- 
ment, and depth of knowledge, were neceſſary to ac- 
compliſh a cruic, 5 

| h Pub. 


The whole region of 
the Belles Lettres fell under iy inſpeQion ; phyſic, di- 
vinity, and the mathematics, my miſtreſs managed her- 
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Pap. Yes, Sit; but not a monthly one. Our method 
was very conciſe : We copy the title-page of a new 
book; but never go farther: If we are otder'd to praiſe 
it, we have at hand about ten words, which, ſcatter'd 
through as many periods, effectually does the buſineſs; 
as, © laudable deſign, happy arrangement, ſpirited lan- 
guage, nervous ſentiment, elevation of thought, con- 
cluhve argument;“ if we are to decry, then we have 
« unconnected, flat, falſe, illiberal ſtricture, reprehen- 
ſible, unnatural ;” And thus, fir, we pepper the author, 
and ſoon rid our hands of his work. | 
Y. Wild. A ſhort recipe. 
Pap. And yet, fir, you have all the materials that are 
neceſſary: Theſe are the arms with which we engage 
authors of every kind. 'T'o us all ſubjects are equal ;— 
plays or ſermons, poetry or politics, muſic or midwifry, 
it is the ſame thing. | | 
J. Wild. How came you to reſign this eaſy employ- 
meat 1:7 e | 
Pap. It would not anſwer. Notwithſtanding what 
we ſay, people will judge for themſelves ; our work hung 
upon hands, and all I could get from the publiſher was 
tour ſhillings a-week, and my finall beer. Poor pit- 
tance:i{ iis: | 1-4 
Y. Wild. Poor indeed. 
Pap Oh, half-ftarv'd me! 
Z. Wild. What was your next change ? | 
Pap. I was mightily puzzled to choole. Some would 
have had me turn player, and others methodiſt preach- 
er; but as | had no money to build me a tabernacle, I 
did not think it could anſwer; and as to player—what- 
ever might happen to me, I was determined not to bring 
a diſgrace upon my family, and ſo ] reſolved to turn foot- 
man. 1 ts 
T. Wild. Wiſely reſolv'd-. 
Pap. Ves. ſir, but not ſo eaſily executed. 
T. Wild. Noll! For e e 
Pap. Oh no, fir. Many a weary ſtep have I taken af- 
ter a place: Here I was too old, there | was too young; 
here the laſt livery was too big, there it was too little; 
here I was awkward, there I was knowing; madam diſ- 
| 1 lik'd 
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lik d me at this houſe, her ladyſhip's woman at the next; 
ſo that I was as much puzzled to find out a place, as the 
great Cynic philoſopher to diſcover a man. In ſhort, 
I was quite in a ſtate of deſpair, when chance threw an 
old friend in my way that quite retrieved my affairs. 

J. Hild. Pray who might he be. 

Pap. A little bit of a Swiſs genius, who had been 
French uſher with me at the ſame ſchool in the country, 
I opened my melancholy ſtory to him over three-penny- 
worth of beef- a- la- mode, in a cellar, in St. Ann's. My 
little foreign friend puſh'd up his lanthron jaws, and 
with a ſhrug of contempt, ** Ah, maitre Jean, vous 
n'avez pas la politique; you have no fineſſe : To trive 
here you muſt ſtudy the folly of your own country.“ — 
„How, Monſieur !” © Taiſez vous. Keep a your 
tongue ! autre fois! I teach you to ſpeak French, now! 
teach a you to forget Engliſh. Go vid me to my lodge- 
ment, I vil give you proper dreſs, den go preſent your- 
ſelf to de fame hotels, de very ſame houſe ; you vil find 
all de doors dat was ſhut in your face as footman An- 
glois, vil fly open demſelves to a French valet de 
chambre.“ Ru | 

Y. Wild. Well Papillion ? | 

Pap. Gad, fir, Ithought it was an honeſt artifice, ſo 
I determin'd to follow my friend's advice. + 

Y. Wild. Did it ſucceed ? | 

Pap. Better than expectation: My tawny face, long 
queüũe, and broken Engliſh, was a pas par tout. Beſides, 

when Jam out of place, this diſguiſe procures me many 
reſources. : | | 

Z. Wild. As how? ID Ty 

Pap. Why, at a pinch, fir, I am either a teacher of 
tongues, a friſeur, a dentiſt, or a dancing-maſter ;— 
theſe, fir, are hereditary profeſſions to Frenchmen. But 
now, fir, to the point: As you are pleaſed to be fo can- 
did with me, I was determin'd to have no reſerve with 
you. You have ſtudied books, I have ſtudied men; you 
want advice, and J have ſome at your ſervice. _ 

J. Wild. Well, Fl be your cuſtomer. 
Pap. But guard my ſecret; if I ſhould be ſo unfortu- 
nate to loſe your place, don't ſhut me out from every 
other. | | Y. Wild. 


tact 
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Y. Wild, You may rely upon me, 

Pap. In a few years I ſhall be jn a condition to retire 
from buſineſs 3 but whether I ſhall ſettle at my family- 
ſeat, or paſs over to the continent, is as yet undeter- 
BS mined. Perhaps, in gratitude to the country, I may 
BS purchaſe a marquiſate near Paris, and ſpend the money 

W 1 have got by their means, generouſly amongſt them. 
= Y7. Wild. A grateful intention. But let us ſally. Where 
do we open? 
Pap. Let me ſee —one o' clock it is a fine day; the 
Mall will be crouded. 

T. Wild. Alons. 
= Pap. But don't ſtare, Sir; ſurvey every thing with an 
BY air of habit and indifference. 
r. Mild. Never fear. 
= Pap. But I would, Sir, crave 4 moment's audience, 
upon a ſubje& that may prove very material to you. 
. Z. Wild. Proceed. 
Pap. You will pardon my preſumption ; but you have, 
my good maſter, one little foible that I could wiſh you 
to correct. 

uni. What! is it? 

Pap. And yet it is a pity too, you do it fo very well ? 

Y. Wild. Prithee be plain. | 

Pap. You have, Sir, a lively imagination, with a moſt 


happy turn for invention. 
Y. Wild. Well. 


ng 
es, Pap. But now and then in your narratives you are 
ny hurry'd, by a flow of ſpirits, to border upon the impro- 
bable, a little given to the marvelous. 
Z F. Wild. I underſtand your what, I am ſomewhat 
- of WT ſubject to lying. 
7M Pap. Oh, pardon me, Sir; I don't ſay that; no, no, 
But only a little apt to embelliſh ; that's all. To be ſure it 
Au- is a fine gift; that there is no diſputing: but men in 
vith general are fo ſtupid, ſo rigorouſly attach'd to matter of 
you tat——And yet this talent of yours is the very ſoul 
and ſpirit of Poetry; and why ſliould it not be the ſame 
in proſe, I can't for my life determine. 
rtu- T. Wild. You adviſe me, then, not to be quite ſo 
| poetical in my proſe ? 


Pap. 
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Pap. Why, Sir, if you would deſcend a little to tle 


grovelling comprehenſion of the million, I think i : | _— 
would be as well. WT woma, 
T. Wild. Pl think of it. | M. 


Pap. Beſides, Sir, in this town people are more . a M. 
ſmoaky and ſuſpicious. Oxford, you know, is the ſeat WM 


. . 3 opera 
of the muſes, and a man is naturally permitted more ales 
ornament and garniture to Eis converſation than they WT you w 


will allow in this latitude. ear th 
Y. Wild. I believe you are right. But we ſhall be 

late. D'ye hear me, Papillion: if at any time you 

find me growing too poetical give me a hint; your ad- 


vice ſhan't be thrown away. | (Exit. M 
Pap. I wiſh it mayn't 3 but the diſeaſe is too rooted will of 
to be quickly removed. Lord, how I have ſweat for M.C 
him ! yet he is as unimbarraſled, eaſy, and fluent, all _ Loa 
the time, as if he really believed what he fad. Well, D oy 
to be ſure he is a great maſter ; it is a thouſand pities Wn nd Bs; 
his genius could not be converted to ſome public ſervice; ¶MInot for 
I think the government ſhould employ him to anſwer word 
the Bruſſels Gazette. Il] be hanged if he is not too WM had . 
many for Monſieur Maubert, at his own weapons. elf. B 
; [Exit . 4 was | fa 
Sc E NE the Park. 3% M. G, 
| 1 M. G 
Enter Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godſrey, and'Serwant, on for 
Miſs Gr. John, let the chariot go round to Spring- 3 
Gardens, for your miſtreſs and I ſhall call at Lady Bab's, M ( 
Miſs Arabella Allnight's, the counteſs of Crumple's, now th 
and the tall man's, this morning. My dear miſs God- place ? 
frey, what trouble I have had to get you out ! why, M Go 
child, you are as tedious as a long mourning. Do you f I dont 
know now, that of all the places of public rendezvous | M. Gr 
honour the Park ? forty thouſand million of times pre- ere ſeen 
ferable to the play-houſe! Don't you think ſo my dear? Necollect 
M. God. They are both well in their way. M. Go, 
M. Gr. Way! why the purpoſe of both is the ſame; M. G, 
to meet company, i'n't it? what, d'ye think I go there M. Go, 
for the plays, or come here for the tree's? ha, ha ! M. Gr. 


well, that is well enough, But, O Gemini! I beg a 
| | million 
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million of pardons; Vou are a prude, and have no re- 
un for the little innocent liberties with which a fine 
WS woman may indulge herſelf in public. 

| M. God. Liberties in 8 | 
M. Gr. Yes, child, ſuch as encoring a ſong at an 
opera, interrupting a play in a critical ſcene of diſtreſs, 
WS hallooing a pretty fellow croſs the Mall, as loud as if 
WT you were calling a coach. Why, do you know, my 
Lear that by a lucky ſtroke in dreſs, and a few high airs 


e of my own making, I have had the good fortune to be 
WY cazed at and followed by as great a crowd, on a Sun- 
ay, as if I was the Tripoly ambaſſador ? | | 
„ M. God. The good fortune, Ma'am ! Surely the 
4 vim of every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public. 
: 


M. Gr. Decent ! oh, my dear queer creature, what 
3a phraſe have you found out for a woman of faſhion ! 
WE Decency is, child, a mere bourgois, plebeian quality, 
and fit only for thoſe who pay court to the world, and 
not for us to whom the world pays court. Upon my 
word, you muſt enlarge your ideas: you are a fine girl, 
Wand we muſt not have you loſt ; Pl! undertake you my- 
(cl. But, as I was ſaying, —Pray, my dear, what 
Vas ſaying. | | Fs 

= M. God. I profeſs 1 don't recollect. | 

= 1. Gr. Hey !—Oh, ah, the Park. One great rea- 
Won for my loving the Park is, that one has ſo many op- 
Portunities of creating connections. | 
M. God. Ma' am! 1 85 
M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave, Why, do you 
now that all my male friendſhips are form'd in this 
place? | 105 


„MM God. It is an odd ſpot: But you mult pardon me 
0" f 1 doubt the poſſibility. 
= 1. Gr. Oh, I will convince you in a moment; for 


Were ſeems to be coming a good ſmart figure that I do'at 
ecollect. I vill throw out a lur exe... 
M. God. Nay, for heaven's ſake ! 


ez M. Gr. Lam determin'd, child: that is . 
+ M. God. You will excuſe my withdrawing, - 
5 M. Gr. Oh, pleaſe yourſelf, my dear. | 


{Exit Mifs Godfrey, 


Vor. II. Ente / 


chance has * me an honour in one lucky minute, 


rupted attendance; to plays, operas, balls, routs, ani Wi 


beſieged your door for a glimſe of your exit and e- 


city. 


know the buſineſs are at calculation: For inſtance noi, 


- 2 AF #1 k = © 


Enter Young Wilding with Papillion. I e will 
Y. Wild. Your ladyſhips handkerchief, Ma'am. — WE 


M. Gr. 1 am, Sir, concern'd at the trouble— 7 Why, 
T. Wild. A moſt happy incident for me, Madam; N f N 
þ 1 ne leg 


that the moſt diligent attention has not been able v 


.procure for me in the whole tedious round of a revcl;. 28 
ing year. | = r. 


M. Gr. Is this meant to me, Sir ? | Þ fot: 
Z. Wild. To whom elſe, Madam? + Surely, yu WK | 


muſt have mark'd my reſpectſul aſſiduity, my uninte: f 3 


ridottas, I have purſued you like your ſhadow 3 I ha yt 
trance, like a diſtreſſed creditor, who has no arns F mem 
againſt privilege but perſeverance. WS. of f. 
Pap. So, now he is in for it; ſtop him who can. e 
Y. Wild. In ſhort, Madam, ever ſince I quittd WW 1; E, 


America, which I take now to be about a year, | hae. 7; 


as faithfully guarded the live- long night, your ladyſhip: Wi 


| 5 enein 
portal, as a centinel the powder- magazine in a fortifel y 


4 wks, \ 
e glves 
Pap. Quitted America! well pull'd. 5 K 

M. Gr. You have ſerv'd in America then ? Naa a] 

T. Wild. Full four years, Ma'am : and during thu Wi to giv 
whole time, not a ſingle action of conſequence, but | ort ſpec 
had an opportunity to ſignalize myſelf ; and I thirł Pas. F. 
may, without vanity, affirm ] did not miſs the occaſion! H G. 
You have heard of Quebec, I preſume ? = 1, 

Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now ? oy laur 

T. Wi. The project to ſurprize that place was thought Hat Ch 
a happy expedient, and the firſt mounting the breach: Wi II-foug 
gallant exploit. There indeed, the whole army d nter 5. 
me juſtice. enemy 

M. Gr. I have heard the honour of that conqueſt a nt atch. 
tributed to another name. 1 Wc hief el 

Y. Wild. The mere taking the town, Ma'am. Bu ins, th, 
that's a trifle : Sieges now a-days are reduc'd to ce. ©... 
tainties ; it is amazing how minutely exact we, uh Sir Ja 
bde.] 
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e will ſuppoſe the commander in chief, addreſſing 
aſelf to me, was to ſay, Colonel, I want to re- 
ice that fortreſs; what will be the expence ?” 
= Why, pleaſe your highneſs, the reduction of that 
rtreſs will coſt you one thouſand and two lives, ſixty- 
oe legs, ditto arms, fourſcore fractures, with about 
Penty dozen of ( 13 

1 Gr. And you ſhould be near the mark? 

Y Wild. To an odd joint, Ma'am. But, Madam, it 
not to the French alone that my feats are confin'd: 
EEhcrokees, Catabaws, with all the Aws and Ews of 
WS: continent, have felt the force of my arms, 


Pap. This is too much, Sir. | 

BS 7. mild. Hands off | Nôr am I leſs adroit at a treaty, 
adam, than terrible in battle: To me we owe the 
WW cndihip of the Five Nations, and I had the firſt ho- 
ur of ſmoaking the pipe of peace with the Little Car- 
ante. ad (#4 5 = 

M. Gr. And ſo young! 


Ian id. This gentleman, though a Frenchman and 
” enemy, 1 had the: fortune to deliver from the Mo- 
ihe! 


wks, whoſe priſoner he had been for nine years, 
gives a moſt entertaining account of their laws and 
fioms: he ſhall preſent you with the wampum: belt, 
da ſcalping-knife. Will you permit him, Madam, 


that Wt to give you a taſte of the military dance, with a 
ut | Wort ſpecimen of their warhoop. 


Pap. For heaven's fake. 

M. Gr. The place is toe public. | 
7. iid. In ſhort, Madam, after having gathered as 
y laurels abroad as would garniſh a S Abe cunbe⸗ 


ua Chriſtmas, L returned to reap the harveſt of the 
acht 1 IL fought field. Here it was my good fortune to en- 
ß lier you: then was the victor vanquiſhed ; what 


enemy could never accompliſh, your eyes in an in- 
| t atchiey'd 3 proude to ſerde here than command 
bief elſewhere ; and more glorious in wearing your 


* ins, than in triumphinglover the vanquiſh'd world. 
, | have' got here a moſt heroical lover: but 1 
„ic James Elliot coming, and muſt diſmiſs. him. 
no, | ide.] Well Sir, I accept the tendre of your paſſion, 


G 2 and 


; . 
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and may find a time to renew our acquaintance ; y 5 Ie 
preſent it is neceſſary we ſhould ſeparate. | i; 55 5 
Y. Wild. slave to your will, 1 live but to ob 1 Y 7 
you.” But may I be indulged with the knowledge i vo 7 
your reſidence. . 5 ; e \ the 
M. Gr. Sir? E A117; v4 # | Y W 
. Wild. Your place of ' abode. 14901 1 : \ Y 85 * 7 
M. Gr. Oh, Sir, you can't want to be acquaint = - 
with that; you have a whole year ſtood centinel at in 55 7 
lady ſhip's portal. | bere 
Y. Wild. Madam, 1—1—1 | A 
M. Gr. Oh, Sir, your ſervant. Ha, ha, ha! Wha 5 7 
you are caught! Ha, ha, ha! Well, he has a ni „ cone! 
intrepid aſſurance. Adieu, my Mars. Ha, ha, 7 | BY 
Pap. That laſt was au unlucky queſtion, Sir. | 5 15 
Z. Will. A little mal- a- propos | muſt confeſs. „ 
Pap. A man ſhould . a good memory who 4e ＋. N 
h in this poetical proſe. = 65, 
"7. Wild. Poh II ſoon, re-eſtabliſh my credi : 2 
But I muſt know who this girl is: Hark ye, Papillia W 5. 7 
could not you contrive to pump out of her footman=  - 
I ſee there he ſtands—the name of his miſtreſs ? | * WT 
' [Wilding retires to the back of the faq ry 
Enter Sir James Elliot, and Servant. ; 97 7 

5 i Wo ſhort 
Sir James, Muſic and entertainment ? BY; 
Ser. Yes. Sir. e W theſe (3 
Sir Ja. Laſt night upon the water ? wh 
Serv. Upon the water, laſt night, Y. Wi 
Sir Fa. Who gave it 4 | have er 
Serv. That, Sir, can't ſay. = Pop. 
*g yo I. W 

To them Wilding, _ Pap. 
Y. Wild. Sir James Elliot your moſt devote come for 
Sir Ja. Ah, my dear Wilding ! you are welcon: wn wir 


town. 5 4 YL Wii 
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| > 
Y Wild. You willipardon my impatience ; [ interrup- | 


Wd you ; you ſeem'd upon an intereſting ſubjeR. 
_ 5$ir Ja. Oh, an affair of gallantry. 
AS 7. Wild. of what kind ? 
V, Ji. A young lady regal'd laſt night by her lover, 
WS the Thames. 
= 7 Wild. As how? 
Sir Ja. A band of muſic in boats. 
Y. Wild. Were they good performers ? 
= Sir Ja. The beſt. Then conducted to Marble-hall, 
ere the found a magnificient collation, 
Y. Wild. Well order'd ? 
= Sr Ja. With elegance. After ſupper a ball; and, 
o conclude the night, a firework. 
Vid. Was the laſt well delign'd ? 
SE Sir Ja. Superb. 

= 7. Wild. And ll executed ? 
Sir Fa. Not a ſingle faux; pas. 
Y. Wild, And you don't know who uo it ? 
Sir Fa. I can't even gueſs. 
F. Wild. Ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Ja. Why do you laugh ? 
Y. Wild: Haz ba, ba 1 It was me. 
Sir Ja. :You't'  _ ©. 
Pap. You, Sir 1 150 
Y Wild. Moi—me. 
Pap. So, ſo, ſo; he is enter'd again. 
= Sr Ja. Why, you are fortunate, to find a miſtreſs i in 
Wo ſhort a ſpace of time. 
r. Will Short! why, man, 1 have been in London 
W theſe ſix weeks. 
Pap. O Lord, O Lord! 7 
r. Wild. It is true, not eaning to encounter - wy father h 
have rarely yentur'd out but at nights. 
Fab. I can hold no longer. Dear Sir. 
Y. Wild. Peace, puppy! 
Pap. A curb to your poetical vein: 
Y. Wild. 1 ſhall curb your impertinence.—But ſince 
the ſtory has gone abroad, I will my dean friend, treat 
you with all the particulars... | | 
12 | G 3 Sir Ta. 
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Sir 7a. I ſhall hear it with pleaſure.— This is a luch WY 
adventure: But he muſt not know he is my rival. I Ad] 
+ Y. Wild. Why, Sir, between fix and ſeven tiy goddels 
imbark'd at Somerſet-ſtairs, in one of the conpany' 


ence. 
barges, gilt and hung with damaſk, expreſly for the oe. 


Pap. 


caſion. = Sir 7 
Pap. Mercy on us! „ 2 preſent 
Pap. At the cabin-door the was accoſted by a beau V. 1 


tiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her ſons 


compliments in verſe of my own compoſing : The co. (RF Pup. 
celts were pretty; alluſions to Venus and the ſea=th Wn 7. 1/ 
lady and the Thames—no great matter; but, howeve, ER Pup. 


well-tim'd, and. what was better, well taken. = 7. 


Sir Ja. Doubtleſs. TE „ide Pap. 
Pup. At what a rate he run!!! ing dre; 
Y. Wild. A ſoon as we had gain'd the center. of the Y.W 
river, two boats full of trumpets, French-horns, and - Pap. 
ther martial muſic, ſtruck up their ſprighily ſtrains fron cy, wh 
the Surry-ſide, which were eccho'd by à ſuitable nun- deem d 
ber of lutes, flutes, and hautboys from the oppoſite ſhore. T. U 
In this ſtate, the oars keeping time, we majeſtically ſail row, c 
along, till the arches of the New Bridge gave a pauſe, aud Pap. 
an opportunity for an elegant deſert . in Dreſden china, to relil 
by Kobinſon, Here the repaſt elos d, with'a few favour- J. N 
ite airs from Eliza, Tendueci, and the! Mattei. clay: 
Pap. Mercy on us! OI eee | thou en 
| d prepated a naval er. Pap. 
gagement, in which Boſcawen's victory over the French battles 
was. repeated: the action was conducted by one of the my af 
commanders on that expedition, and nota ſingle incident Wt wy e 
2% lil in Lor 
Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a little. Y. I 
Pap. Ves, yes, this battle will fink him. quentl 


4 
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h- J. The ſacrifice was, I preſume, grateful to 
a. our deity. 


deb BR 7. Wild. Upon that ſubje you muſt t pardon my ſi- 
Mence. 
be. Pap. Modeſt creature ! 


= Sir Ja. I with you joy of your ſucceſs. — or the 
preſent you will excuſe me. 


ay. 4 r. Wild. Nay, but ſtay and hear the concluſion. 


"me WR Sir Ja. For that ] ſhall ſeize another occaſion. [Exil. 
on. RE Pup. Nobly perform'd, Sir. 
the RS 7. Wild. Yes, I think happily hit off, 


ve, RE Pap. May I take the liberty to offer one queſtion ? 
= ?./Vild. Freely. 
= Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often „ird with theſe wak - 
ing dreams ? 
the T. Vild. Dreams! what doſt mean by dreams ? 
| 0- WE Pap. Theſe ornamental reveries, theſe frolics of fan- 
on cy, which, in the judgment of the velgars would be 
n- ET deem'd abſolute flams. 
T. Wild. Why, Papillion, you bave but a poor, nar- 
row, circumſcribed genius. 
= Pap. I moſt own, Sir, I have not ſublimity ſufficient . 
WE to reliſh the full fire of your Pindaric muſe. 
= 7. /ild. No; a plebian ſoul ! But I will animate thy 
clay: mark my example, follow my ſteps, and in time 
chou may'ſt rival thy mafter. 
= Pap. Never, never, Sir ; I have not talents to fight 
W battles without blows, and give feaſts that do not coſt 
my a farthing. Beſides, fir, to what purpoſe are all 
W theſe embelliſhments? Why tell the lady you have been 
in London a year? 
Y. Wild. The better to plead the length, nnd conſe- 
quently the ſtrength of my paſſion, 
Pap. But why, Sir, a ſoldier. | 
Y. Wild. How little thou know'ſt of the ſex ! 8 
ſuppoſe thou would'ſt have me attack them in mood 
and figure, by a pedantic, elaſſical quotation, or a pom- 
| Pous parade of jargon from the ſchools. What, doſt 
think that women are to be got like degrees ? 


Pap. Nay, Sir. | ww 0 
G 4 | | Y. Wild. 
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7. Mild. No, no; the ſavoir-vivre is the ſcience for T. NV 
them; the man of war is the man; they muſt be taken our pr 
like towns, by lines of approach, counterſcarps, angles, ſober 
trenches, cohorns, and covert-ways ; then enter ſword ng and 

in hand, pell mell! oh, how they melt at the Gothic y fath 
names of General Swappinback, Count Rouſonmouſky, Pap. 
Prince Montecuculi, and M rſhal Fuſtinburgh ! Men J. V. 
may ſay what they will of their Ovid, their Petrarch, and Pap. 


their Waller, but I'll under:ake to do more buſineſs by Mey. 
the ſingle aid of the London Gazette, than by all the Wi 
ſighing, dying, crying crotchets, that the whole race df 
rhymers have ever produced. 

Pap. Very well, Sir ; this 1s all very lively ; but re- 
member the travelling pitcher : if you don't one time or 
other, under favour, lye yourſelf into ſome confound- 


ed ſcrape I will be content to be . 
. Wild. Do you think fo, Papillion ?) — And whene- 
ver that happens, if I don't * myſelf out of it again, 
why then 1 will be content to be crucify'd. And fo, along 
after the lady. [Stops ſhort, going out.] Zounds, here 
comes my father! I muſt fly. Watch him, Papillion, and 
bring me word to the Cardigan. 
SH SHES RT) [ Exeunt ſeparately 


E N D of the FIRST Acrt., 


a lt. 


S 
SG nE a Tavern. 


Young W ilding and Papillion rifing from a table, 


| Dung Wilding. + 

A D, I had like to have run into the old gentle 
man's mouth, | h 4 

Pap. It is pretty near the fame thing: for I ſaw him 

join Sir James Elliot: fo your arrival is no longer a ſe- 


cret, . Will. 


T. Wild. why then I In loſe my ds and you 

your prefer ment: I muſt ſubmit to the dull decency. of 

; ſober family, and you to the cuſtomary duties of bruſh- 

: : ng and powdering. But I was ſo flutter'd at meeting 

my father, that I forgot the fair: el ea who | is the ? 

Pap. There were two. 

T. Wild. That I faw ? 

== Pap. From her footman I learnt her name was God 

tre 

5 7 Wild. And her fortune ? 

Pap. Immenſe, . 

Y. Wild. Single, hope? 

Pap. Certainly. N 

Y. Wild. Then will 1 have her. 

Pap. What, whether ſhe will or no 7 

Y. Wild. Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage that? 

T. Wild. By making | it impoſſible for her to _ auy 

ne elſe, 

= Pap. I don' t underſtand you, Sir. 

= 7. Wild. Oh, J ſhall only have recourſe to that talent 

ou fo mi htily admire. You will ſee, by the circula- 

. © a ho anecdotes, how ſoon I will get rid of my 

ST 1VA1S 

; b Pop, At the ExPenee of the lady's en per- 
aps. MES f 

Y. Wild: That will be as.it happens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms, Sir ? 

F, Wild | Why, where's the injury 2 

Pap. No injury to ruin her fame! 

Z. Wild. I will reſtore 1 it to her again. 

Pap: How * 

T. Wild, Turn 8 and mend it myſelf. 

Fap. Which way? 

7, Wild. The old way; ſolder it by marriage: that, 

ou know, i is the modern lalve for every lors- 


Enter Waiter. 


; Wait, A voy gentleman to enquire for Mr. Wis- 
in 
; F Tn RS © 


o 
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Y. Wild. For me Rk ſort of a ch is it al 
Wait. Being, Sir! | 
J. Wild. Ah; how is n rating 
Wait: In a tye· wig and ſauſ-eolourd coat. 4 
Pap. Zooks, Sir, it is your father. | 
Y. Wild. Shew him up. 093, 91 [Exit Wait, 
Pap. And what muſt Ido? 

T. Wild. Recover your broken Eoglith, but preſerve 
your rank ; I have a reaſon for 1 bs. 


Enter Old wie. Tos a F 


= 


S 


O. Wild. Your ſervant, Sir; ; vou are welcome. to 
town. b 
Y. Wild. You have juſt arena me, Sir 3 1 was 


— 


2 
© 
Q. 
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preparing to pay my duty to you. J 
O. Mild. If you thought it a Os mw ſhould, 1 7 
think, have fooner diſcharg d it. 7 
Y. Wild. Sir! / 

7 


O. Wild. Was it quite ſo decent, Jack, to be vx weeks 


in town, and conceal yourſelf only from me? T8 
7. Wild. Six weeks ! I have ſcarce been ſix bound: great 
O. Mild. Come, come; I am better inform d. nn 
Y. Wild. Indeed, Sir, you are impos'd upon. This E termi 
gentleman (whom firſt give me leave to have the honour O.} 
of introducing to you), this, Sir, is the marquis de TH 


Chatteau Briant, of an ancient houſe in Brittany; who digious 
travelling thro' England, chaſe to make Oxford for. ſome 
time the place of his refidence, Ne n er * 
neſs of his acqua intance. O * 

O Wild. Does he ſpeak Engliſh. as Hy 

Y. Wild. Not fluently, but underſtands perſedy. 

Pap. Pray, IIr———.. 

O. Wild. Any ſervices, ir, that Lean render you here 
you ina readily commad. 

Pap. Beaucoup d'honeur. +. .. 

T. Wild. This gentleman, I "han Sir, 1 art 
and country are ſufficient ſecurities for his veracity, will 
aſſure ycu that yeſterday we left Oxford together. 

O. W Indeed! T9 | X 

Pap. C'eſt vrai. 

8 O. ill. 


l 


V 


| Own _— that at the laſt Hertford aſſize, a cauſe, 
| as 
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0. Wild. This is amazing, I was; at the ſame time 
:nform'd of another circuumtance too, that, I confeſs, 


W mide me a little uneafy, as it ER with a favourite 


ſcheme of my own. * : 
Y Wild. What could. that br pray sir "2 | 
O. Wild. That you had conciev'd a violent affection 
for a fair lady. | 


Y. Wild. Sir ! 1 * 


O. Wild. And had given her very gallant and very en- 
penſive proofs of your paſſion. v 024: 69 

T. Wild, Me, Sir! 4 

O. Wild. Particularly laſt night; au ic, collation, 


balls, and fireworks. 2 
T. Will. Monſieur le marquis And. Wie Sir, who. E 


could tell you all this? 

O. Wild. An old friend of yours. 

Y. Wild, His name, if you pleaſe. WOT 

O. Wild. Sir James Elliot. e 

T. Wild. Ves; I thought he was the man. 

O. Wild. Your reaſon. 

Y. Wild. Why. Sir, though. Sir James Elliot has a 
great many good qualities, and is, upon the whole, a 
valuable man, yet he has one fault which has long og 
termined me to drop his acquaintance. 

O. Wild. What may that be? 

Y. Wild. Why you can't, Sir, be a ranger to bis pro- 
digious ſkill in the traveller's talent. 

O. Wild. How ! AF; 

Y. Wild. Oh, notorious to a proverb. His friends, 
who are tender of his fame, gloſs oyer his foible, by cal- 
ling him an agreeable noveliſt ; and ſo he is, with a ven- 
geance : Why, he will tell you more lies in an hour, 


than all the cireuluting libraries, = together, will pub- 
liſh in a year. 


O. Wild. Indeed“ 
T. Will Oh, he is 1 Mandeville 1 


he was always diſtinguiſh by the facetious appellation 
of the Bouncer. 


O. Wild. Amazing! | 
Y. Wild. Lord, Sir, he is ſo well underſtood in his 
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132 Fi L. . 
as clear as the ſun, was abſolutely thrown away by bis 
being merely mentioned as a witneſs. 

O. Wild. A ſtrange turn. 

Y. Wild. Unacountable. But there, 1 think, they 
went a little too far; fox if it had come to an oath, 1 
don't think he would have bounc'd neither; but in con- 
mon occurrences there is no repeating after him. In. 
deed, my great reaſon for dropping him was, that my 
credit began to be a little ſuſpeQed too. 

Pap. Poor gentleman! _ 

O. Wild. Why, 1 never heard this of him. 

7. Wild. That may be; but can there be a ſtronger 
proof of his practice than the flam he has been telling 
you, of fireworks, and the Lord knows what. And! 
dare ſwear, Sir, he was very fluent and florid in his de- 
ſcription, 

O. Wild. Extremely, 

T. Wild. Yes, that is juſt his way; and not a * 
of truth from the beginning to the ending, marquiſs? 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction upon my honour, 

T. Wild. You ſee, Sir. 

O. Will. Clearly. I really can't help pitying the poor 
man, I have heard of people, who, by long habit, be- 
come a kind of conſtitutional lyars. 

T. Wild. Your obſervation is uns z that is exaQly his 
caſe, 

Pap. I'm ſure it is yours. [Afide, 

O. Wild. Well; Sir, | ſuppoſe we ſhall ſee you thi 
evening. 

Y. Wild. The marquis has an appointment with ſome 
of his countrymen, which I have promis d to attend; 
beſides, Sir, as he, is an'entire ſtranger in town, he may 
want my little ſervices. 

O. Wild Where can 1 fee you in about an hour? ! 

have a ſhort viſit to make, in which you are deeply con- 
cerw'd::..:* 
T. Wild. I ſhall cd e but where! 

O. Wild. Why here. Marquis, I am your obedient 
ſervant. 


Pap. Votre ſerviteur t tres bumble, \ 
[Exit C Old Wilding 
V. Wili. 


Y, Wild. So, Papillion; that difficulty is diſpatch'd, 


© J think I am even with Sir James for his tattling. 


Pap. Moſt ingeniouſly manag'd : But are not you a- 
fraid of the conſequence? 

L. Wild. I don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the parties. 

T. Wild. That may embarraſs ; but the day is OO. 


E ] warrant 1 will bring myſelf off. 


Pap. It is in vain for me to adviſe. 

T. Wild. Why, to ſay truth, I do begin to find my 
ſyſtem attended with danger: hey me your hand, Pa- 
pillion—I will reform. 

Pap. Ah, Sir. 


Y. Wild. I poſitively will: Why this praRice may in 


time deſtroy my credit. 


Pap. That is pretty well done already. Alide.— Ah, 
think of that, Sir. 


Y. Wild, Well, if I don't turn out the meereſt dull 
matter of fact fellow——But, Papillion, I muſt ſeribble 
a billet to my new flame. I think her name is 


Pap. Godfrey ; her father, an India governor ſhut. 


up in the ſtrong room at Calcutta, left her all his wealth: 
the lives near Miſs Grantam, by Groſvenor ſquare. 

P. Wild. A governor !—oh ho |—Buſhels of rupees, 
and pecks of pagodas, | reckon. Well, I long to be 


rummaging.—But the old gentleman will ſoon return; 1 
Ko to finiſh my letter. —But, Papillion, what 


will ha 
could my father mean by a viſit in which I am Nr 
concern'd ? 1 

Pap. I can't gueſs. 

Y. Wild. | ſhall know ls 
frey, formerly of Calcutta, now reſiding in Groſvenor- 
(quare,—Paplllion, I won't tell her a word of a he. 

Pap. You won't, Sir ? \ | 

Y. Wild. No; it would be ungenerous to Ae a 
lady. No; I will be open, candid, and ſincere. 

Pap. And if you "es it will be the firſt time. 


[Exeunt. 
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Enter Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godfrey. 


M. Cod. And you really like this gallant ſpark ? 

M. Gr. Prodigiouſly. Oh, I'm quite in love with his 
aſſurance ! I wonder who he is. He can't have been 
long in town. A young fellow of his eaſy impudence 
muſt have ſoon made his way to the beſt of company. 

M. God. By way of amuſement he may prove no diſ- 
agreeable acquaintance ; but you can't, ſurely, have a- 
ny ſerious deſigns upon him. 1 

M. Gr. Indeed but I have. norte is 

M. God. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be diſcarded 
at once ? x 4 LES 

M. Gr. Oh, no. Z | 
M. God. What is your intention in regard to him? 

M. Gr, Hey ?—I can't tell you. Perhaps, if I don't 
like this new man better, I may marry him. 

M. God. Thou art a ſtrange giddy girl. 
M. Er. Quite the reverſe ; a perfect pattern of pru- 


dence: why, would you have me leſs careful of wy 


perſon than my purſe? 
M. God. My dear! | 
M. Gr. Why I fay, child, my fortune being in mo- 


ney, J have ſome in India-bonds, ſome in the Bank, 


ſome on this loan, ſome on the other; ſo that if one 
fund fails, 1 have a ſute reſource in the reſt, 
M. God. Very true. | 
M. Gr. Well, my dear, juſt fo. I manage my love- 
affairs: if I ſhould not like this man—if he ſhould not 
like me—if we ſhould quarrel—if, if—or in ſhort, if 
any of tne ifs ſhould happen, which you know break 
_ engagements every day, why, by this means Þ ſhall be 
never at a loſs. F 1 
M. God. Quite provident. Well, and pray on how 
many different ſecurities have you at preſent plac'd out 
your love $551 2}, 40159 How 3 fe nent L 38 
M. Gr. Three: the ſober Sir james Elliot, the new 
America man, and this morning I expected a formal 
propoſal from an old friend of my father. 
M. God, Mr. Wilding, ; 
Ve, M. Gr. 
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M. Gr. Yes; but I don't reckon much upon him: 
for you know, my dear, what can I do with an auk- 
W ward, raw, college cub? Though, upon ſecond 
thoughts, that may'nt be too bad neither; for as ] muſt 
have the faſhioning of him, he may be eaſily moulded 
to one's mind. 3 | | 

pe Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Mr. Wilding, Madam. | 
M. Ga. Shew him in. [Exit Servant.] You need 
not go, my dear; we have no particular buſineſs. 
M. God. I wonder now what ſhe calls particular bu- 


* 


Enter Old Wilding. 


O. Wild. Ladies, your ſervant. I wait upon you, 
Madam, with a requeſt from my ſon, that he may be 
permitted the honour of kiſſing your hand. 

M. Gr. Your ſon is in town then ? 

O. Wild, He came, laſt night, Ma'am; and though 
but juſt from the. univerſity I think I may venture to 
afirm, with as little the air of a pedant as | 

M. Gr, I don't, Mr. Wilding, queſtion the accom- 
pliſhments of your ſon ; and ſhall own too; that his 
being deſcended from the old friend of my father, is to 
me the ſtrongeſt recommendation, 

O. Wild. You honour me, Madam. 

M. Gr. But, Sir, 1 have ſomething to ſay— 

O. Wild. Pray, Madam, ſpeak out; it is impoſſible 
to be too explicit on theſe, important occaſions. 2155 
M. Gr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wiſdom 
and experience I need not obſerve, that the loſs of a 
parent to counſel and direct at this ſolemn criſis, has 
made a greater degree of perſonal prudence neceſſary 

LG 1 
O. Wild. Perfectly right, Ma 'am. 1 
M. Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenſorious world; a 
young woman can't be too much upon her guard; nor 
ſhould I chuſe to admit any man in the quality of a 
lover, if there was not at leaſt a ſtrong probability 

O. Wild. Of a more intimate connection. I hope, 

. Madam, 
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Madam, you have heard nothing to the diſadvantage 
of my ſon. 

M. Gr, Not a ſyllable : but you know, Sir, there 
are ſuch things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, 
averſions, that we take at firſt ſight: SEWER be glad 
there could be no danger of that. 

O. Wild. I underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall haye 
all the ſatisfaction imaginable: Jack is to meet me im- 
mediately; I will condu& him under your window; 
and if his figure has the misfertune to diſpleaſe, I will 
take care his addreſſes ſhall never offend you. Your 

moſt obedient ſervant. [ Exit. 
A. Er. Now there is a polite, ſenſible old father for 
ou. 
. M. God. Yes; and a very diſcreet, prudent daugh- 
ter he is likely to have. Oh, you are a great hypocrte, 
Kitty. 
_ @ Servant. 


Se. A letter for you, Madam. [To Miſs Godfrey 
Sir James Elliot to wait on your war hrs a [To Miſs 
Grantam. ) Exit. 

M. Gr. Lord, I hope he won't ſtay long here. He 
comes, and ſeems entirely wript up in the Nu 
what can be the matter now? 5 


Enter Sir James Elliot, LE. 


Sir Ja. In paſſing by your door, 1 took the len, 
Ma'am, of enquiring after * health. 

M. Gr. Very obliging. 1 hope, Sir, you receiv'd 2 
favourable account. 

Sir Ja, I did not know but you might have caught 
cold laft * 

M. Gr. Cold! why fir, I hope I did 1 not bey with 
my bed-chamber window open. ELLE 
Sir Ta. Ma'am! 

M. Gr., Sir! | 

Sir Ja. No, Ma'am; but it was rather dei to 
_ ſo late upon the water. 

M. Gr. Upon the water! 


; #f 


, 8 75 


Sir Ja. Not but the variety of amuſements, it muſt 
be own'd, were a ſufficient temptation. | | 

M. Gr. What can he be driving at now ! 

Sir Ja. And pray, Madam, what think you of young 
Wilding? Is not he a gay, agreeable, ſprightly 

M. Gr. I never give my PR of people I don't know. 

Sir Ja. You don't know him! „ 

M. Gr. No. 

Sir Ja And his father I did not meet at your door ! 

M. Gr. Moſt likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, TA TLIC but, for 
the ſon, you never 

M. Gr. Sat eyes upon him. 

Sir Ja. Really ? 

M. Gr Really. 

Sir Ja. Finely ſupported, Now, Madam, do you 


culous figure? 
M. Gr. Sir, I never had the leaſt doubt of your ta- 
lents for excelling in that way. 
| Sir Ja. Ma'am, you do me honour ; but it does not 
happen to fall to my lot upon this occaſion, however. 


to be the fool of the comedy, I ſuppoſe. 


rit of that triumphant laugh. 
M. Gr. I dare the attack. Come on, Sir. 
dir Ja. Know then, and bluſh, if you are not as 


' loſt to ſhame, as dead to decency, that Iam no ſtranger 


to all laſt night's tranſactions. 
| M. Gr. Indeed! 


Sir Ja. From your firſt entering the barge at Somer- 


b let. houſe, to your laſt landing at Whitehall. 
| M. Gr, Surprizing ! 
* Sir Ja. Cupids, collations, feaſts, fireworks, all have 
reach'd me. 
M. Gr. Why you deal in magic. 
Sir Ja. My intelligence i is as natural as it isioffllible. 
: M. Gr, May I be indulg'd with the name of your in- 
mer, | 


Sir Ja. F reely, Madam. Only che rery individual 


1 ſpark : 
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know that one of us is juſt going to make a very ridi- 


M. Gr. And that is a wonder I— What, then I am 


Sir Ja. Admirably rally ! But Pall daſh the ſpi- 


138 r 


ſpark to whoſe folly you were indebted for this gallant 
profuſion, | lets 


M. Gr. But his name ? 


Sir Ja. Young Wilding. | | f ; | M. 
M. Gr. You had this ſtory from him ? WT litary | 
Sir Ja. I had. | = 


M. Gr. From Wilding !—That is amazing. 
Sir Ja. Oh ho! what are you confounded at laſt; 
and no evaſion to ſubterfuge, no _ | | 
M. Gr. Look ye, Sir James; what you can mean hy 
this ftrange ſtory, and very extraordinary behaviour, 
it is impoſſible for me to conceivs; but if it is meant, 
as an artifice to palliate your infidelity to me, leſs pains 
would have anſwer'd your purpoſe, | 
Sir Ja. Oh, Madam, I know you are provided. 
M. Gr, Matchleſs infolence! As you can't exped 
that I ſhould be prodigiouſly pleas'd with the ſubject of 
this viſit, you won't be ſurprized at my wiſhing it as 
ſhort as poſſible, | | bh | 
Sir Ja. I don't wonder you feel pain at my preſence; 
hut you may reſt ſecnre you will have no interruption 
from me; and I really think it would be pity to part two 
people fo exactly formed for each other. Your lady- 
thip's ſervant, [Going.] But, Madam, though your 
ſex: ſecures you from any further reſentment, yet the 
preſent object of your favour may have ſomething to 
fear. | | e TR bo, [ Exit 
M. Gr. Very well. Now my dear I hope you will ac- 
knowledge the prudence of my plan. To what a pret- 
ty condition I muſt have been reduc'd if my hopes had 
reſted upon one lover alone. „ 15 
M. God. But are you ſure that your method to mul- 
tiply, may not be the means to reduce the number of 
your ſlaves ? „ ; 
M. Gr. Impoſſible !—Why can't you diſcern that this 
flam of Sir James Elliot's is a mere fetch to favour his 
retreat... © : | 
M. God. And you never faw Wilding? 
M. Gr. Never. 43508 9 i! inn : Sos 
N. God, There is ſome myſtery in this. 1 bays woo 
3 ; Y 8 ES 13 ere 
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berg in my hand another mortification that you muſt 
endure. 
M. Gr. Of what kind ? 

M. Ged. A little ally'd to the laſt; it is from 3 mi- 
litary ſpark you met this morning. 

M. Gr. What are the contents ? 

M. God. Oaly a formal declaration of love. 

M. Gr. Why, you did not fee him. 

M. Cod. But it ſeems he did me. | 
f M. Gr. Might I peruſe it ?-———* Battles no 
= wounds fo fatal—carinon-balls—Cupid—fpring a mine 
= —cruelty—die on a counterſcarp—eyes—artillery— 
death the ſtranger.” It is addreſs'd to you. 

M. God I told you fo. 

M. Gr. You will pardon me, my dear; but I reall y 
can't compliment you upon the ſuppoſition of a conque 
at my expence. 
| M. Cod. That would be enough to make me vain 3 
But why do you think it was ſo impoſſible EO 
M. Gr. And do you poſitively want a reaſor ? 

M. God. Poſitively. 

M. Gr. Why then I ſhall refer you for an anſwer to 
a faithful counſellor and moſt accompliſhed £ critic, 

M. Cod. Who may that be? þ 
M. Gr. The, mirror upon your toilette. 
M. God. Perhaps) ou may differ in judgment. 

M. Er. Why can 'laffes flatter ? ' 

M. God. I can't fay I think that neceſſary. 

M. Gr. Saucy enough !=But come, child, don't let 

us quarrel upon fo whimſical an occaſion ; time will e- 
plain the whole. Vou will favour ine with your ep Mian 
of Young Wilding, at my window. 

M. Cod. 1 attend you. 

M. Gr. Vou will forgive me, my dear, the little hint 
dropt; it was meant merely to ſerve you; for, in- 
deed, child, there is no quality ſo infufferable in 4 
| young woman as ſelf-conceit and vanity. 

M. Cod. You are moſt prodigiouſly obliging. | 

M. Gr, TIl follow you, Miſs. [Exit Miſs Godfrey.] 

bett thing)—She grows immoderately ugly. 1 always 
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thought her aukward, but now ſhe is an abſolute 
fright. 

M. God. [within,] Miſs, Miſs Grantam, your hero's 
at hand. 

M. Gr. I come, 


M. God. As 1 live, the very individual ſtranger. 
. No, ſure !/—Oh Lord, let me have a peep. 
M. God. It is he, it is he, it is he. 1 


Enter Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 


oO. Wild. There, Marquis, you mull pardon me; 

for though Paris be more compact, yet ſurely London 

covers a much greater quantity, Oh, Jack, look at 
that corner houſe; how d'ye like it ? 

J. Wild. Very well: but! ah ſee any thing extra- 
ordinary. 

O. Wild. I with though you were > the aſter of 
what it contains. 

Y Wild. What may that be, "We 

O. Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue, you: a fine 11 
and an immenſe fortune; z ay, and a prudent. ſenſible 
wench into the bargain. 

Y. Wild. Time enough yet, sir. 

O. Wild. J don't ſee that: You are, 6 the laſt of 
our race, and J ſhould be Bad: & to ſee ſone probability 
of its continuance. 

T. Wild. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to repeat your en- 
deavours, you have cordially my conſent, 
O0. Wild. No ; ; rather too late in life for that nt 
ment. | 
T. Wild. Why, Sir, would you mend a condi- 
tion io me, that you diſapprove of yourſelf.” ._ 

O. Wild. Why, Sirrah, I have done my duty to the 
public and my family, by producing you : now, dir, 
it is incumbent on you to diſcharge your debt. 

Y. Wild. In the college cant, I ſhall beg ars to tick 
a little longer, 

O.. Wild. Why then, to be ſerious, wy this 1s the 

very buſineſs | wanted to talk with you about. Mo 
5 1 
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word, I wiſh you married ; and by providing the lady 
of that manſion for the purpoſe, I have proved myſelf 
both a father and a friend. | 
Y. Wild. Far be it from me to queſtion your care ; 
yet ſome preparation for ſo important a change 
O. Wild. Oh, I will allow you a week. 5 
Y. Wild. A little more knowledge of the world 
O. Wild. That you may ſtudy at leiſure. 
Z. Wild. Now all Europe is in arms, my deſign was 
to ſerve my country abroad. = 
O. Wild. You will be full as uſeful to it by recruiting | 
eee l 
F. Vi d. You are then reſoly'd. 
O. Wild. Fix'd. 1 5 
T. Wild. Poſitively ? 
O. Wild. Peremptorily. 
7. Wild. No prayers 
O. Wild. Can move me. | EN 
Y. Wild. How the deuce ſhall I get out of this toil. 
[Afide.] But ſuppoſe, Sir, there ſhould be an unſur- 
mountable objection? „ 85 
0. Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me ; 1 
am an excellent caſuiſt, F 
T. Wild. But I ſay, Sir, if it ſhould be impoſſible to 
obey your commands??? „FC 
0. Wild. Impoſlible,!—l don't underſtand you. 
T. Wild. Oh, Sir!—But, on my knees, firſt let me 
crave your pardon., _ . 
O. Wild. Pardon! for what? | : ; 
Y. Wild. 1 fear I have loſt all title to your future fa- 
your, . 
O. Wild. Which way ? 1 5 
Y. Wild. I have done a deed—— 

O. Wild. Let us hear it. | | 
Y. Wild. At Abington, in the county of Berks, 
D. Wild. Wel? | | 
T. Wild. l am —— 

O. Wild. What; 

T. Wild. Already married - 
O. Wild. Married! 

Fap. Married! 


\ 


£ 


Y. Wild, 
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T. Wild. Married! 

T. Wild. And without my conſent ? 

T. Wild. Compell'd ; fatally forc'd. Oh, Sir, did 
you but know all the circumſtances of my ſad, fad ſtory, 
your rage would ſoon convert itſelf to. pity. 

Y . Wild, What an unlucky event But riſe, and let 
me hear it all. 

Y. Wild. The ſhame and confuſion-I now ſeel render; 
that taſk at preſent impoſſible ; I muſt therefore rely 
for the relation on the good offices of this faithful 
friend. 

Pap. Me, Sir, I never heard one word of the matter, 


Y. Will, Come, Marquis, favour me with the Patti- 
culars. 


Pap. Upon my vard, Sire, dis affair has ſo ſhock me, 


that I am almoſt as incapable to tell de tale as your fon, 
ET * Wilding ] Dry your tears. What can ! 
ay, Sir 

Y. Wild, Any thing Oh! f Fans to avee 

Pap. You he: Sire | U ol 

O. Wild. Your kind concern at the cit of my 
family calls for the moſt grateful acknowledgment. 

Pap. Dis is great misfortunes, ſans doute, © 

O. Wild. But if you, a ſtranger, are thus affected, 
what muſt a father feel? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, great deal more. 


4 1 
1 \ 
* 


O. Wild. But fince the evil is without a remedy, let 


us know the worſt at once, Well, Sir, at Ablogion 
Pap. Yes, at Abington. | 

O. Wild. In the county of Berks? 

Pap. Dat is right, in the county of Berks, . 

Y Wild. Oh, oh! 

O. Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack! are all my hopes then 
Though I dread to alk, yet it muſt be known; who | is 
the girl, pray Sir? 

Pap." wy girl, Sir [A de. to Yourg Wane, Who 
ſhall ' 

* Will Any body. ; # 

Pap. For the girl, I can't fay upon my ard. | 

O. Wiid. Her condition? „ 

Fop. Pas W condition ; dat is to be ſure. Dur 

ere 


bility, 


| ter b) 


O. 
* 
my Pt 
prove 
perm 
O. 
dene. 
TY. 
temb 
noce 
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ere is no help, ( Aſide to young Wilding.] Sir, I am 
W quite aground. | 
= O. Wild. Yes, I read my thame in his reſerve ; ſome 
ariful buſſy! / 8 | | 
Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call huſſy? _ 
O. Wild, Or perhaps ſome common creature] But 
m prepar'd to hear the worſt, 5 . 
Pap. Have you no mercy ? 
V. Wilil. Pll ſtep to your relief, Sir. 
Pap. O Lord ! a happy deliverance. 
V. Wild. Though it is almoſt death for me to ſpeak, 
yet it would be infamous to let the reputation of the lady 
ſuffer by my ſilence ; She is, Sir, of an ancient houſe 
and unlemifh'd character. | 
O. Wild, That is ſoinething. 


1 
1 
* 


= Y. Wild. And though her fortune may not be equal 
co the warm wiſhes of a fond father, yet 

O. Wild. Her name? 

Y. Wild, Miſs Lydia Sybthrop. | 

= 0O. Will. Sybthrop. Il never heard of the name.— 
But proceed. It 


Y. Wild. The latter end of laſt long vacation, 1 went 
with Sir James Elliot to paſs a few days at a new pur- 
chaſe of his near Abington. There at an aſſembly it 
was my chance to meet and dance with this lady. 

O. Wild. Is ſhe handſome ? 
V. Wild. Oh, Sir, more beautiful—— 
O. Wild. Nay, no raptures ; but go on. 


Y. Wild. But to her beauty ſhe adds politeneſs, affa- 
bility, and diſcretion ; unleſs ſhe forfeited that charac- 
ter by fixing her affection on me. 

O. Wild. Modeſtly obſerved. 

Y. Wild, I was deterr'd from a public declaration of 
my paſſion, dreading the ſcantineſs of her fortune would 
prove an objection to you. Some private interviews ſhe 
permitted. 5 | „ 

O. Wild. Was that ſo decent )— But love and pru- 
dence, madneſs and reaſon. | 85 3 

Y. Wild. One fatal evening, the twentieth of Sep- 
tember, if | miſtake not, we were in a retir'd room, in- 
nocently exchanging mutual vows, when her father. 


whom 
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whom we expected to ſup abroad, came ſuddenly upon 5 ; 


us. Thad juſt time to conceal myſelf in a cloſet. 

O. Wild. What, unobſerved by him? 

Z. Wild. Entirely. But, as my ill-ſtars would hay; 
it, a cat, of whom my wife 1s vaſtly fond, had a fey 
days before lodged a litter of kittens in the ſame place: 
I unappily trod upon one of the brood, which ſo pre. 
vok' d the implackable mother, that ſhe flew at me with 
the fury of a tiger. 

O. Wild. I have obſery'd thoſe creatures very fierce in 
defence of their young. 

Pap. 1 ſhall hate a cat as long as I live. 

Y. Wild. The noiſe rous'd the old gentleman's attenti. 
on; he open'd the door and there diſcover'd your fon, 

Pap. Unlucky. | | | | 
T. Wild. I ruſh'd to the door; but fatally my foot 
ſlipt at the top of the ſtairs, and down I came tumbling 
to the bottom; the piſtol in my hand went off by acci- 
dent ; this alarm'd her three brothers in the parlour, 
who, with all their ſervants, ruſh'd with united force 
upon me. HIT 7 8 

O. Wild. And ſo ſurprizd youꝰ? 

T. Wild. No, Sir; with my ſword I for ſome time 
made a gallant defence, and ſhould have inevitably e- 
ſcap'd, but a raw-bon'd, over-grown, clurpſy cook: 
wench, ſtruck at my ſword with a kitchen poker, broke 
it in two, and compell'd me to ſurrender at diſcretion : 
the conſequence of which is obvious enough. 

O. Wild. Natural. The lady's reputation, your con- 
dition, her beauty, your love, all combin'd to make 
marriage an unavoidable meaſureQ. | 
T. Wild. May I hope then you rather think me unfor- 
tunate than culpable? —\—- 3 
O. Wild. Why your ſituation is a ſufficient excuſe; 
all I blame you for is your keeping it a ſecret from me, 
With Miſs Grantam I ſhall make an aukward figure; 
but the beſt apology is the truth; Ill haften to explain 
it to her all- Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortity- 
ing buſineſs. . n e 
Y. Wild. Moſt melancholy. [Exit Old Wilding 
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FP. I am amaz d, Sir, that you have ſo carefully 
conceal'd this tranſaction from me. | 
v. Wild. Heyday ! what, do you believe it too? 


ee it . Why is got the Qorg of the marriage 
true ? * Abr. i n. f 1 
: V. Wild. Not a ſyllable. 


Pap. And the cat, and the piſto 


{ 3 

, yy \ . and the poker. * 
= Y. Wild: All invention. And were you really taken 
aa 6 he Dd 60% HOT YOURS. 39 Tod; Nu 

= Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poſſible to avoid it? Mer- 
cy on us] what a collection of circumſtances have you 


W crowded together! EE EPA i REES 
= Y. Wild. Genius; the mere effects of genius, Papil- 
lion. But to deceive you, who fo thoroughly know me ! 
= Pap. But to prevent that ſor the future, could you 
not juſt give your humble ſervant a hint, when you are 
bent upon bouncing. Beſides, Sir, if you'recolleQ your 
fix d reſolution to reform: N 
V. Wild. Ay, as to matter of fancy, the mere ſport 
and frolic of invention: but in caſe of neceſſity - why, 
Miſs Godfrey was at ſtake, and 1 was forc'd to uſe all 
| my fineſſe. 4 WHO hy {iavT. x 25 n Nan e 
ee = ' Enter 4 Servant. 3 25 


1 Ws 


| 


Serv. Two letters, Sir. Cn [Exit. 
Fap. There are two things in my conſcience my maſ- 
ter will never want : a prompt lie, and a ready excuſe 
% 5508 #1004 2001 10% ney 
V. Wild. Hum! buſineſs begins to thicken upon us: 
a challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous 
nom the pretty Miſs Godfrey. They ſhall both be ob- 
ſerw'd, but in their order; therefore the lady firſt. Let 
me ſee—I have not been twenty hours in town, and I 
have alteady got a challenge, à miſtreſs, and a wife; 
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5 now if I can, but get engaged in a chancery ſuit, I ſhall [| 
BY have my bands pretty full of employment. Come, Pa- ik | 
in lion, we have ho time to be idle. [Extunt. jd 
[fo 231 1208 | 4253 WW $6 1] ei N . 1 
vg "END of the'Szconp Act, | 
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S M. G 

A 0 r II. M. G 

15 > * Proper | 

Miſs Gals 2 and Mis Goprany, | 58 
1 2 Miſe Godfrey. SD CENTS SEPA +1 - f that wa 


contrivs 
M. G 
6 
concert 
that you 
bave a 1 
BS Fic, M. 
7 for vou. 
= MG 
? your ch 
. requires 
ume the 


TON my word, eee this is but an ie 
piece o curioſity : you know the man is reer 
Wer of and therefore 
M. Gr. That is true, my dear: but Shine of in thi 
affair ſome myſtery that I muſt and will have explain'd 
M. God. Come, come, I know the grievance. \ You 
can't brook that his ſpark, though.even a married man, 
ſhould: throw. a b his allegiance to vou, E _ a V0- 
lunteer in my ſervice. ; 
M. Er. And ſo you take the fact for granted * 
M. God. Have I not his letter? 


M. Gr. Conceited creature ! I fancy, Miſs, by your M. G, 
vaſt affection for this leut, Mt is the firſt of the vine you Godfrey 
| have ever receiv'd...,. ; | fcial un 


M. Ged, Nay, my dear, "why ſhould you by Nove at our na 
me ? the fault is none of mine; I dropt no handkerchief; M. G. 
I threw out no lure; the bird came Wah to hand, M voice. 
you know. ; 

M. Gr. Metaphorical too]! what, youare tig up 
for a wit as — 5 a belle! why really, Madam, to do 
you juſtice, you have full as fine Pretenſiods to one u 
the other. 

M. God. 183 Madan * 959 will not "form 
their judgment « of either from the port of N 
ed rival. 8 8 fi 

M. Gr. Rival l admirably rally d 1—But, let me tel 
you, Madam, this ſort of behaviour, Madam, at your 


| hiſders 
yourſelf, 
M. G. 
may be 
Wpolitene! 


M. Gi 


own houſe, whatever may be Jour Wee is no great T. N. 
proof of your breeding, Madam. ; 10 aſte, in 
M God. As to that, Ma'am, 1 hope, ſhall alway Ipreſum 


will def 
urpriz'c 
midnigh 
roker. 


thew a proper reſentment to any inſult that is offer 
me, let it be in whoſe houſe it will. The aſſignation, 
Ma'am, both time and place, N s of your on contri- 
ving. 


M. Gr 


. x 

1 <->» * 
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M. Er. Mighty well, Ma'am! 

M. God. But if, dreading a mortification, you think 
proper to alter your plan, your chair, I believe | is in 
waiting. ; 

M. Gr. le is, . then let! it eee 0d 
[that was your ſcheme ! bur, it won't, take, Miſs: 1 the 
contrivance it a little too ſhallow... ,, 26 e eg 
M. God. I don't underſtand you. ie 
M. Gr. Cunning creature | So all this 6 was 
concerted, it ſeems; a plot to drive iny out of the houſe, 
that you might have the fellow all to yourſelf: But 1 
have a regard for your character, though you neglect it, 
Fie, Miſs ! a paſſion for a married gap! I really bluſh 
| for Ou, L's 

Me God. And I moſt fiacerely pity you. But curb, 
your choler a little; the enquiry you arg about to make 
requires rather a cooler diſpoſition of mind ; and by this 
time the hero is at hand. 
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b Godfrey, if you really wiſh to be acquitted of all arti- 
fcial underhand deaſings, in this affair, ſuffer nie in 
Pour name to manage the interview... 

= M. God. Moft wien But he will recolle@t your 
voice. 6 
M. Gr. Oh, that is s eaſily alter d. [Enter a ; Maid, who , 


yourſelf, Miſs, if you pleaſe. 
M. God. Your hood a little forwarder, Mis, you 
may be known, and then we ſhall haye the Jaiguage 4 
Wpoliteneſs inflam'd to proofs of a, violent paſſion, : 
M. Gr. You are prodigiouſly . 1 
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Ener Voung Wilding. + 5 "HY 
Y, Wild, This rendezyousis f ſometh ing in a the Spani 
aſte, imported, | ſuppoſe, with the 00 Hg preſent, 


Ipreſume, the, cuſtom, 1 is confin'd to the 0 de ir” 

will deſcend, and in a couple of months ng 

urpriz'd to hear an attorney”: s hackney clerk, rouſin 

midnight, a millener's ? prentice, with. an, 5 Ally {1 
roker.“ But that, if e not, is the te 
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M. Gr. Mighty well; I am prepar'd, | But, Miss 


aubiſpers Miſs Grantam, and retires.] It i is he, but hi de : 
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and ſee my Goodeſs herſelf. Miſs Godfrey. 


M. Gr. Huſh ! = 
F. will Am I'right, o 3 Ks 
M. Gr. Softly. You receiv'd my letter, I ſee, Sir. e! 
7. Wild. And flew to the appointment with more. WW we” 7 
M. Gr. No Taptures, I beg. But you muſt not ſup- M. 
Poſe this meeting meant to encourage your hopes. | = Yr. 
T. Wild. How, Madam! Fw 
'M. Gr. Oh, by no means, Sir; for tho' I own your Tm 
figure i is pleaſing, and your converſation—— "hz * 
M. Cod Hold, Miſs ; when did I ever converſe vil = 7 
him ? . ö 
M Gr. Why, did not you he him in the pa? 2 1 
M. God, True, Madam ; but the converſation was Wi 
1 = you. 
| with you. = TY] 
M Gr. BleG me! you are very difficult, I ſay, Sir W mc ! 
though your perſon may be unexceptionable, yet your M. 
character.: W caſe, | 
7. Wild. My character! ũů 
M. Gr. Come, come, you are beiter known than you that Bi 
imagine. | | ; to my 
T. Wild. J hope not. = M 
M. Gr. Your name is Wilding. : = r 
Y. Wild. How the duce came ſhe by that Tree, as in 
Madam. M. 
M. Gr. Pray have you never heard of a Miſs Gran WE 7; 
tam? | M. 
. Ml. Frequently. 7. 3 
M. Gr. Vou have. And bad you never any favoun- erfully 
ble thoughts of that lady ? Now mind Miſs, methoc 
F. Wild. If you mean as a lover, never. The lady ſelf un 
did me the honour to have a {mall deſign upon me. - M. 
M. God. | hear every word, Miſs. W credit 
M. Gr. But you need pot lean ſo heavy upon me; he an arti 
ſpeaks loud enough to be BEST have been told, reſpect 
that—— F. 
7. Wild. Fes, 3 Ms R and very likely 7 0 the wy not 4 
herſelf, * | apt: ; ſion'd. 
M. Gr. 8! f | ber, pr 
. Wild, Oh, e I un ech obligation in to intri 
my pocket to Miſs Grantam, which muſt be- diſcharg ably o 


in the amin, 2 8 M. 
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M. Gr: Of what kind? : 

. Wild, Why the lady, —y an n old bumble ſervant 
of hers a little lethargic, has thought fit to adminiſter 
me in a jealous draught, in order to quicken his paſſion, 
M. Gr. Sir, let me tell you 
M. God. Have a care; you will betray yourſelf. 

. Wild. Oh, the whole ſtory will afford you infinite 

| diverſion : ſuch a farago of fights and feaſts. But, up- 

| on my honour, the girl has a fertile invention. 

M. God. So! what that ſtory was yours was it? 

Y. Wild. Pray, Madam, do'nt 1 hear another voice ? 

M. Gr. A diſtant relation of mine. Every ſyll- 

able falſe. But, Sir, we have another charge againſt 

you. Do you know any thing of a lady at Abington ? 
Y. Wild. Miſs Grantam again. Yes, aden, i 

ſome knowledge of that lady. 

M. Gr. You have! Well, Sir, and that being the 
_ how could you have the aſſurance=——— . 

T. Wild. A moment's patience, Ma'am. That lady, 
| that Birkſhire lady, will, I can aſſure you, 1 no dar | 
to my hopes. 

M. Gr, How, Sir, no bar ? 

F. Wild. Not in the leaſt, dn am 3 $ Hor that lady ex- 

iſts in idea only. A 

M. Gr. No ſuch perſon. | 9) 

7. Wild. A meer creature of the f imagination, 

M. Gr, Indeed? 10 | 

T. Wild. The attacks of Miſs Giantam were. o pow 

erfully enforc'd too by paternal authority, that I had no 

method of avoiding the blow, but by the ſheltering ms 

ſelf under the conjugal ſhield. .- 

M. Or. You are not married theo nn what 
credit can I give to the profeſſions of a man, who, in 


an article of ſuch Importance; and to a ey: of ſuch 
ben 0905 4s 
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not nctufs: me of a crime her own charms have occa- 
ſion' d. Could any other motive but the fear of loſing 
her, prevail on me to trifle with a father, or compel me 
to you thoſe laws. which * have e 0 e 
ably 0 ob erv'd ? 130218 21 


Y. Wild. Nay, Madam, ſurely Miſs Godfrey ſhould ' , 
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M. Gr. What laws, Sir? | 

. Wild, The ſacred laws of truth, Ma am. 

M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourſelf an infinite 
Dun But when the whole of the affair is diſco- 
ver'd, will it be fo eaſy to get rid of Miſs Grantam? 
the violence of her paſſion, and the old gentleman' 
obſtinacy—— 

27. Wild. Are nothing. to a mind reſolv'd, 

M. Gr. Poor Miſs Grantam! + | 

Y. Wild. Do you know her, Madam? Ja 
M. Gr. I have heard of her: but you, Sir, I ſup- 
ye have been long on an intimate footing? 

. Wild. Bred up together from children. 

. 'Gr. Brave l Ils ſhe handſome ? Oy 
N Mild. Her paint comes from 2 and 00 fem- 
me de chambre is an excellent artiſt. : 
„ME.. Very well Her ſhape} - 

. Wid: Pray, Madam, is not Curado i the 
beſt ſtay-inaker for'people-1nc}iv*d to be crooked? 
M. Gr. But as to the qualities of her mind : for! in · 
ſtance, her underſtanding? _ 

T. Wild Uncultivated. _.. x 

MAG Herwati 2 mint 

T. Mid B»rrow'd, Ting i 

M. Gr. Her taſte ? rie 5011 of 5 

T, Wd. Henne worm £, 1G 

M. Gr. And her temper. 1 sha! 
ee 7 3G nnngte ny Duo IN, 
M. Gr. A finiſh'd picture. But come theſe are not 
your real thoughts; this is a facrifice you ale due 10 
the vanity of our ſex. 

N. Wild My honeſt Ain 10 to woviacs you 
how thoroughly indifferent J am to that lady, I would, 


3 upon my veracity, as ſoon take a wife from the Grand 


1 Signior's A Now, 1 8 1 os: 4h vou are ſa- 
| eie d. 
. 420, 65 And you would: Town feruple 1 10 acknowledge 
| this before rhe lady's face? | 
F. Wild. The firſt opportunity. 
1. Gr. That J will take exreto- provide you. Dar 
you you meet me at her 8 Fe gg 
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M. Gr. In half an hour. 

Y. Wild. But won't a declaration of this: fore appear 


odd at——a 
M. Gr. Come, no evaſion; your conduct and II 
rater ſeem to me a little equivocal, and 1 maft inſiſt on 
this proof, at leaſt of:: 
T. Wild. You ſhall have it. e 
M. Er. Inchalf alu hour,... 
. Md T bie inſtanl ttt... 
M, Gr. Be punctual. u bil ac oli 0. 
T. Wild, Or — forfeit your ed LR HQ, 
M. Gr. Very well: till then, Sir, adieu. —— Now 1 
think I have my ſpark in the toil; and if the fellow has 
any tegling, if J don take, bim ſmart for every arti- 
e Bp dear, I ſhall. ſtand | in need of your 
aid. ; [Exeunt. 
L. Wild: Sf Fan am Ne er arriy'd at a criti- 
cal period. i [. can but weather this point But 
Why * ſhould doubt it? it is in the day o of diſtreſs. only 
that a great man diſplays his abilities. But I ſhall wanz 
Papillion : : wheſs can the puppy 1 


Enter Papillion. 1 


7 Wild: 85 b _ Where have you wk he 
Pap. I did not fupg ſe you would want 

mid. Want LTyou Nr always out of the way: 
Here have I been forc d to tell forty lies upon my own 


e and not a ſingle ſoul to F for the truth of 
them. Cate cas 


Fab. Lord. Ste, you Aa- 1050 


it is lucky for you t 
with me to Miſs Grantams. 
Pap. On what occaſion? 


T. Wild. An rr one 1 but vil prepare you 


as we walk. 


ſo good as to 
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ed. \ * & » ® 2 d n — 2 Nl. 


T. Wild. Don't plague me with yo ra ologies 3 1 ble 
11 1 _ Pang Come 


E ap. Sir, Lam 13 455 a wiſh 1 would be 
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them too high. 


Sir James Elliot is in the next room 75 alting, her return. 


ſo ſolicitous about; but as to their character: Do the 
live ni reputation ? Are they $6pefted, ae mw 
Fe 2. 


ITY O. Wild. Of the Sybth borpes. 


152 TA L Yi: A MR, 
Y. Wild. What, deſert your TRE in the heat of 

battle! oh, you poltroon! . 

Pap. Sir, would do any thing; but you know] have } 

not talents, = noran 


T. Wild. | do; and for my own fake ſhall not taſk friend 


Pap. Now I fappoſe the hour | is come when we ſhall 
pay for all. Ry 
Y. Wild. Why, what a a daftaidly, be, beate 
But come, Papillion, this ſhall be your laſt campaign. 
Don't droop, man; confide in your leader; and remen- 
ber, * auſpice Teucro nil gere Lan 


S EN E, a Roo u. f g remove 
Enter a Servant conducting in Old Wilding ; bimſel 
Serv. My lady, Sir, will be at home Es 


O. Wild. Pray, honeſt friend, will you tell Sir James 
that I beg the 4 avour of a word with N [Exu Ser. 
vant.] This unthinking boy | Half the purpoſe of my 
life has been to plan this ſcheme for his rn 1 
in one heedleſs hour has he mangled all. 


Enter Sir James Elliot. 
Sir, I aſk your pardon ;. but upon ſo intereſting a ſub- 
ject, I know you , will excuſe my intruſion. Pray, Sir, of 
what - is the lem. of the Sybthorpes i In Wan 


Sir 7 | 
1 Wild 1 don't mean as ; to propeity ; ; ' that 1 am no! 


Co ot GD ATI Ras ate n N F Ve 8 2 e FOR: - 
3 (98 ; - „ er ee OE rh ae CEL BAI 


Sir Ta. The family of the $ybthorpes ! & 44001 
"$468 iM oi u d 
Sir Ja. Really I dert know, Sir. | en | oY 8 
O. Wild, Not,know 1 HE 
Sir Ja, No; it is the very WE time 1 ever.” heard of 
the nay 
O. 2 97 — ea! be dehies it it. Welle ops, by 


ronet-L I find Jack's account, yas a juſt one, [fide 
P ray, 


; r e and ad te nan er 
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| Pray, Sir James, recollect yourſelf. | 

Sir Ja. It will be to no purpoſe. | 

O Wild. Come, Sir, your motive for this affeded ig- 
norance is a generous, but unneceſſary proof of your 
friendſhip for my ſon : but I know 5 whole affair. fl 
Sir Ja. What affair? ie 15% 5 
O. Wild. jack's marriage. 

Sir Fa. What Jack? / 

O. Wild. My on Jack. | | Bt 

Sir Fa. Is =4 marry'd ? 

O. Wild. Is he marry'd! why with, know bei. © 

Sir Ja. Not I, upon my honour. _ 

O. Wild. Nay, that is going a little too Fara but t to 


remove of all yonr an art at ee he has own'd 1 it 
himſelf. ä 4 | DS TD) 


Sir Ja. He has. | 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, tome. Every e e coing 
to your new purchaſe at Abington—meeting Lydia Syb- 
thorp at the aſſembly—their private interviews—ſur- 
priz'd by the ee papa eres Praga e aj ; in 
ort, every particular. 
Sir Ja. And this account you had from your for 2 
O. Wild. From Jack; not two hours os OT, 
Sir Ja. I wiſh you joy, Sir. | 
O. Wild. Not much of that, I believe. 
Sir Ja. Why, Sir, does the notes diſpleaſe you? 
O. Wild. Doubtleſs. 


Sir Ja. Then l fancy you may make yourſelf. eaſy.” 
O. Wild. Why fo? 


7 4 1 * 8 — 9 * 2 . N 5 a4 at Dx 
8 k 1 N * 1 * 1 1 1 LS * 2 T 
; Ws = s CE vs: - . * A > © Gn, y — oe 5 
2 n by 4 4 1 1 — 9 PEW 7 O AMY 2% 8 8 
N . F CDs 2 R r (PCs. r x 7 - 
. 4 = by 2 * e 8 ON S 
2 * e CEL PEA ( 1 Ras EE 9 8 N $I £95k p CF <4 
Ga * X wo ED THIS. „ S — 


Sir Ja. You hive got, Sir, the moſt prudent daughs | 
bey er in- aw in the Britiſh dominions, 
gh O. Wild. I am happy to hear it. 


Sir Ja. For though ſhe mayn't have hronghs's you. 
nuch, I'm ſure ſhe'll not coft you a farthing, 


| O. Wild. Ay; exactly Jack's account. 
Sir Ja. Shell be eaſily jointur'd, in el ei 321994 
O. Wild. Juſtice ſhall be done her. Nt aig) 


Sir Ja. No proviſion neceſſary for younger children; 
O. Will. No Sir! why not ?—I can tell you, if ſhe 
ſwers your account, not the daughter of a duke —— 
Sir fa. Ha, ha, ha,. ha! 


154 ane Lr 


Don't I know him ? 


the tables upon Jac ,—But | it won't do; v are fore 


gant behaviour owes. its riſe to ſome impudent impoſi 


O. Wild. You are merry, Sir. N ,. 
Sir Ja. What an unaccountable pong It 45 wand 
0. L r!) ol1 ons 5 0. 
Sir Ja. I beg your pardon, Sir. Bot with regar to RR 1M 
this marriage— | | W you h 


DO. Wild. Well, Sir. WS ternal 
Sir Fa. I take the whole hiftory to be al more Wi 
or lefs than abſolute fable. 
0. Wild. How, Sir! 
Sir Ja. Even ſo. 
D. Wild. Why, Sir, do you think my fon would dare 
to impoſe upon ne ?. 
Sir Ja. Sir, he would dare to » impoſe upon any body, 


O0. Wild. What do you hoe? 
Sir Ja. 1 know, Sir, that his narratives gain bim 
more applauſe than credit; z and that, whether fron 
* conſtitution or habit, there is no believag a * he 
W 
O. Wild Oh, mi bty well, Sir He wants to turn 


ſtalPd 3 your novels. won't paſs 1 ue. 


Sir Ta. Sir! | 
O. Wild. Nor is the chardGet of my foo to ba Blaſt 
with the breath of a bouncer. > W opinion 
Sir Fa. What is this? 0 
O. Wild. No, no, Mr. Mandeville, it won't. do; you M. G. 
are as well known here as in your own county of Here motives 
ford. 5 


Sir Ja. Mr. Wilding, but that I am ſure nis exttalz 


ons of your ſon, your age would ſcarce pipe your pro- 


teQtion. 
O. Wild. Nor, Sir, but that I know my. boy equal tt 


the defence of his own honour, ſhould he want a pv BW'raordin; 


tector in this arm, wither'd and dates as yOu m think, 81 
think 3 it. | Sir Ju 
2442 <s Enter Miſs Grantam. . 10 HJ WY 

> 1 
I. Gr. Bleſs me, Gentlemen, what is the meanin igate! 
of this ? | 8 diſcard 
. ir 108 IF: if 
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Sir Fa. No more at preſent, Sir; I have another de- 
wand upon your ſon;; we'll ſettle the whole together. 


O. Wild, Jam ſure he Witl do you juſtice. 

. Gr. How, Sir James Elliot, I flatter d myſelf tat 
you had finth'd' your'viſits, here, Sir. Muſt I be the e- 
ternal object of your outrage ? not only inſulted in my 
own perſon, but in that of my friends ! Pray, Sir, what 
right 

90. Wild. Madam, I aſk your pardon ; z A diſagreeable 
oceaſion- brought ine here: J come, Madam, to te- 
nounce all hopes of being nearer ally d to you, my ſon 
unfortunately being marry d already. 9 rg 

M. Gr. Marry'd ! © * 

Sir Ja. Ves, Madam, to a lady in the clouds; and 
becauſe I have refus'd to acknowledge her family, this 
old gentleman has behav'd in a manner very inconſiſtent 
with his uſual politeneſs. 

O. Mild. Sir, I thought this affair was to be reſery'd 
for another occaſion; but yeu, it ſeems— 

M. Gr. Oh, is that the buſineſs Why, I begin to 
be afraid that' we are here a hem: in the” Floſs Mr. 

| Wilding: HO ET 2 | E | | 

O. Wild, Madam ! | 

M. Gr. Your ſon has juſt confirm d Sir e Elliors 8 
opinion, at a conference under Mils Godfrey" 8 window. | 

O Hild. Is it poſſible? od hed ; 

M. Gr. Moſt true; and afſign'd two moſt. whimſical 
motives for the unaccountable ys, 

O. Wild, What can theyibe ? 

M. Gr. An averſion for me, NO he has en but 
once, and an affe Alon for Miſs Godfrey, whom hols am Lal 
moſt ſure he never ſaw in his life. | 

O. Wild: You amaze mel h 

M. Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, your: ſon is a moſt ex- 

rwaordinary youth; he hath finely peplex'd us all. 1 
We bink,” Sir James, you have a ſmall obligation to him. 

Sir Ja. Which 1 ſhall take care to acknowledge the firſt. 
Opportunity. 

O. Wild. You' have my conſent. An abandoned pro- 

WW igate ! was his father a proper ſubje for his But | 
= diſcard him, 


con? M. Gr. 


— 5 8 e ——— — 
N A MOSS — rr - - 2 
* ras" in waht ISS 
— „ — * — 
4 2 2 — — Fe 7 


156 Tu A LI A, 

M. Gr. Nay, now. Gentlemen, you. are, rather to 
warm: I can't think Mr. Wilding bad - hear ted at the 
bottom. This is a levi: 


; % 


2. Hild. How, Madam Ia levity lt 1 4 1 


. Gr. Take my word for it, no. more;3,enflam'd into 
habit by the approbation, af. his juvenile friends, Will 
you ſubmit his puniſhment to me? I think I have the 
means in my hands, both to ſatisfy your reſentments, 
and accompliſh his cure into the bargain. 

Sir Fa. i have no quarrel to him, but for the ill off- 
ene angus 
M. Gr. D'ye hear, Mr. Wilding ? I am afraid my o- 
pinion with Sir James muſt cement the general peace. 


O. Wild, Madam; I ſubmit. toany= —- 
Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Mr. Wilding to wait upon you, Madam. [Exi. 
M. Cr. He is punctual, 1 find. Come, good; folks, 
you all act under my direction. Vou, Sir, will get from 
your ſon, by what means yon think fit, the real truth 
of the Abington buſineſs. You muſt like wiſe ſeeming- 
Lee e to his marriage with Miſs Godfrey, who! 
rewdly. ſuſpect he has by ſome odd accident miſtaken 
for me: the lady herſelf ſhall appear at your call. 
Come, Sir James, you will withdraw. I intend. to pro- 
duce another performer, who will want a little inſtruc- 


4 . : 


tion. Kitty. 


> 1 
43 7:4 


$3 £22 4 . : ES „ . 4 { 
— a 12 
Enter Kiter. 


0 | CCC 
Let John ſhew Mr. Wilding in to his father then come 
to my dreſſing room : I have a ſhort ſcene to give you 
in ſtudy. [Exit Kitty.) The girl is lively, and, I war- 
rant, will do her character juſtice. Come, Sir James, 
Nay, no ceremony ; we muſt be as buſy as bees. 

O. Will. This ſtrange boy! But I muſt command my 
temper. | Wt: (oſt 

7 Wild. | ſpeaking as he enters.) People to ſpeak with 
me 42 vo they . Papillion, — My father here! 

8 nlu ugh. # 1 | 
that's u cky enough o. Will 


Twe Lr A N. 157 
O. Wild. Ha, Jack ! what brings you here? 
T. Hild. Why, a thought it my duty to wait upon 
li Grantam, in order to make her ſome apology tor 

The late unfortunate 
bo. id. Well now. that is prudently, as well as po- 
itely done. 
r. vi. I am happy to weer Sir, with your appro- 
bation. 
0. Hild. I have been thinking, Jack, about my 
6 daughter-in-law 3 : as the affair is public, it is not de- 

Wcent to let her continue longer at her father's. 
Y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. Would it not be right to ſend for her home ? 

7 Wild, Doubtleſs, Sir. | | 
0. Wild. I think ſo. Why then to-morrow my . 
riot ſhall fetch her. 
= 7, Hild. The devil i it ſhall ! 22 bios quite fo 
oon, if you pleaſe, fir. „ Ts. | 


þ 

„ O. Wild. No! why not ? 

1 T. Mild. The ne may be dangerous an ber p pre- 
1 ent —— 2 a | 

. O. Wild. What 'sthe matter with: her? 

T. Wild. She is big with child, fir. 

n RS O. Wild. An audacious-———Big with child! that 
- Ms fortunate. But, however, an _ We and 


ort ſtages: can't hurt he. 

= 7. ili. Pardon me, fir, I dare not unn br the 
Wis ſix months gone. 8 
O. Wild; Nay, then. there may be danger ſiideed, 
ut ſhould not I write to her father, juſt to let = know 

3 that you have diſcovered the ſecre. 

bs Wild. By all means, ſir, it will make him extreme- 
ly happy. 

= 0. Wild. Why then 1 will nfl x about i it. Pray 
5 how do you direct to him 1 e * 


. T. Hild. Abingten, Berkſhire. 

/ O. Wild. True; but his addreſs 7 Megs en 

T. Wild. You: need not trouble yourſelf, fir r'; 6 all 

h FR. this poſt o wife, and will os your letter | 

} nclos' 4 | | | 
„. * 1 d. Ay, ay, that will do. [wing] W 

, | T. Wu. | | 
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Y. Wild. So, I have parry'd that thruſt. | O.W. 
0. Wild. Tho', upon ſecond thoughts, — tha man | y 
will rather look too n wa an een letter ſcene o 
Y. Wild. Sir! ö 160 af 2 tent you 
O. Wild: And theſe country 2 are fl of ſatisfied 
punQtilios——No, PII ſend bim a letter A ſo gut tual con 
me his direction. pe inva 
Y. Wild. You have it, "ok ment to 
©. Wild. Ay, but his name : I have been fo hurry = 7.” 
that I have entirely forgot it. O. I 
Y. Wild. Lam fure ſo have I. 2 His Damen in defe1 
name, fir,—Hopkins. tention 
O., ud. Hopkins! ot hh en © be "1 . to ſend 

Y. Wild. wg fir, 141 a bringin 
O. Wild. That is not the Marv name . Nh Gn T. U 
me before: that, if I recollect, Was eicher Sypthrope, O. J 
or Sybthrope. 7. J 
Y. Wild. You are right, fir ; ; thas is his paternal ap- O. 
pellation ; but the name of Hopkins he took tor an eſtate eyes Al 
of his mother's; ſo he is indiſcriminately called Hopkins T8 
or Sybthrope ; and now I recollect I have his letter in 0. 
my pocket—he figns himſelf Sybthrope Hopkins. Y.1 
O. Wild. There is no end 1 this: I muſt ſtop him at ſineſs- 
once. Harkye, ſir, I think you are call'd my fon. - O. 
T. Wild. | hope, fir, you have no reaſon A doubt it T. 
O. Wild. And look upon yourſelf as a gentfeman ? 0 

- Y. Wild. In having the honour of elende oo Y. 
O. 

yo 0. Wild.” And that you think a fuffcient proenſn? Y. 
. Mild. Sir pray, fir - tentic 
O. Wild. And by what meant de you imagine your charr 
anceſtors: obtain'd that diſtinguiſhing dle — 7 their O. 
Pre-eminence in virtue, I ſuppoſe, out: 
FJ. Vill. Doubtleſs, ſir.. Ao... plac 
O0. Wild. And has It 3 to you, that you 
what was gain'd by n be il by W N nity. 
Z. Wild. Perfectly, Arg g i Wy ſupp 
Ol Wild. Are you to learn Eee even ihe i "1 

. putation-of a lye demands, and that nothing leſs that 0 
the life of the adverſary can extinguiſh the affront, - 7 
7. Wi id. Daubileſs fd [1 358 1h OM, hou! 


& ; 32 3 * ” 
b 8 4 5 * 5 ©, 1 
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O. Wild. Then how dare you call yourſelf a genile- 
man | you, whoſe whole life has been ene continued 
ſcene of fraud and fallny ! And would nothing con- 
tent you but making me a partner in your infamy ? not 
= tified with violating that great band of ſociety, mu- 
tal confidence, the moſt ſacred rights of nature muſt 
be invaded, and your father made the innocent inſtru- 


ment to circulate your abominable impoſitions! 


Y. Wild. But, Sir ! 
O. Wild. Within this hour my life was near ſacrific'd 
in defence of your fame: But perhaps that was your in- 
tention, and the ſtory of your marriage merely calculated 
to ſend me out of the world, as a \ratefuls return for my 
bringing you into it. 

. Wild. For heaven's ke, Sir, 

O. Wild. What other motive? | 
7. Wild, Hear me, Lintreat you, Sir. 

O. Wild. To be again impos'd on! no, Jack, my 
eyes are open d at laſt. 
T. Wild. By all that's ſacred, Sir 
O. Wild. | am now deaf to your deluſions, 
Y. Wild, But hear me, Sir. I own the NGA bu- 


W finefe—— 


O. Wild. An abfolute 6Qion 2 

Y. Wild. 1 do. 

0. Wild. And how dare ou. . 

Y. Wild. I crave but a moment's audience. | 

O. Wild. Go on. WNW 
Y. Wild. Previous to the communication of your in- 
tention for me, | accidentally met with a lady whoſe 
* 15155 

O. Wild. So | what here 5 another marches tramped 
out: but that is a ſtale device. And pray, Sir, what 
place does this lady inhabit 7 Come, come, go on; 
you have a fertile invention, and this is a fine opportu- 


ſuppoſe, i in Nubibug—— :; 
T. Wild. No, Sir; in London... 
0. Wild. Indeed. 


7. Wi a. Nay, more, and at this inſtant | in this 
ba N 


of — 
I 


nity. ,Welh- Sir, and this wen e * nee 1 


0. Wila: 


. 
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O. Wild. And her name — Is 
F. Wild. Godfrey. | 
- Hill. The friend of Miſs Grantam 


of clare 


7. Wild. The very ſame, Sir. v4 0 Y IW 
O. Wild. Have you ſpoke to her? Pap. 
. Wild Parted from her not ten minutes ago, nay, s they 
am here by her appointment. great ſa 
O. Wild. Has ſhe favour'd your addreſs ? you wo 
Z. Wild. Tune, fir, and your approbation, will I hope, T. NV 
O. Wild. Look ye, Sir; as there is ſome little pro- our im 
babiliry i in this ſtory, I ſhall think it worth farther en- you wo 
quiry. To be plain with you, I know Miſs Godfrey; Pap. 
am intimate with her family; and though you deſerye fact. 
but little from me, I will endeavour to aid your inten- this inci 
tion. But if in the progreſs of this affair, you pradiſe your ha 
any of your uſual arts; if I diſcover the leaſt fal ſhood, J. N 
the leaſt duplicity, remember you have loſt a father. = Pap. 
T. Wild. I ihall ſubmit without a murmur. beit in 
{[Exut IP Oy Sto your 
Enter Pa pillion. e diately 
2. Wild. Well, Papillion. £ . 
Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to bey „inte che tre 
Y. Wild. What's the matter? My fat 
Pap. A whole legion of cooks, eonfedianen, wok. ton bul 
cians, waiters, and watermen. : Pap. 
Y. Wild. What do _ want b *. 1 
Pap. You, Sir. Pap. 
T. Wild. Me! T. h 
-"Pap. Yes, Sir; they have broughn in | their b. 0 of obl 
F. Wild. Bills! for what? Le e 1101069) fair. 
Pap, For the entertainment you ers laſt night on the Pap. 
water. 53 $6 | Y. | 
T. Wild. That! gave „ ther ro 
Pap. Yes, Sir ! you'remember the ba of fare: Tam Faß 
fure the very mention of it makes my mouth water. this 7 
Y. Wild: Prithee. are you mad) Tber muſt be Y. | 
fome miſtake 3 you know that - i e. matior 
Pap. They have been vaſtly puzzled: to find cout your Pap 
lodgings ; but Mr. Robinſon meeting by accident with Y. 


Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him where 
N *. Here are the bills; Almack's, twelve m_ 
0 


rr . 
bf claret, . ditto Champagne, Frontiniac, ſweetmeats, 
dine apples; the whole amount is 3721. 98. bekdes 
muſic and fireworks. 

Y. Wild. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. | 

Ns Nay, Sir, they ſay they have gone full as low 
as they can afford; and they were in hopes, from the 
5 great ſatisfaction you expreſs d to Sir James Elliot, that 
Hou would throw them in an additional compliment. 

. Hild. Hark ye, Mr. Papillion, if you don't ceaſe 
our impertinence; I ſhall pay you a ee that 
ou would gladly excuſGGGQ. 
= Pap. Upon my faith I relate but the mere matter of 
fact. You know, Sir, I am but bad at invention; tho? 
ibis incident I can't 1 gs is che natural fruit of 
Hour happy one. 

I. Wild. But are you ſerious? Is this poſſible ? 

Pap. Moſt certain. It was with difficulty I reſtrain'd 
W:heic impatience; but however I; have difparch'd them 
to your lodgings, with a. promiſe that yu ſhall i imme- 
diately meet them. 

Y. Wild. Oh, there we ſhall Toon rid our hands of 
the troop.— Now, Papillion, I have news for you. 
My father has got to the em of the ere: _ 
ton buſineſs. 1 n 
Pap. The deuce! ha 7 
V. Wild. We parted this moment. siche cee 
Pap. And what was the iſſue? 

7. Wild: Happy beyond my hopes. Not only an act 
x oblivion, but a promiſe to plead 19 cauſe N the 
air, 

Pap. With Miſs Godfrey Fit 6. <4 2 

T. Wild. Who elſe ?—He in now with der i ano- 
ther ro. 

Nef And is there 8 underfiand mein al 
this 

V. Vill. No, nos that is all over ao tor 
mation is fix d. 

Pap. As a weather- cock. 

V. Wild, Here comes my father. 
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ble a mind, I have drawn uf a 1 contract, which 
| 77 


an come. 


| Enter Old Wiking. my 

O. Wild Well, Sir, I find in this laſt Arie you 
have condeſcended to tell me the truth: the young gad) 
is not averſe to your union; but in order to fix ſo es, 


you are both to ſign. Wi 
T. Wild. With Tranſport. Fed 3N ki | 
0. Wild, I will introduce Miſs Godfre) lea 
7. Wild. Did not I tell you, Rae 
Pap. This is amazing, indeed, 
Y. Wi Id. Am I not a happy ſortunate 2—Dur 95 


Enter Old Wilding, and Miſs Godfrey, 


0. Wild. If, Madam, he 5 aöt⸗ e l n teak 
w the great honour you do him, I-ſhall ceaſe to regal 
him. There, Sir, make. your ben eder 
ments to that lady. | 
T. Wild. Sir! Ian % l HD | 
O0. Wild. This is more than you merit; bn le your 
future behaviout teſtify your gratitude, / 
T. Vid Papillion | Madam! Sir! 
O. Wild. What is the Puppy p e my * 
you go up to the lady? 
Y. Wild. Up to the: lady That lady * 
O. Wild; That lady .— To be fore. Wha Abe 
ip To Miſs Godfrey! 0 
T. Wild. That lady Miſs Geber! | 
O. Wild. What is all this? Harkye, Sir: 1 ſee whit 
you are at: But no:trifling- I'll be. no more the dupe 
of your double deteſtable——Recolle& my laſt reſolt- 
nion: this inſtant your hand to the contract, or tren. 
ble at the conſequence. 
i 7. Wild. Sir, that Thope men got 
— 
O. Wild. No further evaſions! There, gr., 5 
7. Wild. Heigh ho. I Sign i, 2 095 1 
O. Wild. Very well. Now, Cn; your: name i 


- leaf; 
you picale. 7. nu 


* + 1 *% 
. 
5 


vil. 


ut 
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Y, Wild, Papillion, do you know who ſhe is? 
Pap. That's a queſtion indeed ! Don't you, Sir ? 
7. Wild. Not I, as J hope to be fav'd. | 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. A young lady begs to ſpeak with Mr. Wilding. 
Y. Wild. With me! ("1 | 
M. God. A young lady with Mr. Wilding! 

Serv. Seems diſtreſgd, an and extremely preſ- 
ſing for admittance. ,, , | 
I. God. Indeed! There may be fomething' in this | 
You muſt perwit me, Sir, to pauſe a little: who knows 
* rior claim may prevent— 12335 

ild. How, Sir, who is this lady ? 5 
7. Wild. It is impoſſible for me to pa Sire | 
O. Wild. You know nothing of her d wit 
T. Wild. How ſhould I? i ai iat ed ere e 


O. Wild. You hear, Madam. 15 


M. God. 1 preſume your ſon can have no objeRion to 
the lady's appearance. 

Y. Wild. Not in the leaſt, Madam. i 

M. God. Shew her in, John. | 1 (Exit. 

O. Wild. No, Madam, I don t. think there is ihe 
leaſt room for ſuſpecting him; be can't be ſo abandon'd 
as t0——But ſhe is here. Upon my word a abu wo- 
man. 


Enter Kitty as Miſs PORTIA ANA 


Kitty. Where is he ?—Oh, let. me throw my a arms 
— my life, my—— n i { 

T. Wild.  Heyday | . 

Kity. And could you leave me? = = fo lang: a 
hace? Think how the tedious time bas lags d along: 

J. Vill. Madam 

Kitty. But we are met at lat, and now. 1 pan no 


more, . M 


1. Wild. The deuce, we won't! 

Kitty. What, not one kind look, no render word to 
hail our ſecond. meeting! N * 

mM Wild. What the devil is all this ? bin 
41 Kitty. 


"TH LT WY 
Kitty. Are all your oaths, your proteſtations, com 
this? Have I deferv'd ſuch ferien Nee 
2 n yo all my friends, and wander 8 
ne 
oh = earch 0 thee, thou firſt, laſt, only object of 
O. Wild. To what can all thi | 
— this myſtery, woe ” e Fw N 
. Wild. Davus, non Oedipus ſum. It is be 
1 feſz. | Dug ed vi up . IS yond me, 
lppok. Some lunatic eſcap 4 from her keeper, | 
| ily. Am] diſown'd then, contemn'd, lighted ? 
1 O. Wild. Hold; let me. enquire into this matter x 
ittle. Pray, Madam——You ſeem to be pretty fami- 
har here—Do you know this gentleman ? 
Kitty. Too well 
O. Wild His name? 
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priz d in! 
W firſt time 
O. Wh 


at your 


8 Wilding! #6 0th . 8 Y. Wi, 
. Wild. So far ſhe is right. Now yours, i M. Ge 
r is right. Now yours, if you 7 Wi 
- Kitty. Wilding! Kitty. 
Omnes, Wilding, | J. V. 
0. Wild. And how came you by that nam ? 0. 
© Kitty, Moſt lawfully, Sir: By EN Y.Wi 
1 tie that made us os 455 2 acted od, the ＋ 
. Wild, What, rr d to him! t d Is Vi 
Omnes. How! ; . 5 T. W: 
D wi Sir, may I never - 4 — 
O. Wild. Peace, Monſter |! 0 i Wi 
Your maiden name? Matzen mar if I tay 
_ Sybthorpe. e 5 
| . Wild. Lydia, from Abington, in the co | 
Berke? bp + from Abingtoh, in the county of 
Kitty. The ſame; © HT ON HER: - + Omne 
0. Wild. As I ſuſpected. So then the whole ſtory is M. 0 
true, and the monſter is marry'd at laſt, 0. 
. Wild, Me, Sir l By all that's— you, N 
O. Wild. Eternal dumbneſs ſeize thee, meaſurelt6 M. 
lyar! 0 n rs 4 Ren E i774 C in deſpi 
T. Wild. If not me, hear this-gentlemen——Mar 923 
1 214 - 21 % ‚ , WAR, ly ackn' 


boi 


C Or oe: | Pap. 


„„ *L 7 A;,Mm 165 


Pap. Not I; I'll be drawn into none of your ſcrapes ; 
Wit is a pit of your digging, and ſo get out as well as you 
can. Mean time III ſhift for myſelf. Exit. 
O. Vild. What evaſion now, Monſter? 
M. God. Deceiver! 
O. Wild. Lyar! 
M. Cod. Impoſtor! 
7. Wild. Why, this is a general combination to diſ- 
tract me ; but I will be heard. Sir, you are grofly im- 
os'd upon: the low contriver of this woman's ſhallow 
artifice I ſhall ſoon find means to diſcover ; and as to 
you, Madam, with whom 1 have been ſuddenly ſur- 
prix d into a contract, I moſt ſolemnly declare this is the 
T firſt time | ever ſat eyes on you. | 

| O. Wild, Amazing confidence! Did not I bring her 
at your own requeſt ? * | 
T. Wild. No. | 
M. Ged. Is not this your own letter ? 
T. Wild. No. 
Kitty. Am not I your wife? 

Y. Wild. No. ; | 
O. Wild. Did not you own it to me? 
F. Wild. Yes—that is—no, no. 
Kitty. Hear me. | 
Y. Wild. No. 
M. God. Anſwer me. 
Y. Wild. No. 

O. Wild. Have not 1 | 
Y. Wild. No, no, no. Zounds you are al! mad, and 
if I ſtay I ſhall catch the infection.  [Exit. 
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Enter Sir James Elliot, and Miſs Grantam. 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 
M. Gr. Finely perform'd. 8 
O. Wild. You have kept your promiſe, and I thank 
you, Madam. | : 
M. Gr. My medicine was ſomewhat rough, Sir ; but 
in deſperate caſes, you know—— _ | 
O. Wild. If this cure is compleated, he will grateful- 
ly acknowledge the cauſe : if not, the puniſhment * 
ar 


of 
y Is 
leſs 


ar- 


M 


=} 
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far ſhort of his crimes. It is needleſs to pa 

compliments, Sir James; with that ry gr fron, 
fail to be happy. I ſhan't venture to hint a ſchene| 
have greatly at heart, till we have undeniable provfs d 
the ſucceſs of our operations. To the ladies, indeed 


no character is ſo dangerous as that of a lyar, 


They in the faireft faines can fit u flaw,” 


And vanquiſh females whom they never ſaw. 


Ep! 


Zetwee 


M. Er 
Vor plot 
et me b 
cquit! 
Profcrib 
Df this: 
onfider 
You'll ff 
he tnit 
'n nov 


Gru 


— ; , } 
4 = * : f 
1 1 z 137 K . * N 
Bs o 
| | | ®. , 
' ü 1 s 7 » ; * . 
WL # \ 4 * * » , ” 


tween Miſs Grantam and Old Wilding. 


c 


(D @ man of Faſbion.) 
{' 2 71 a 72 | 


Denne 5575 047 0 
M. Gr. | OL. D, Sir.. 8 | 
Vor plot concluded;: and ſtrict juftice done, 
et me be heard as counſel for your ſon, ' 
cquit I can't, I mean to/mitigate: 
Proſcribe all lying, what would be the fate 
Df this and * „ other earthly ſtate? 
onſider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 
You'll ſhut up ev'ry coffee - houſe in town: 
'he tribe of politicians will want food ; 
vn now balf-famiſh'd—for the public good. 
|l Grubſtreet murderers of men and ſenſe, 
\nd every office of intelligence, 
All would be Bankrupts, the whole lying race, 
\nd no Gazette to publiſh their diſgrace. 
O. #Fild. Too mild a ſentence, muſt the good and 
great 
Patriots be wronged, that bookſellers may eat? 
M. Gr. Vour patience, Sir; yet hear another word. 
urn to that hall where juſtice wields her ſword : 
hink in what narrow limits you would draw, 
By this Proſeription, all the 5 of law: © 
For *tis the fix'd, determin'd rule of courts, 
yner will tell you, nay, ev'n Coke's Reports, 
All pleaders may, when difficulties riſe, 
0 gain one truth, expend a hundred lies. 
O. Wild. To curb this practice | am ſomewhat loath; 
\ lawyer has no credit but an oath. | 
M. Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex ſome favour ſhew ; 
eave no poſſeſſion of our modeſt No! 


Pl O. Wild 


EP LL GSO: UF; 


0. Wild. Oh, freely Ma'am we'll that r gin 
So that two Noes be held affirmative. 
Provided ever that your piſh and fie, 

On all occaſions ſhould be deem'd a 15 

M. Gr. Hard ternis! 

On this Tejoinder then | reſt my Wald M 
Should all pay homage to Truths ſacred . 
Let us examine what would be the caſe: 


ma 51 a great man would be out of place. ; 
Wil Pwould many a virtuous character reſtore, 


1% Gr. But take a character from many more. 

O. Wild. Tho' on the ſide of bad the ballance fall, 
Beiter to find few good, than. fear for all. 

M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons; yet, ere I ſubmit, 
I mean to take the voices of the pit. 
Is it your 3 that we make a rule, 
T bat ev'ry be be proclaiin'd. a fool; 
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Hackney-Coachman, 
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Mr. Foote, 
Mr. Coſtollo, 


Mr. Shuter, 


Mr. Davis, 
Mr. Parſons, 
Mr. Preſton, 
Mr. Gardner, 
Mr. Keen, 
Mr. Tindal, 
Mr. Johnſon, 
Mr. Marſhall, 
Mr. Parſons, 


N. 


Miſs Cheney, 


Mr. Shuter, 


Miſs Reynolds, 


Mrs. Granger. 
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0 loud knocking at the Dew) 


E Enter Jenny, 
F AP. Tap, rap, up up ſtairs and down, from mornin 
3 to night; f this ſame Commiſſary ſtays muc 
Won ger amongſt us, my miſtreſs muſt eben hire a porter. 
ho's there? 
(Simon without ) 


Sin, Is Mrs. Metchlin at hoide ? 
Jen. No. (opens the Door.) Oh, what is It you, Simon * 


Enter Simon, | 
0 At your ſervice, ſweet Mrs. Jane. hz 
n. Why you knock with authority; and what are 
oer commands, Maſter Simon? 
Sim. I come, Madam, to receive thoſe of your miſ- 
treſs. * What, Jenny, has ſhe any great affair on the 
2nvil ? Her ſummons is moſt n preſſing; and 
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you need not de told, Ehitd; that à men oſ my cent 
quence does not trouble himſelf about trifles. 

Ten. Oh, Sir, I know very well you Principal aQur 
don't perform every night. 

Sim, * 7 well, M&arh, but notwithſtanding 
your ironic 1 bevag it wh not 10 man that will do for 

your miſtre av 5 genius and part: 
1 dof frypo#s, bebe Nality, th oy br 
is ſo general and inthe ve a kg. Fe, er 28 my friend 
Mechlin. 

Jen. Whyy to be ſure, wi. 
and for various kinds of commodities it would be preuy 
difficult I fancy to- — 

Sim. Commoditids | Yohr hoadblefervant, ſweet Mr, 
— 3 Yes, yes, you have various kinds of commodities, 
inde 


Jen. 


folks, in 
Sim. V 
Jen. 
inſinuate 
flections 


giye you 
are aits 

| Sim: 

ſure I h. 

lin's ? 


Jen. Mr. Simon, 1 don't nidetfand you; I ſuppoſe Jen. 

it is ro ſecret in what fort of goods our dealing conſiſts, Cim, 
Sim, No, no, they ate pretty well khown. the ſign 
Jen. And to be ſure, though now and then, to o- Jen. 
bug a cuſtomer, my miſtreſs; es condefcend to ſmug- Sim. 
gle a little Jen. 
Sim. Keep it up, Mm. Jane. Sim 
Ten. Vet there are no + in the Liberty of Weſt Jen. 
winter that live in more credit than we do. Sim. 
Sim. Bravo. : . Ten, 
Feu. The very beſt of quality is not aſhan d to vil Sim 
my miſtreſs, | band 2 
Sim They have hal” Jen, 
Jen. Re ſpe cted by the eee Lim, 
Sim I know it. Jen. 
Fen, PunQual in her payments, vim 
Sim. To a moment. Jen, 
Fen. Regular hours. Sim 
Sim, Doubtleſs. | | makin 
Jen. Never miſſes the farmant o on Sundays.) Jen 
Sim. 1 own it. ſhall 1 
Jen. Not an oath comes out of ber mouth, ple, pleaſe 
now and then, when the oor WR happens, 10 Sim 
de overtaken in liquor. „ Jen 
Sim. Granted. favoy 


Jen, 


Tus COM MISS AR. 175 
Jen. Not at all Faber to Jing, but Hike other trades 
P in the — 4 buſineſs 

Sim. Very well. 

Jen. Very well! then pray, Str, MYA would -you 
inſinuate? Look yon, Mt. Simon, don't go to caſt re- 
flections upon us; don't think to blaſt the reputation of 
Our— 

Sim. Harkye, jenny, are 1 ſerious 10 

you Serious ! Ay, marry am 1 

Sim, The devil you are t 

Fen, Upon my word, Mr. Simon, you, ſhov'd not 

pive your tongue ſuch a licence ; let me tell you, theſe 
are aits that don't become you at all. 

| dim. Hey-day! why where the deuce have I got, 
ſure I have miſtaken the houſe z is not this Mrs, Mech; 
DE 

Jen. That's pretty well known. 

6im, The conmodious, convenient Mrs. Mechlin, at 
the ſign of the ſtar, in the pariſn of St, Pauls ? 

Jen. Bravo 

Sim. That commercial caterpillar > 

Ten, I know it. 

Sim, That murderer of manufaQures > 

Jen. Doubileſs. 

Sim, That walking warehouſe 7 

Jen. Granted. | 

Sim. That carries about a greater cargo of contra- 
band gonds under her petticoats than-a Calais cutter ? 

Jen. Very well. 

Sim, That engroffer and feducer of virgins? 

Jen. Ke-p it up, maſter Simon. 

Lm. That foreſtaller of Bagnios ? 

Ten, Incomparable fine. 

Sim. That canting, cozening, money-leading, match- 

making. pawnbroking— Loud knecking.}: 

Jen. Mighty well, Sir; here comes my miftreſs, ſhe 


ſhall thank you for- the pretty picture you have been 
pleaſed to draw, 


Sim. Nay, but dear jenny 
Jen. She ſhall be told how highly he ſtands in your 


favour, 
3 | Sim. 
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Sim. But my ſweet girl [Knoch again.] 
Jen. Let me go, Mr. Simon, don't you hear? 
Fim. And can you have the heart to ruin me at once 
) • ñ CR 
Sim, A peace, a peace, my dear Mrs. Jane, and dic- 
fate the articles, A 


Enter Mrs, Mechlin, followed by a hackney coachmay, 
with ſeveral bundles, in a capuchin, a bonnet, and her 
% OL ny 


. Mrs, Mech. 8d, huſſy, what muſt I lay all day in the 

ſtreets ? who have we here ! the devil's in the wench- 
es, I think—one of your ſellows I ſuppoſe=—— —Qh, is 
it. you ! how fares it, Simon: 

Jen, Madam, you ſhould not have waited.a minute, 
but Mr. Simon 0 „„ „ gy 19a of es 
Art, Huſh, huſh ! you tarbatous jade — 

Fen, Knowing your, knock, and eager to open the 
door, flew up ſtairs, ſell over the landing place, and 
quite barr'd up theway, fe. - 

Sim, Yes, and I am afraid I have put out my ankle, 
Thanks, Jenny you ſhall be. no loſer, you ſlut. 

Mrs, Mech. Poor Simon—— -h, Lord have mercy 
upon me, what a round have I taken! — Is the'wench 
peirified; why don't you reach me a chair, don't you 
ſee · m tired te-deah ? | 

Jen. Indeed, ma'am, you'll kill, yourſelf, 

Sim. Upon my word, ma'am Mechlin, you ſhov'd 
take a jnitle care of yourfelf ; indeed you labour too 
hard. an Gr as 

Mrs, Mech. Ay, Simon, and. for little or nothing; 
only viQuals and cloaths, more coſt than worſhip.— 
Why does not the wench take the things from the fcl- 
Jow ? Well, what's your fare? "i OO 
Coac hm. Miſtieſs, it's honeſtly worth half a crown. 
Arc. Mech. Give him a couple of ſhillings and fend 
him away. | e 

Coachm. 1 hope you'll tip me the teſter to drink? 

* Ars, Mech. I hem tierce fellows are deer dane; 
| drink! 


1 0. 


le, 


Tux COMMISSARY. 197 


| drink! ſtand far off; why you ſmell already as ſtrong 


25 2 beer - barbel. 

Caachm, Miſtreſs, that's becauſe | have already been 
drinking. 

Mrs, Mech, And are not you Tf ORF you ſot, to be 
eternally guzzlivg ? Lou had better buy you ſome 
. 

Coachm. No, miſtreſs, my 'honou# won't let me do 
that. 

Mrs, Mech. Your honour ! and pray how does that 
hinder you ? 

Coachm, Why, when a good gentle woman like you, 
cries, Here coachman, here 5 Kr to drink 

Mrs. Mech. Well! 

Coachm. Wou'd it be WE 17 in me to lay it out in a- 
ny thing elſe ? No, miſtreſs, my conſcience won't let 
me, becauſe why, it's the will of the Honor, you know. 


Mrs. Mech. Did you ever hear of ſuch a blockhead ? 


Coachm, No, no, miſtrefs 3 tho' I am. a poor man, I 
won't forfeit my honour ; my catile, tho't I love em, 
poor beaſteſſes, are not more dearer to me than that. 

Mr., Mech. Yes, you and your horſes give pretty 
ſtrong proofs of your love and your honour ; for you 
have no cloaths on your back, and they have no fleſh. 
Well, Jenny, give him the ſix-pence 3. there there, lay 
it out as you will. 

Coachm, It will be to your health, miſtreſs; it ſhall 


melt at the Meuſe, before 160 home; : 1 et be care- - 
ful, io clear my conſcience. . 9 5 


- Mrs, Mech. 1 don't doubt it. | 
- Crachm. You need not. Miſtreſs, your ſerrant. 
: [Exit Coachman: 

3 Meck. Has there been any body here, Jenny? 

Jen, The gentleman, m2/ain,, about the. Glouceſter- 

re livin 

Mrs, Mich, He was, oh oh ! What, 1 ſuppoſe his 
ſomagh's come down. Does he like the iacumbrance d 
will he margy the party 5 


1 Jen. Why: that article ſeems to go a little againſt 
im. 


Rr 15 Mrs, Mech, 
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Mrs. Mech, Does it ſo? then let him retire to his 
Cumberland curacy: that's a fine keen air, it will ſoc 
give him an appetite. He'll ſtick to his honour too, til 
is caſſoek is wore to a rag. 

Jen. Why, indeed, ma am, it ſeems pretty ruſt al- 
ready. 

Mrs. Mech. DevyJith ſqueami ſu, L think ; a good fat 
living, and a fine ag into the bargain'! You told 
him a friend of the lady's will take the child off her 
hands? 

Jen Ves, madam. 

Mrs. Mech. So that the affair will be a ſecret to all 
but himſelf. But he muſt quickly reſolve, for next week 
his wife's month will be up. _ 

Jen. He promiſed to call about four. 

Mrs. Mech. But don't let him think we are at a loſ; 
for a huſband ; there is to my knowledge a merchant's 
clerk in the city, 3 comely young man, and comes of 
good friends, that will take her with but a ſmall place in 
the cuſtom-houſe. 

Jen He ſhall know it. 1 1 

Mrs. Mech, Ay, and tell him, + the a rt 
has intereſt eben 1 bo it whenever A. wy 1 


then the bridegroom mgy put the purchaſe. money too of 


that ſame prefentation 1 into his pocket. 
Jen. Truly, ma' am, I ſhould think this would prove 
| the beft match for the lady. 

Mrs. Mech. Who doubes it de Here Jeony, carry 
theſe things above ſtairs. Take care of the aigrette, 
leave the watch upon the 1able, and be ſure you don't 
miſlay the pearl necklace ; tbe lady goes to Mrs. Cor- 


nelly's to night z and if ſhe has. any luck, ſhe will be 


ſure to redeem it to-morrow. 

Vim. What a world of affairs! it is » wonder ma- 

dam, how yqu are able to remember them all. 

Mes. Mech. Trifles, mere triſes, maſter Simon 

But T have a great affair in hand—Such an affair, if 

well managed, it will be the making of us al: 5 
Sim. If , ma' am, can be of the leaſt uſe 


E Mrs. Mech, 


is as r 
came 
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Mrs. Mech. Of the higheſt ! there is no doing wich- 
out you.——You know the great 


Enter Jenny. 


Jen. 1 have put the things where you order'd, 
ma am. | | N 

Mrs. Mech. Very well, you may gp. {Exit Jenny. 
I fay, you know the * Commi ys that is come 
to lodge in my houſe. Now they ſay. this Mr. Fun 
isas rich as an Indian governor ; heaven knows how be 
came by it: but that you know. is no buſineſs of ours. 
| Pretty, pickings, I warrant, abroad. [Loud knocking.} 
Who the deuce can that be? But lei it be who it will, 


you muſt not go till I ſpeak to you, 
Enter Jenny, 


Jen. The widow Loveit, ma'am. 

Mrs. Mech. What the old liquoriſh dowager from 
Devonſhire Square? ſhew her in. [Exit Jenny.] You'll 
wait in the kitchen, Simon, 1 ſhall foon diſpatch her 
affair. Pe ul mann n 


Enter Mrs. Loveit. 


Mrs. Lov. So, fo, good morning to you, good Mrs. 
Mechlin, John, let the coach wait at the corner. 
Mrs. Mech, You had better fit here, madam. 

Mrs. Lov. Any where. Welh my dear woman, 1 
hope you have not forgot your old friend—Ugh, ugh, 
ugh—={coughbs.} Conſider Þ have no time to looſe, and: 
you are always fo full of employment. 8 

Mrs, Mech, Forgot you! you ſhall. judge, Mrs. 
Loveit. I have, ma'am, provided a whole cargo of 
buſbands for yon, of all nations, complexions, ages, 
tempers, and ſizes: ſo you ſee you have nothing to do- 
but chooſe | : | 

Mrs. Lev. To chooſe ! Mrs. Mechlin; Lord help me 
what choice can | have? I lock upon wedlock to be a 
kind of a lottery, and I have already drawn my prize 1 

18 * 
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and a great one it was My poor dear man that's gone, 
I ſhall never meet with his fellow. 
Mrs, Mech. *Pſhaw, madam, don't let us trouble our 
heads about him, it's high time that he was forgot, 
Irs, Lov. But won't * relations think me rather too 
e. | 
Mrs, Mech. Nor a ppi the greateſt ent you 
cou'd pay to his memory; it is a proof he gave you 
reafon to be fond of the ſtate. But what do you mean 
by quick ! Why he has been bury'd theſe three weeks 
- Mrs, Low- nd three days, Mrs. Mechlin. 
Mrs. Mech. Indeed! quite an age! 
Mr, Lv. Ves; but I hall never forget him ; Jeep- 
ing,” er waking; hes always before me. His dear 
ſwell'd belly, and his poor ſhrunk legs, Lord bleſs me, 
Mrs. Mechlin, he had no more calf than my fan. 
Mrs. Lov. No! 3 
Mrs. Mech. No, indeed; and then, his bit of a pur- 
ple noſe, and his little weezen face as ſharp, as a razor 
com t mention it, I can never forget him. [Cries.] 
Mrs. Mech. Sweet marks of remembrance, indeed. 
But, ma'am, if you continue io be ſo fond of your lat 
huſtand, what makes you think of another? 
Mrs. Lov. Why, what can I do, Mrs. Mechlin ? a 
poor lone widow woman as Jam; there's no body 
minds me; my tenants. behind hand, my ſervants, all 


careleſs; my children Wan-. ugh, ugh—— M, 
[coughs.] © et ea way. 
Mrs... Meth, ou "have a  rillainous cough, Mrs. M. 
Loreit; hall I ſend' 120 ſome lozenges * rebel 
Mrs. Low No, 1 I thank you, it's afin at all; ence, 
niere bäbit“ Joſt a little trick Pye got., hurry 
Mrs. Mecp. - But k wonder you Thou'd have, all theſe M 
19 4022 'to plague you, Sg? you, who” afe ſo rich, | yout 
ad 04 M 
"Drs, L Fort; 9 thouſand 5h the ” Four per Cents and! 
every "morning 1 rife, Mrs. Mcechlin, beg pace N Ky 
at Hackne "hut 1 en my affairs are ſo, wejghty.andin- e 
tr hp x "theſe is 1970 e in Sb Jon ſuch fly « 
___ torments in children, that ] can't do by any ſelf 3 J muſt. thra 
\ have a belpniate; quite neceſſity, no matter of choice. * 
ä Mrs. Mech. 


* 


, 
3 
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Mrs. Mech. Oh, I underſtand you, you marry mere- 
ly for convenience ; juſt only to get an alliſtant, a kind 
of a guard, a fence to your property ? „ 
Mrs Lov. Nothing elſe. 1 . 
Mrs. Mech. I thought fo; quite prudential ; fo that 
age is none of your object; you don't want a ſcamper- 
ing. giddy, ſprightly, voung --. 
Mrs. Lov. Young ! Heaven forbid. What, do you 
think, like ſome ladies I know, that I want to have my 
huſband taken for one of my grand-children ; No, no; 
thank Heaven, ſuch. vain thoughts never enter'd my 
head. | | „ 5 
"Mrs. Mech, But yet, as your matters ſtand, he ought 
not to be fo very old neither; for mftance now, of what 
uſe to you wou'd be a huſband of ſixty , . _ 
_ Mrs. Lov. Sixty! are you mad, Mrs. Mechlin, what 
do you think I want to turn nurfe'? | 1 
Mrs. Mech. Or fifty five ? 
Mrs. Lov. Ugh, ugh, ugh: 
| Mrs. Mech, Of fifty? 5 5 
Mrs. Low. Oh! that's too cunning an age; men, 
now-adays, rarely marty at fifty, they are too Kndw- 
ing and cautious, _ V 
Mrs. Mech. Or forty-five, or forty, or- 
Mrs. Low. Shalll, Mrs. Mechlin, tell you a piece of 
my mind? | 5 | 


- 


way. 3 | 8 
Mrs. Lov. Why then, as my children are young and 


rebellious, the way to ſecure and preſerve their obedi- 


_ will be to marry a man that won't grow old in a 
8 ö i | LY 
Mrs. Mech. Why I thought you declar'd ' againſt 
„„ 3 F 
Mrs. Lxv. 80 J do, To I do; but then, ſix or ſeven 
and twenty is not ſo very young, Mrs. Mechlin.. * 
Ari. Mech. No, no, a pretty ripe age; for at that 


, 


time of life, men can buſtle and tir, they are not e- 


hly check'd, and whatever they take in hand they go 
through wit. 1 9 5 


: Mrs, Lev. True, true. 


Mrs. Mech, 
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Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, it is then they may be ſaid 0 
be uſeful; it is the only tear and wear ſeaſon. 
Mrs. Lov, Right, righglt. 
Mrs. Mech. Well, ma'am, I fee what, you want, and 
to-morrow about this time, if you'll dq we the fayqur 


to 6(41— | 


Mrs. Low, | ſhan't fail, = 
Mrs. Mech. I think 1 can fuit you. come, 
| Mrs, Lov, You'll be very OL iging. 5 ; ing voi 
Mrs. Mech. You may depend ypon'ty TIL do my en- brough 
deavours, 5 1 and wl 
Mrs. Lov. But, Mrs. Mechlin, be ſure don't let hin, tle bet 
de older than that, not above ſeven or, eighi and twen- Sim. 
ty at moſt; and let it be as ſoon as you conveniently . 
can. Sim. 
Mrs. Mech. Never fear, ma am. 155 
Mrs. Lov. Becauſe you know, the more children! conten! 
have by the ſecond venter, the greater plague I ſhall min'd 
prove to thoſe l had by the firſt, 5 Sim. 
' Mrs, Mich. True, ma'am. You, had better lean on 0 
me te the door; but, indeed, Mrs. Loueit, you. ate Mes 
very malicious to your children, very tevengeſul, in- Sim, 
deed. | 0 „ Mrs. 
Mrs. Lov. Ah, they deſerve it, you can't think inclinat 
Sim. 


What ſad whelps they turn out ; no bann can be 
too much; if their poor father cou'd but have foreſeen 
| they wou'd bave——why did I mention the dear man! 


it melts me too much. Well, peace be with him. 
To-morrow about this time, Mrs, Mechlin, will the 
party. be here, think you || ' 
_ Mrs, Mech. cam t ſay. 18 | 
Mfrs. Lov. Well, a good day, good Mrs. Mechlin. 


Mrs. Mech, Here, John, take, cars. cf your, miſtreſs = 

i od ry” jos OW. * [Exit Mrs Lovett | 

A good morning to, you, ma am Jenny, bid Simon un 
come up — A huſband E there now is a prof of the pro- - Sim 
ence. of age; I wonder they don't aqd a clauſe to tie Mrs, 
act to prevent the old irom marrying clandeſtine ly as well WW on ĩs te 
as the young. I am ſute there are as many unſuitable to app 
matches at this time of life as the other, man fr 


Sin. 
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> 


Enter Simon. 


* 


ſervants below ? 1 [2 
Sim. Three or four ſtrange faces. | 
Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, ſome of that troop, I ſuppoſe; 
come, Simon, be ſeated.— Well, Simon, as 1 was tell- 
ing you ; this Mr. Fungus, my lodger above, that has 
brought home from the wars a whole cart load of money, 
and who, (between you and I) went there from very lit- 


Shut the door, Simon, Are there any of Mr. Fungus's 


* 


tle better than a driver of cart ? 

Sim. I formerly knew him, ma' am. 

. Mech. But he does not know you? 
0 te 2t 501 | 

Mrs. Mech, | am glad of that this fpark, I ſay, not 
content with being really as rich as a lord, is deter- 
min' d to rival them too in every other accompliſhment. 

Sim. Will that be fo eaſy ? why he muſt be upwards 
— | (1 

Mrs, Mech. Fifty, I warrant. | NT 

Sim, Rather late in life to ſet up for a gentleman. 

Mrs, Mech, But ſiace talents you know, and a ſtrong. 
inclination 

Sim. That, indeed | 

Mrs. Mech. Fhen I promife you he ſpares for no pains,” 

Sim. Diligent? © | | 
Mrs. Mech, Oh, always at it, Learning ſomething or 

other from morning to night 2 my houſe is a perfect a- 
cademy, ſuch a throng ot fencers, dancers, riders, mu- 
ſician but. however, to ſweeten the pill, b have a fel- 
low- feeling for recommending the teachens. 1 

Sim. No doubt, ma am; that's always the rule. 

Mrs. Mech. But one of his ſtudies is really diverung, 
I own I can't help laughing at tat. 

Sim. What may that be? 

Mrs. Mech, Oratory - Vou muſt know his frit ambiti- 
on isto have a ſeat in a certain aſſembly; and in order 
to appear'theve wirk credit, Mr. What d'ye Call cm, the 
man from the cily, attends every morning to give him 
a lecture on ſpeaking, and there is ſuch baranguing and 

| | bellowing, 
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bellowing between them—Lord have mercy upon—hy; 
you'll ſee enough on't. yourſelf; for you know, Simon, 


you are to be his valet de cre ad 
Sim. Me, nada! - 54211 5K 


Mrs. Mech. Ay, his privy 2 has conf, 


his direQor in chief. - ! „ f 10 4 „ : 
Sim. Lo what end will thas anſwer 1 


Mrs. Mech. There I am coming ou are to know, 


that our Squire W.ou'd-be, is ju, yt bent upon matri- 
mony; and nothing forfooth will go down but a perſon 
of rapk and condition. 4 * C e,, 

Sim. Ay, ay, for that Hieer: of- -pride be's Mdebieg to 
Germany. whe a time 

Mrs. Mech. The 3 of bow he holds i A Aer 
contempt, a grand alliance is all that he wants; ſo that 
the lady bas but her veins full of high blood, he does 
not care two pence how low and einpty her purſe is. 

Fim. But, ma'am, won't it be difficult to meet with a 
ſuitable ſubject ? I believe there are few ladies of war 
that. | 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, as to Thats: 1am already ee 

Sim, Indeed! 111 | 

Mrs. Mech. You la my ani 

Sim, Very well. NE 

Mrs. Mech. What think you of her ? ; 
Sim. Of miſs Dolly, for what ? | 

Mrs. Mech. For what ? you are piaguiy aan, why 

4 woman of faſhion, you dunce-. 

Sisi. Lo be ſure miſs Dolly is very deftevi cas few 
ladies have a better appearance; but, bl ee ma- 
dam, here people of rank are ſo generally known, that 
the ſlighteſt enquiry wou'd poiſon your project. 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, Simon, I have no fears from that 
quarter; there I think, I am pretty ſecure. | 

Sim, If that, indeed be the; caſe c 


38 $14 


Mrs. Mech. In the firſt places Mr. 5 hs a an ine | 


tire reliante on nie. 99) ann 9 5 | 

Sim. That's (ophbthing. 5 
Mrs. Mech. Then to wy any idle cui, ve arc 
-,++ not 


* 


lette: 
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not derived from any of your new-fangled gentry, who 
owe their upſtart nobility to your Harry's and Edward' 8. 
No, no, we are ſcions from an older ſtock ; we are the 
hundred and fortieth lineal deſcendant from Hercules 
Alexander, earl of Glendowery, prime miniſter to king 
Malcolm the Firſt. . 

Sim, Odſo | a qualification for a canon of Straſbourg. 
80 then it ſeems you are tranſplanted from the banks of 
the Tweed ; Cry you mercy l But how will-Miſs Dolly 
be able to manage the accent! 

Mrs. Mech. NOT well ; ſhe was two years an aQreſs 
in Edinborou ugh. | 
Sim. That's true; is the overture made, has there 

been any interview? 

Mr. Mech, Several; we have no dillike to his per- 
ſon; can't * own he is rather agręeable; and as to 
his propoſal they are greater than we cou'd deſire ; 
but we are prudent and careful, ſay nes without the 
Earl's approbation. 

Sin. Oh, that will be eaſily had. 


Mrs, Mech. Nut ſo eaſily 3 and now comes your part; : 


but firſt, how-goes the world with you, Simon? 

Sim, Never worſe ! The ten bags of tea, and the 
cargo of brandy, them pecring raſcals took from me in 
Suffer, has quite broken my back. | 

Mrs. Mech, Poor Simon ! why then I am afraid there's 
an end of your traffic. 

Sim. Totally: for now thoſe fellows have got the Ile 


of Man in their hands, I have no chauce to get home, 


Mis. Mechlin, 

Mrs. Mech, Then you are intirely at leiſure ? 

Sim, As a Bath turnſpit in the month of July. 

Mrs, Mech, You are then, Simon, an old 191 ſers 
vant in waiting here on the lady ; but diſpatch'd to the 
North with a view to negotiate the treaty, you, are juſt 
returned with the noble Peer's reſolujion, Prepare you 
a ſuitable equipage, I will provide you with a — of 
letters, one e for the lover and one for the lady— 


Sim, 
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Sim, The contents. 5 

Mei. Mech. Oh, you may read them within: nov 

with regard to any queſtions, I will furniſh you with 

fuitable anſwers; but you have a bungler to deal with, 


* 


ſo your cards will be eafily play d. 
Jun. Miſs Dolly, mam, it a backney coach at the 


corner; may the come in - : 

Mrs. Mech. Are tlie ſervants ont of tlie way? 

Jen. Oh, ſhe is ſo muffled up and diſguiſed, that 
ſhe'lf run no danger from them. . 

1 Mrs. Mech. Be ſure keep good watch at the door, 

enny. 
4 Oh, never fear, ma' am. | [Exif jenny. 

. Mech. Simon, take thoſe two letters that ate 
under the farthermoff cuſhion ifi the window, run 
home, get a dirty pair of boots on, a great coat, and 
a —2 and be here with them in half an liour at fir- 

theft. 1 
Sim. I will not fail. But have you no farther diredi- 
ons ? 

M,. s. Mech, Time enough. I ſhall be in the way; 
for it is me that muſt introduce you above. [Exit di- 
mon.] 80, things ſeem now in a pretty good train; a 
few hours, it is to be hoped, wilt make me caſy for 
tife. To fay truth, I begin to be tir'd of my trade. 
To be fure the profits are great; but then, fo are thc 
riſks that J run: beſides, my private practice begins to 
be ſmoak'd. Ladies are ſuppas'd to come here with 

different deſigns than merely to look at my goods: foe 
of my beſt cuſtomers too, are got out of my channel, 
and manage their matters at home by their maids, 

Thoſe afylum's, they gave a dreadful blow to my buſ. 
_nefs, Time has been, when, a gentleman wanted a 
friend, I could ſupply him with choice in an Hour; but 
the market fs ſpoiled, and a body might as ſoon produce 
a hare or a partridge as a pretty [Enter Dolly.] 
o niece, are all things prepdr'd ; have you got 
the papers ſrom Harpy ? + * 

; ; 


92 


Dolly. Here they ate, ma' amm. | 7 | 
Mrs. Mech. Let me fee&-Oh the marriage articles 
for Fungus to ſign. Have you got the contfact about 


on £- Pa | | 
"Dol, You know, sont, I left it with you. 


and ſeal before witneſs, 
Dey. To what end, aunt?” © 
Mrs. Meth. Oily, child, a trifling'adeowiedgment” 


| for alk the trouble I have taken ; & life hint to your 


huftband, that he may veimburſe your poor aunt, for 
your cloaths, board, lodging, and breeding. | 

Dolly. 1 hope my aunt does not fuſpeR that I can ever 
de wanting Key 


Mrs. Mich. No, wy dear, not in the Teaft: but it 


8 beſt, Dolly, fir order to (prevent all retroſp tion, 
| that we ſettle accounts before you change your condiii- 


Dol'y, But, ma' am, may not I fee the contents? 
Mrs. Mech. The contents, love, of what uſe will 


that be to you? Sign and ſeal, that's enough. 


Dolly. But, aunt, I chooſe to ſee what | ſign. 

Mrs. Mech. To ſee, what then you ſuſpe& me ? 

Dolly. No, ma' am; but a little caution-—— 

Mrs. Mech. Caution! Here's an impudent baggage t 
how dare you difpute my commands ; have not | made 
you, raiſed you from nothing, and won't à word from 
my mouth reduce you again ? 


Dolly, Madam, 1 


Mrs, Mech. Anſwer me, huſſy, was not you a beg- 
gar's brat at my door; did not I. aut of compaſhon, 
take you into my houſe, cal} you my niece, and give 
you ſuitable breeding ? e 
Dolly. True, madam. 


* 


ut, the meagre muſician; that ſick monkey: face ma- 


ter of crotchets 2 that eternel trotter after all the little 
N draggle 
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Mrs, Mech. And what return did you make mer 
You was ſcarce got into your teens, you forward. ſlut, 
{ but you brought me a child almoſt as big as yourſelf ; 
and 2 delightful father you choſe for tt} DoQor Cat- 
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r 
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dragple-tail'd girls of the town. Oh, you low, ſlut; hai 
it been by a gentleman, it would not have vex'd me; 
but a.fidlerl , 1; | 
Dolly. For heaven's ſake ,—— SO SE tet 
Mrs. Mech. After that you elop'd, commenc'd tro. 
ler, and in a couple of years, return'd to town in your 
original trim, with ſcarce a rag to your back. 
Dolly. Pray, ma am 1 
Mrs, Mech. Did not I, notwithſtanding, receive you 
again ?: have not I tortur'd my brains for your good? 
foung'you a huſband as rich as a jew, juſt brought all ny 
matters to bear, and now: you refuſe to ſign a paltry 
aper? 71 r e ES 
*Dolh.. Pray, madam, give it me, 1 will gn, er. 
cute, do all that you bid me, „„ Ne 
„Ai. Mech, You. willz ves, ſo you, had, beſt. Ani 
1045 become of the child have 500 done as I or 
erg nen ri r I tod 2:invs 22 
Dolly. The doQor was not at home 
left the child in the kuchen. .,. .. n 
Mrs. Mech. You heard nothing from him 
„ di bot toons | 
Mrs. Mech. Then he is meditating ſome. miſchief, | 
warrant, However, let our good ſtars ſecure us to- 
day, and a. fig for what may happen ta- m. rrow. It is 
a little unlucky tho', that Mr, Fungus has choſen: the 
doctor for his maſter of muſic; but as yet he has not 
been here, and, if poſſible, we muſt prevent him. 


EDS <1- 
*S 4 


— 
* 


2a 53.3734 9 | 
3 but the nurſe 


Enter Jeany, haſtily. 


Jen. Mr, Fungus, the tallow-chandler, ma'am, is 
_ erolling the way, ſhall I fay you are at home 
rs, Mech His brother has ſeryants enough, let ſome 

of them anſwer. Hide, Dolly, [Exit Dolly and Jenoy ] 
ln hnech at the door. ] Ay,, that's the wwe tap of 
the 1rader :; thig old brother..of ours tho is ſwuqaky and 
ſhrewd, and tho' an odd a ſenſible fellow ; we mul 
guard againſt him ; + if he.gets, but an inkliog, but the 
lighteſt ſuſpicion, .our : project is marr'd. IA voi 
Withqut.) What the deuce is the matzer{, As I live, 4 
f | cuabble 


| * « » 
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. ſquabble between him and La Fleur, the French foot- 
man we hir'd this morolpg, This may 125 mirtb, ITI. 
WT liſten a lu. _. 7) [ Retires. 


Enter Mr. [ſazc ron. ln in La Fleur. 


J. Fung. What, is there no body in the houſe that 
1 me an anſwer; where's my brother, you * 
La Fleur. Je n tend _- * | ; 

J. Fung Pas, what the devil is that; anſwer yes or 
0, is my brother at home ? don't ſhrug up your ſhoul- 
AH ders at me, you———Oh, here comes a rational being 


Enter Wor Mechlin, 


Madam Mechlin, how faresit J this here lanthorn-jaw' d 
raſcal won't give me an anſwer, and indeed wou d ſcarce 
let me into the houſe. .. 

La. Flews, © eſt gros Bourgoisa fait une tapage de di- 


able, 
Mes. Mech. Fy donc c eſt le frere de monſieur. | 

La Fleur. Le. —4 Mon Dieu! | 

1. Fung. What is all this ? what the devil lingo | is 
the fellow a-talking ? 

Mrs. Mech. This is a footman from France that your 


brother bas taken. 


I. Fung. From France! ! andi is that the beſt of his breed- 


ing ? I thought we. had taught them better manners a- 
broad, than to come here and inſult us at home. People 
make ſucha rout about ſmuggling their frenchified goods, 
their men do us more miſchief. If we could but hinder 
the 1 importing of them—— 

Mrs. Mech; Ay, your a 4 true Briron, Ifes that, 
Mr. ae 1 M „0 * 85 : b > 

; Hun Warrant me: is br at ome 

Mrs. Mech, Above ſtairs, Sir... e boy 

J. Fung. Any company with him? 11 

Mrs. Mech. Not any to hinder your viſit. La Fleur, 
ouvrez la porte. + 


17 . 3 " 


4 


J. Fung. Get along y you=—Mrs. Mechlin, your ſer- 


vant 


————*—]᷑ er NE — at 
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YA legt think what the deyil makes your ay. 
gy ſo fond of the monfjeurs; for my part ] how a 
Ser and be hang d to you—you * ooty· fac d 
{Exeunt I. Fungus, and La Fleur 

Mrs. Mech. Come Nolly, you now may appear. 


Epter Jenny. 


Jen. Mr. Paduaſoy, ma'am, the Spital-fields w 
he has been waiting this hour, and ſays] he bas ſawe pes 
le at home 
hn 7557 ech. Let bim enter; * et of minute: 
In fallow you, Dolly. Tt rit 11 Jenny, 


Ente Padygſo 7. 


Mech. Mr, 15 22 Y 
7 ey wo Tel et. 
ad, il Fe the matter, Madam? 
LF u 2; a N bs How indeed, 
t's lu you, thin 
75 accounts, Mr, b. 


y money, © 
Y. 


kf 4 


might = bn * 4 let u 
duaſoy 3 you'lt fee no more 


a Pad.. 1 ſhall be Fel for l 5 78. Mechlia. 
rs. Mech.” Sorry! anſwer me one pa 3 am 
not I the b bee yſtomer ti that exer you. bead 

WH I — no it. 12 4 Gat 

he Mech. Haye not I mortgaged my prpeioer 

by (1 12 5 to my See that the tuff _ 
* 5 Was the produce \ of Lyons'? | L 

Granted 111 
Mrs, Mec b. And unleſz that had beer believ'd, cok 
you Labs old them a yard, "nay 4 nail 1 8 b £97] 
elieve got. ; 


. 


More mo 


adde dun 


Mech. Very well. Did not, bir, T'pivcurd Jo ou 
for your curs'd goods, when fold\as 1h 
of France, than” pt ro they 
* have ever Traue you' * oA Oo ith. 
11. I never. deny''i it. rh aun 1 
Mech." Then are not yeu a pretty fellow, o bos 


up and coin m putation at once? ir 
1 7 0p 7 g ; * 38 ; 2% Pad, 


„ 


Pad. | 
Mrs. 1 
Pad. 
Mrs. / 
ere ent 
Pattern f 
Pad. 
„..! 
uf land 
ure, a 
means, | 
: 5 doth; 3 2 


eentlew 
Paris, v 
bat it 
ed ſhe | 
f my ci 
traders, 
them. 
Pap. 
women 
make a 
Mechlit 
5 ence ? 
W 24. 
to ſmug 
in has 
Had. 
procure 
Callico 
.,... 


70 prigg 
Myr. 
hand ti 


* 
* 


Tux COM MIS SAR . 197 


Pad. Me, madam [ 
Mrs. Mech. Ves vou. 
J | | 
= Mrs. Mech. Did not you tell me theſe pieces of filk 
ere entire, and the only ones you had ade of that 
„ ol 
Pad. I die. | 8 | 
ue. Mech. Now mind. Laft monday THeft them ag 
an landed, upon a pretence to fecure ibem from fei- 
re, at the old counteſs of Furbelow's, by whoſe 
eans, I was ſure, at my own price, to get rid of them 
Woth ; and who. fhould come jn laſt night at,t ball at 
hc Manſion-houſe, where my lady ynlyckily happen'd 
o be, with a full ſuit of the Yor pattern upon her back, 
but Mrs. Deputy Dowlaſs, dizen'd out like a dutcheſs. 
Had. Mrs. Deputy Dowlaſs ! Is it poſſible)? 
u.. Mech. There is no denying the fact: but that 
as not all, ; if. indeed, Mrs. Deputy had behaved like a 
entlewoman, and ſwore they had been ſent her from 
Faris, why there the thing would have died: but fee 
Sw hat it is to have to do with mechanicks, the fool own- 
ed ſhe bad them from you. I ſhould be glad to ſee any 
of my cuſtomers at a loſs for a lye. But thoſe trumpery 
traders, Mr. Paduaſoy, you'll never gain any credit by 
them. | 1. 
e. This muſt by.a trick of my wife's, z J know the 
Vvomen are intimate, but this piece of intelligence will 
make a hot houſe. None of my fault, indeed, Mrs. 
. TN 3 I hope, ma' am, this won't make any differ- 
Wence | 
= Mrs. Mech. Difference ! I don't believe I ſhall be able 
to ſmuggle a gown for you theſe fix months. What is 
in that bundle? 


Pad. Some India handkerchiefs, that you promis d to 


procure of a ſupercargo at Woolwich, for Sir Thomas 
Callico's lady. | 
_— Mr. Mee. Are you pretty forward wü the light 
LS Pee waiſtcoats from Italy ? | | 

4. They will be out of the loom in a week. 
= Mrs. Mech. You need not put any Genda velvets in 
band till the end of the autuma ; bit you may make 
| | me 
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me immediately a freſh aſortment of foreign ribbons foi 
ſummer, | | 1 

Pad. Any other commands, Mrs. Mechlin? 

Mrs. Mech. Not at preſent, I think 

Pad. 1 with you, madam, a very good morning, 

Mrs. Mech. Mr. Paduaſoy, Lord! I had lik d to hate 
forgot-, You muſt write an anonymous letter to the 
Cuſtom houſe, and ſend me ſome. old filks to be ſeized; 
J muſt treat the town with a bonfire ! it will make; 


Y | Enter S 


fine paragraph for the papers; and at the ſame time ad. NRO 
vertiſe the public where ſuch things may be had. | Bu 
Fad. ] ſhan't fail, madam. [Exit Paduaſoy. Wi any hari 

_ » Mrs, Mech. Who ſays now. that I am not a friend o . J. Fur 
my country! I think the Society for the Encouragemen io learn 
of arts, ſhould vote me a premium. l am ſure I am on: Z. Fu 
of the greateſt encouragers of our own manufactures. lis befitt 
|  [ExitMrs. Mechlin maſter t 

n as JI. Fus 

a conſcien 

i when y« 

2. Fu 
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= © + © 
SCENE Firſt Continues. 


: Enter Commiſſary Fungus, Iſaac Fungus, and Mrs. 
1 Mechlin. | 


Zac. Fungus. 
ROTHER Ifaac, you are a blockhead, I tell you. 
: But firſt anſwer me this; can knowledge do a man 
an) harm ? | 1 55 
I. Fun, No, ſarting; what is befitting a man for 
o learn. | 
2. Fun. To learn! and how ſhould you know what 
lis befitting a gentleman to learn! Stick to your trade, 
EW maſter tallow-chandler. 5 5 
J. Fun. Now, brother Zachary, can you ſay in your 
conſcience, as how, it is deſcent to be learning to dance, 
W when you ha' alnioſt loſt the uſe of your legs ? 
Z. Fun. Loſt the uſe of my legs ! to fee but the ma- 
lice of men! Do but ax Mrs. Mechlin ; now, ma'am, 
does not Mrs. Dukes ſay, that, conſidering iny time, I | 
have made a wonderful progreſs ? | ; 
I. Fun, Your time, brother Zacl | 
= Z. Fun. Ay, my time, brother lſaac. Why, I ha'at | 
been at it paſſing a couple of months, and we have at | 
our ſchool two aldermen and a ſerjeant at law, that 
were full half a year before they could get out of hand. 
= Mrs. Mech, Very true, Sir. 
Z. Fun. There now, Mrs. Mechlin can vouch it. | 
nd pray, ma'am, does not maſter allow, that of my ; 
ge, I am the moſt hopeful ſcholar be has? 
= Mrs. Mech. ] can't but ſay, Mr. Iſaac, that the ſquire 
Was made a moſt prodigious improvement. | 
2. Fun. Do you hear that? I with we had but a kit, 
Wy would ſhow you what I could do: one, two, three, 
a. One, two, three, ha. There are riſings and ſink- 
5g 5. ; 3 
Mrs. Mech, Ay, marry, as light as a coik. 
Vor. II. K 


* 


Z. Fun] 
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Z. Fun. A'n't it! Why, before next winter iz; oper 3 
he ſays, he'll fit me for dancing in public ; and 5 | 
knows but in Lent, you may ſee me amble at a Ra 
with an opera finger, „ = 
Mrs. Mech. And I warrant he acquits himſelf a i 
as the beſt. 5 | | 7 
J. Fun. Mercy on me; and pray brother, that 
like a ſword in your hand, what may the uſe of M 
implement be? | 1 
Z. Fun. This ! oh, this is a foil. | 
I. Fun. A foil. | Put dive: 
Z. Fun. Ay, a little inſtrument, by which, we ] ody, it 
are gentlemen, are inſtructed to kill one another. Mis is de 
J. Fun. To kill! Marry, heaven forbid ; I hope u r that v 
have no ſuch bloody intentions. Why, brother i. 
you was uſed to be a peaceable man. I (lere, b. 


Z. Fun. Ay, that was when J was a paltry mecha; b I. Fun 
and afraid of the law, but now I am another gueſs pet 2. Fu 
ſon ; I have been in camps, cantoons, and intren in. will 


ments: have marched over bridges and breaches ; Mitte? !. 
have ſeen the Ezel and Wezell ; I'm got as rich as a i do fo ; 
and if any man dares to affront me, I'll let him h chis n 
that my trade has been fighting. F guy not 
I. Fun. Rich as a Jew ! Ah, Zac! Zac! but ifa regu 
had not had another gueſs trade than fighting, I dou thing a 
whether you would have returned altogether ſo fu other! 
but now you have got all this wealth, why not fit do] et, th 
and enjoy it in quiet? LEN iS Fiat cap 
Z. Fun. Hark ye, Iſaac, do you purtend to know iH, cue 
are you acquainted with the Beaux d'Eſprits of the ax Fun 
J. Fun. I don't underſtand you. I by, bre 
Z. Fun. No. I believe not; then how ſhould vil Z. fu 
know what belongs to gentility ? ey ver) 
I. Fun. And why not as well as you, brother 2. Mrs. | 
hope Iam every whit as well born? . 2 Fu: 
Z. Fun. Ay, Iſaac, but the breeding is all; «Wl be aper 
fider I have been a gentleman above five years WM G time 
three quarters, and | think ſhould know a little wn all, or 
belongs to the buſineſs ; hey, Mrs. Mechlin? IM zenteel- 


* 6 7 J. Fun 
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& | 7 Gun, And as to this foil, do you know, Ifaac, in 


hat the art f fencing conſiſts ? 


Þ | | Fun, How ſhou'd | ? 


Z. Fun. Why it is ſhort; there are but two rules; 
efirſt is, to give your antagoniſt as many thruſts as you 
an; the ſecond, to be careful and receive none your- 


J. Fun. But how this is to be done? 
Z. Fun. On, eaſy enough : for do you ſee, if you can 


Nut divert your adverſary's point from the line of your 
ody, it is impoſſible he ever ſhould hit you; and all 
his is done by a little turn of the wriſt, either this way, 
Sr that way. But I'll ſhow you: John, bring me a 


il. Mrs. Mechlin, it will be worth your obſerving. 


ere, brother Iſaac. [Offers him a foil.] 


g | [. Fun. Not J. 


Z. Fun. Theſe bourgois are fo frightful. Mrs. Mech- 


Win, will you, ma'am, do me the favour to puſh at me a 
idle? Mind, brother, when ſhe thruſts at me in carte, 


do ſo; and when ſhe puſhes in tierce, I do ſo; and 


Wy this means a man is ſure to avoid being killed, But it 


ay not be amiſs, brother Iſaac, to give you the progreſs 


Y dt a regular quarrel ; and ther. you will ſee what fort of 


thing a gentleman is. Now I have been told, do ſee, 


J brother Iſaac, by a friend who has a regard for my ho- 


our, that Cap ain Jenkins, or Hopkins, or Wilkins, or 
nat captain yau pleaſe, has in public company call'd 
je a cuckold N 5 
J. Fun. A cuckold ? But how an that be ? becauſe 


by. brother Zac. you be'nt married, 


Z. Fun. But as I am juſt going to be marry'd, that 
nay very well happen you know. 


= Mrs. Mech. | rue, 


2 Fun. Yes, yes, the thing is natural enough. Well, 


L he captain has ſaid, I am a cuckold, Upon which, the 


rſt time I ſet eyes on captain Wilkins, either at Vaux- 
all, or at Ranelagh, I accoſt him, in a courteous, 
zenteel-like manner. 0 
J. Fun. And that's more than he merits, 
Z. Fun. Your patience, dear Iſaac in a courteous, 
zentleman-like manner; captain Hopkins, your ſervant, 
| K 2 J. Fun. 
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I. Fun. Why, you calld him but now Captain Wil. 
ins. 
Z. Fun. P'ſhaw ! You blockhead, I tell you the name 
does not ſignify nothing — Your ſervant ; ſhall I crave 
your ear for a moment? The captain politely replies, 
Your commands, good Mr, Fungus ? then we walk fide 
by ſide —Come here, Mrs. Mechlin— [They walk up and 
down] for ſome time as civil as can be. Mind brother 
Iſaac. ; 

J. Fun, I do, I do, | 

Z. Fun. Hey !——no, bother fide, Mrs. Mechlin.— 
that's right——1 hear captain Wilkins | 

J. Fun. I knew it was Wilkins. 

Z. Fun. Zounds ! Iſaac, be quiet Wilkins, that yon 
have taken ſome liberties about and concerning of ne, 
which, damme, I don't underſtand 

J. Fun. Don't ſwear, brother Zachary. 

Z. Fun. Did ever mortal hear the like of this fellow? 

I. Fun, But you are grown ſuch a reprobate ſince you 
went to che wars 

Z. Fun. Mrs. Mechlin, ſtop the tongue of that block. 
head; why, dunce, I am ſpeaking by rule, and Mis, 
Mechlin can tell you that duels and damine's go always 
together. | 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, always. : 

Z. Fun. Which, damme, I don't underſtand. L. 
berties with you, cries the captain, where, when, and 
in what manner ? Laſt Friday night, in company at the 
St. Alban's, you call'd me a buck, and moreover faid 
that my horns were exalted. Now, Sir, I know ver 
well what was your meaning by.that, and therefore de- 
mand ſatisfaction. That, Sir, is what I never deny 0 
a gentleman ; but as to you, Mr. Fungus, I can't con- 
ſent to give you that rank. How, fir, do you deny 
gentility ! Oh, that affront muſt be anſwered tbis h. 
ſtant——Draw, Sir. Now puſh, Mrs. Mechlin. [Thy 
fence.] There | parry tierce, there I parry carte, thete 
I parry———Hold, hold, have a care, zooks | Mn. 

Mechlin. 
I. Fun. Ha, ha, ha! I think you have met with you! 
match ; well puſh'd, Mrs. Mechlin. 


2. Fun. 
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Z. Fun. Ay, but inſtead of puſhing in tierce, the 
puſhed me in carte, and came fo thick with her thruſts, 
that it was not in nature to parry them. 
I. Tun. Well, well, lam fully convinc'd of your {kill ; 
bur el think, brother Zac. you hinted an intention of 
W marcying, is that your defign ? 
Z. Fun. Undoudtedly, 
J. Fun. And when? 
Z, Fun, Why this evening. 
J. Fun. $2 ſudden ! and pray is it a ſecret to whom? 
Z. Fun. A ſecret, no, I am proud of the match; ſhe 
brings me all that I want, her veins full of good blood; 
W {ch a family! ſuch an alliance! zooks, ſhe has a pedi- 
gree as long as the Mall, brother Iſaac, with large 
W tices on each fide, and all the boughs loaded with lords. 
= JU. Fun. But has the lady no name ? 
Z. Fun. Name! ay, ſucha name, lord, we have no- 
= thing like it in London: none of your ſtunded little 


= dwarfſh words of one ſyllable ; your Watts, or your 


Potis, and your Trotts; this rumbles through the 
@ throat like a cart with broad wheels. Mrs. Mechlin, you 
can pronuunce it better than me. | 

Mrs. Mech. Lady Sachariſſa Mackirkincroft. 
= Z. Fun, Kirkincroft ! there are a mouthful of ſyllables 
for you. Lineally deſcended from Hercules Alexander 
Charlemagne Hannibal, Earl of Glendower, prime mi- 
W nitter to king Malcolm the Firſt. 

I. Fun. And are all the parties agreed? 

Z. Fun, I can't ſay quite all; for the right honoura- 
ble peer that is to be my papa, (who by the bye) is as 
proud as the devil, has flatly renounc'd the alliance, 
calls me here in his letter Plebeian, and fays if we have 

any Children, they will turn out very little better than 
pye balls. 

J. Fun. And what does the gentlewoman fay ? 

Z. Fun. The gentlewoman !. Oh, the gentlewoman, 
who (between ourſelves) is pretty near as high as her 


Y father; but, however, my perſon has prov'd too hard 


for her pride, and I take the affair to be as good as con- 
cluded, | 


I. Fun, It is reſolv'd ? | | 
— 4 Z. Fun, 
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Z. Fun. Fix'd. . | 

I. Fun. J am ſorry for it. . 

Z. Fun. Why ſo ? come, come, brother Iſaac, don't 
be uneaſy, I have a ſhrewd gueſs at your grievance ; hut 
though you may not be ſufter'd to ſee lady Scracariſſa 
at hrit, yet who knows before long I may bave intereſt 
enough with her to bring it about; and in the mean 
time you may dine when you will with the ſteward, 

I. Jun. You are exceedingly kind. 

Z. Fun. Mrs, Mechlin, you don't think my lady will 
galnſay it. 

Mrs. Mech. By no means; it is wonderful, conſider- 
Ing ner rank, how mild and condeſcending ſhe is: why, 
but yeſteruay, ſays her ladyſhip to me, though Mrs, 
Mechlin, it can't be ſuppos'd that I ſhou'd admit any 
of the Fungus family into iy preſence 

Z. Fun, No, no, to be ſure ; not at firſt, as I ſaid. 

Mrs. Mech. Yet his brother, or any other relation, 
may dine with the ſervants every day. 

Z. Fun. Do you hear, Iſaac, there's your true, in- 
herent nobility, ſo humble and affable ; but people of 
real rank never have any pride; that is only for up- 
ſtarts. 

J. Fun. Wonderfully gracious; but here, brother 
Zac. you miſtake me, it is not for myſelf I am ſorry. 

Z. Fun, Whom then? 1 5 

J. Fun, For you. Don't you think that your wife 
will deſpiſe you. ? | 

8 8 

J. Fun. Can you ſuppoſe that you will live togethet 
a month ? 

Z. Fun. Les. | 

1. Fun. Why, can you bear to walk about your own 
| houſe like a paltry dependant ? 

Z. Fun, No. | | 4, 

I. Fun. To have yourſelf and your orders contemn'd 
by your ſervants ? 55 

Z. Fun. No. 

J. Fun. To ſee your property devour'd by your lad)“ 
beggarly couſins, who, notwithſtanding, won't vouch 
ſafe you a nod ?— Ef 


Z. Fun. 
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Z. Fun. No. Þ £4 „ 
J. Fun. Can you be blind at her bidding, run at her 


W (ending, come at her calling, dine by yourſelf when ſhe 


has bettermoſt company, and ſleep fix nights a week in 


W the garret ? | | 


Z. Fun. No. N 

I. Fun. Why, will you dare to d ſobey, have the 
impudence to diſpute the ſovereign will and pleaſure of 
a lady like her? | | | | 

Z. Fun, Ay, marry will I. 

J. Fun. And don't you expect a whole clan of An- 
drew Ferraros, with their naked points at your throat 

Z. Fun. No. | | 

JI. Fun. Then you don't know half you will have 
to go through. 7 

Z. Fun. Look you, brother, I know what you wou'd 
be at; you don't mean I ſhowd marry at all. 

J. Fun, Indeed, brother Zachary, you wrong me; 
I ſhou'd with pleaſure ſee you equally match'd, that is, 
to one of your own rank and condition. 

Z. Fun, You wou'd? I don't doubt it, but that is a 


A pleaſure you will never have. Look you, Iſaac, I have 


made up my mind; it is a lady J like, and a lady I will 
have; and if you ſay any more, Til not be contented 


: | with that, for dammee, III marry a ducheſs. 


| Enter La Fleur, 
La Fleur. Le Maitre pour donner d'Eloquence. 
Z. Fun. What does the puppy ſay, Mrs. Mechlin, 
for you know I can't parler vous. | 
Mrs. Mech. The gentleman from the city, that is to 
make you a ſpeaker ; 
> Fun, Odzooks | a ſpecial fine fellow, let's have 
Im. | Bo F T3 | | 
Mrs. Mech. Faites le entrer. [Exit La Fleur. 


1 Fun. Brother, as you are bufy, 1 will take ano- 


2. Fun. No, no, this is the fineſt fellow of all, it is 


kee that is to make me a man; and hark ye, brother, if 


CCC 


* : 


200 Tux COM MIS SAR x. 


I ſhould chance to riſe in the ſtate, no more words, yont 
buſineſs 1s done. 

J. Fun. What, I reckon ſome member of parliamen; 

Z. Fun. A member; Lord help you, brother Iſaac. 
this man is a whole ſenate himſelf. Why it is th; 
famous orationer that has publiſh'd the book. 

J. Fun, What, Mr. Gruel. | 

Z. Fun, The fame. £ 

J. Fun. Yes, I have ſeen his name in the news, 

Z Fun. His knowledge is wonderful; he has told 
me ſuch ſecrets: Why do you know, Iſaac, by what 
means 'tis we ſpeak ? 

I. Fun. Speak! why we ſpeak with our mouths, 

Z. Fun. No, we don't, 8 

J. Fun. No! | | 

Z. Fun. No. He fays we ſpeak by means of the 
tongue, the teeth, and the threat; and without them 
we ſhould only bellow. 

J. Fun. But ſurely the mouth | 

Z. Fun. The mouth, I tell you, is little or nothing, 
only juſt a cavity for the air to paſs through. 

I. Fun, Indeed! 

Z. Fun. That's all; and when the cavity's ſmall, 
little ſounds will come out; when large, the great ones 
proceed; obſerve now in whiſtling and bawling.—— 
| Favhiftles and bawls.]—Do you ſee. Oh, he is a mira- 
culous man. | WA. | 

J. Fun, But of what uſe is all this ? 

Z Fun But it's knowledge, an't it; and of what 
ſignification is that, you fool! and then as to ute, 
why he can make me ſpeak in any manner he pleaſes; 
as a lawyer, a merchant, a country gentleman ; what- 
ever the ſubject requires. But here he is. | 


Enter Mr. Gruel. 80 


Mr. Gruel, your ſervant; I have been holding ſorth 


in your praiſe. 


Gruel I make no doubt, Mr. Fungus, but to your 


declamation, or reeitation, (as Quintillian more pro- 
perly terms it) I ſhall be indebted for much future praiſe, 


ine 


in as u 


may ſa 
lous ki 
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talks j 
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in as much as the reputation of the ſcholar does (as I 
may ſay) confer, or rather as it were reflect, a marvel- 
ſous kind of luſtre on the fame of the maſter himſelf. 
2. Fun. There, Iſaac ! didſt ever hear the like? he 
talks juſt as if it were all out of a book; what wou'd. 
you give to be able to utter ſuch words ? 5 

J. Fun. And what ſhou'd I do with them? them ho- 


& liday terms wou'd not paſs in my ſhop; there's no buy- 


ing and felling with them, 

Gruel. Your obſervation is pithy and pertinent; dif- 
ferent ſtations different idioms demand, poliſhed periods 
| accord ill with the mouths of mechanics; but as that 
tribe is permitted to circulate a: baſer kind of coin, for 
the eaſe and convenience of inferior traffic, ſo it is in- 
dulg d with a vernacular or vicious vulgar phraſeology, 
to carry on their interlocutory commerce ;;. but I doubt, 
Sir, 1 ſoar above the region of your comprehenſion ? 

I, Fun. Why. if wou'd come down a ſtep or two, I: 
can't ſay but I. ſhou d underſtand. you. the better. 

Z. Fun. And I too. 
| Gruel, Then to the familiar I fall: if the gentleman 

has any ambition to ſhine at a veſtry, a common-hall, 


or even a convivial club, I can. ſupply him with ample 
materials. 


I. Fun. No, I have no ſuch deſire. | 
Gruel. Not to loſe time; your brother here, (for ſuch 


I find the gentleman is) in other reſpects a common man. 
like yourſelf—— | 


Z. Fux. No better. 
| Gruel, Obſerve how alter'd by means of iny art: 
are you prepar'd in the ſpeech on the great importance 
of trade ? | 7 | 
Z. Fun. Pretty well, Ihelieve: 
Cruel. Let your geſticulations be chaſte, and your 
muſcular movements confiſtent. 
Z. Fun. Never fear [Enter Jenny, and whiſpers. 
| Mrs. Mechlin. ] | 
Mrs Mechlin, you'll ſtay ? | 
Mrs, Mech. A little buſineſs, P11 return. in an inſtant. 
[Exit Mrs. Mechlin. 
K 5 Gruel. 
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Gruel. A little here to the left, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
there you will only catch his profle that's right—now 
you will have the full force of his face; one, two, three; 
now off you go. | 

Z. Fun. When I conſider the vaſt importance of this 
day's debate; when I revolve the various viciſſitudes 
that this ſoil has ſuſtain'd; when I ponder what our 
painted progenitors were ; and what we, their civilized 
ſucceſſors, are; when I reflect, that they fed on crab- 
apples and cheſnuts—— 


* 5 


Gruel. Pignuts, good Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Z. Fun. You are right; crab-apples and pignuts; 
and that we feaſt on green-peas, and on cuſtards: when 
I trace in the recording hiſtorical page, that their floods 
gave them nothing but frogs, and now know we have 
hſh by land carriage, I am loſt in amazement at the pro- 
digious power of commerce. Hail commerce! daugh- 
ter of induſtry, conſort to credit, parent of opulence, 
ſull ſiſter to liberty, and great grandmother to the an 
of navigation „ 

I. Fun. Why this gentlewoman has a pedigree as long 
as your wife's, brother Zac. 

Z. Fun. Prithee Ifaac be quiet—art of navigation 
a—a—'vigation. Zooks, that fellow has put me 
quite out. : 

Gruel. It matters not; this day's performance has 
largely fulfilPd your yeſterday's 4 

Z. Fun, But J han't half done, the beſt 1s to come; 
let me juſt give him that part about turnpegs—tfor the 
flcughs, the mires, the ruts, the impaſſible bogs, that 
the languid, but generous, ſteed travelled through; he 
now pricks up his ears, he neighs, he canters, he ca- 
pers tLrcugh a whole legion of turnpegs. 


Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 


Mrs. M. 5. Yorr riding-maſter is below. 

Z. Tun. Gadſo! ther here we muſt end. Tou! 
par” n me, god Mr. Giuel ; for as I want to be 2. 
nith-d gentleman #s ſoon 2s I can, At is impoſſible for me 
to ſtick long to any one thing. . 
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Gruel, Sir, Though your exit is rather abrupt, yet 
the multiplicity of your avocations do, (as I may ſay) 
in ſome meaſure, cicatrice the otherwiſe mortal wound 
on this occaſion ſuſtained by decorum. | 
Z. Fun. Cicatriſe! I could hear him all day. He is 
| a wonderful man. Well, Mr. Gruel, to-morrow we 
will at it again- | 9 
Gruel. You will find me prompt at your ſlighteſt vo- 


| lition. | 


Z. Fun. I wiſh, brother Iſaac, I could have ſtaid, 
you ſhould have heard me oration way like a lawyer, a- 
bout pleadings and preſidents, but all in good time.—— 

atten 1: e [Exit Fungus. 

Mrs. Mech. This gentleman, Sir, will gain you vaſt 
credit. | 

Gruel. Yes, ma'am, the capabilities of the gentle- 
man, I confeſs, are enormous; and as to you J am in- 
debted for this promiſing pupil, you will permit me to 
expunge the obligation by an inſtantaneous and gratis: 
lecture on that ſpecies of eloquence peculiar to ladies. 

Mrs, Mech. Oh, Sir, I have no ſort of occaſion 

Gruel. As to that biped, man, (for ſuch I define 

him to be) a male or a maſculine manner belongs— 
| Mrs. Mech, Any other time, good Mr, Gruel. 

Gruel, So to that biped, woman, ſhe participating 
of his general nature, the word homo, in Latin, being 
promiſcuouſly 'uſed as woman or man 

Mrs. Mech. For heaven's ſake — 

Gruel. But being caſt in a more tender and delicate 
mold— . | 

Mrs. Mech. Sir, I have twenty people in waiting 

Gruel. The ſoft, ſupple, infinuating graces— 

Mrs Mech. J muſt tnfiſt —— | 

Gruel. Do appertain, (as I may fay) in a more pe- 
culiar, or particular, manner 5 

Mrs, Mech. Nay, then 

Cruel. Her rank, in the order of entities.— 

Mrs, Mech. J muſt thruſt you out of my houſe. 

Cruel. Not calling her fort 


Mrs. Mech. Was there ever ſuch a—[puſbing hin out.] 
Re- enter 


— 
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Re-enter Gruel. 


Cruel. To thoſe eminent, hazardous, and, (as I nay 
fay) perilous conflicts, which ſo often 
Mrs. Mech, Get down ſtairs, and be hang'd to you, 
[ Pujbes him out.) There he goes, as I live, from the 
top to the bottom ; I hope, I han't done him miſchief: 
You arn't hurt, Mr. Gruel ?—No, all's ſafe; I hear 
him going on with his ſpeech ; an impertinent puppy 
J. Fun. Impertinent, indeed, I wonder all thoſe peo · 
ple don't turn your head, Mrs. Mechlin. | 
Mrs. Mech. Oh, I am pretty well us'd to 'em. By 
who comes here! Mr. Iſaac, if you will ſtep into the 
next room, I have ſomething to communicate that well 
deſerves your attention. [Exit Iſaac Fungus 


Enter Simon. 


Sim. Doctor Catgut at the foot of the ſtairs. 
Mrs. Mech. The devil he is! What can have brought 
him at this time of day? Watch, Simon, that nobody 
comes up whilft he is here. [Exit Simon.] I hope he 
has not heard of the pretty preſent we ſent him to day. 


2 


Enter Dr. Catgut. 


Dr. Cat. Madam Mechlin, your humble. I have, 
ma' am, received a couple of compliments from your 
manſion this morning; one I find from a lodger & 
your's, the other I preſume from your niece ; but for 
the laſt, I rather ſuppoſe I am indebted to you. 

Mrs. Mech. Me! indeed, Doctor, you are wide 
miſtaken I affure you, Sir, fince your buſineſs brok 
out, I have never ſer eyes of her once. | 

Dr. Cat. Then I am falſly informed. 

Mrs. Mech. But after all you muſt own it is but whit 
you deſerve; I wonder, Doctor, you don't leave of 
theſe tricks, | 

Dr. Cat. Why what can 1 do, Mrs, Mechlin ? m/ 
conſtitution requires it. | 1 

Ire. 
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' Mre. Mech. Indeed, I ſhould not have thought it. 
7D. Cat. Then the dear little devils are ſo deſpe- 
W rately fond. 

= Mrs. Mech. Without doubt. 

= Dr. Cat. And for frolick, flirtation, diligence, dreſs 
and addreſs —— EIS, 

= Mrs. Mech. To be ſure. 

= Dr. Cat. For what you call genuine gallantry, few 
men, I flatter myſelf, will be found that can match 


aan 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, that's a point given up. 

Dr. Cat. Hark ye, Molly Mechlin ; let me periſh, 
child, you look divinely to-day. _ | 
= Mrs, Mach. Indeed! | 
| Dr. Cat. But that I have two or three affairs on my 
F ** Iſhould poſitively be tempted to trifle with thee 
8 a little. | 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, but Doctor, conſider I am not of a 
trifling age, it would be only loſing your time. 

Dr. Cat. Ha, ſo coy ! But a propos, Molly, this 
lodger of your's; who is he, and what does he want ? 
* Mech, You have heard of the great Mr. Fun- 
3 Cat. Well! | 

Mrs. Mech. Being informed of your (kill and abili- 
ties, he has ſent for you to teach him to ſing. 

Dr. Cat. Me teach him to fing ! What does the 
ſcoundrel mean to affront me? 

Mrs, Mech. Affront you! | 

Dr. Cat, Why don't you know, Child, that I quitted 
that paltry profeſſion ? | 

Mrs. Mech. Not I. 

Dr. Cat. Oh, intirely renounc'd it. | 

Mrs. Mech. Then what may you follow at preſent ? 
Dr. Cat. Me!—nothing. Iam a poet, my dear. 

Mrs, Mech. A poet! 

Dr. Cat. A poet. The Muſes ; you know I was al- 
ways fond of the ladies! 1 ſuppoſe you have heard of 

Shakeſpeare, and Shadwell, of Tom Brown, and of 
Milton, and Hudibras ? 

Mrs. Mech, I have. 


Dr - Cat. 
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Dr. Cat. I ſhall blaſt all their laurels. by gad; 
have juſt given the public a taſte, but there's a belly. 
full for them in my larder at homme. 
Mrs. Mech. Upon my word, you ſurpriſe me; but 
pray, is poetry a trade to be learn'd ? 
Dr. Cat. Doubtleſs. Capital as I am, I have not ac. 
quired it above a couple of years. 
Mrs. Mech. And cou'd you communicate your art to 
another ? | 
Dr, Cat. To be ſure. Why I have here in my pac. 
ket, my dear, a whole folio of rhymes, from Z quite 
to great A. Let us ſee, A. ay, here it begins, A, aſ,, 
paſs, graſs, maſs, laſs, and fo quite thro' the alpha. 
bet down ta Z. zounds, grounds, mounds, pounds, 
| hounds. | | b LIE 
Mrs. Mech. And what do you do with thoſe rhymes? 
Dr. Cat. Oh, we ſupply them. | 
Mrs Mech. Supply them? "14 | 
Dr. Cat. Ay, fill them up, as I will ſhew you. Lat 
week, in a ramble to Dulwich, I made theſe rhimez 
into a duet for a new comic opera I have on the ſtocks, 
Mind, for I look upon the words as a model for that 
| fort of writing, 


Firſt ſne.— There to ſee the ſluggiſh afs, 
Through the meadows as we paſs.. 
Eating up the farmer's graſs, 
Blyth and merry be the maſs, 
* As a lively country laſs. 
Mrs. Mech, Very pretty. 
Dr. Cat. A*'n't it. Then he replies, 


Hear the farmer cry out, ound: 
As be trudges through the grounds, 
Yonder beaſt has broke my mounds ;\ 
If the pariſb has na pounds, 
Kill and give him to the bounds. 


Then Da Capo, beth in repeating the laſt lama 1 
| Te 


Dr. 


. —_—_— wo” 


if 
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W 1d this tack'd to a tolerable tune, will run you for a 
couple of months. You obſerve ? 


Mrs, Mech. Clearly. As our gentleman is deſirous to 
learn all kinds of things, I can't help thinking but he 


ä will take a fancy to this. 


Dr. Cat. In that caſe, he may command me, my 
dear; and I promiſe you, in a couple of months, h 


| ſhall know as much of the matter as I do. | 


Mrs. Mech. At preſent he is a little engaged, but as 
ſoon as the honey-moon is over 
Dr. Cat. Honey-moon | Why is he going to be mar- 


yd? 


3 1 
| Mrs. Mech. This Evening, I fancy. 


Dr. Cat. The fineſt opportunity for an introduction 
in nature; I have by me, Ma'am Mechlin. of my own 


| compoſition, ſuch an epithalamium. 


Mrs. Mech. Thalmium, what's that? ö 

Dr. Cat. A kind of an elegy, that we poets compoſe 
at the ſolemnization of weddings. 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, ho! 

Dr. Cat. It is ſet to muſick already, for I ſtill com- 
poſe for myſelf. | 

Mrs. Mech. You do? | | 

Dr. Cat. Yes. What think you now of providing a 


band, and ſerenading the Squire to night? It will be 


a pretty extempore compliment. 
Mrs. Mech, The prettieft thought in the world. But 


J hear Mr. Fungus's bell. You'll excuſe me, dear 


Doctor, you may ſuppoſe we are buſy. | 
Dr. Cat No apology then, I'll about it this inſtant. 
Mrs. Mech. As ſoon as you pleaſe ; any thing to get 

you out of the way. [ide and exit.] | 
Dr. Cat. Your obſequious, good madam Mechlin. 

But notwithſtanding all your fine ſpeeches, I threwdly 

ſulpe&t my bleſſed bargain at home was a preſent from 

you; and what ſhall I do with it? Theſe little em- 
barraſſes we men of intrigue are eternally ſubject to. 

There will be no ſending it back. She will never let 

it enter the houſe.— Hey! gad, a lucky thought is 

come into my head this ſerenade is finely contrived. 

Madam Mechlin ſhall have her couſin again, 


for 
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for I will return her bye-blow in the body of a double 
baſe-viot; fo the Bawd ſhall have a concert as well as 


the 'Squire. [Exit Dr. Catgut. 


END or Taxes SECOND ACT. 
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Enter Harpy, Young Loveit, and Jenny, 


# Your ve 
Hepp. have tak 


a friend 


ELL. your miſtreſs my name is Harpy ; ſhe 
knows me, and how precious my time is. 

Jen. Mr. Harpy, the attorney of Furnival's Inn ? 

| | [Exit Jenny. 

Har. The ſame. Ay, ay, young gentleman, this i 

your woman; I warrant your bufineſs is done. You 

knew Kitty Williams, that marry'd Mr. Abednigo Po- 

tiphar, the Jew broker ? 


T. Loa. I did. | | juſt eſca 
Har. And. Robin Rainbow, the happy huſband of the you) yo 
widow Champanſy, from the iſle of St. Kitr's ? Mrs. 
F. Low. I have ſeen him. had a 
Har. All owing to her. Her ſucceſs-in that branch bee th 
of buſineſs is wonderful! Why, I dare believe, fince of muſi 
laſt ſummer, ſhe has not ſent. off. leſs than ſorty couple Y Lo 
to Edinburgh. | Mrs. 
Y, Zov. Indeed She muſt be very adroit. every n 
Har. Adroit! You ſhall judge. I will tell. you 2 BW 
Caſe: you know. the large brick houſe at Peckham, upon u 
with a turret at top? ps and all 
T. Lov. Well. 8 Mr.. 


Har. 
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Bar. There liv'd Miſs Cicely Mite, the only daugh- 
ter of old Mite the cheeſemonger, at the corner of 
WE Newgate-ſtreet, juſt turn d of fourteen, and under the 
W wing of an old maiden aunt as watchful as a dragon— 
but huſh—l hear Mrs, Mechlin, T1! take another ſea- 
bon to finiſh my tale. 

= 7. Lv, But, Mr. Harpy, as theſe kind of women 
re a good deal given to goſſiping, I wou'd rather my 
real name was a ſecret till there is a ſort of neceſſity. 

= Har. Goſſiping! She, lord help you, ſhe is as cloſe 
W 25 a Catholic conteſſor. . 

= Y. Lov. That may be, but you muſt give me leave 
WE to inſiſt. | | 
= Har. Well, well, as you pleaſe. 


Enter Mrs, Mechlin. 


Four very bumble ſervant, good madam Mechlin ; I 
have taken the liberty to introduce a young gentleman, 
W 2 friend of mine, to crave your aſſiſtance, 

Mrs. Mech. Any friend of yours, Mr. Harpy; won't 
you be ſeated, Sir. | 

T. Lov. Ma'am. [T hey fit doaun.] 

Mrs. Mech. And pray, Sir, how can I ſerve you? 

Har. Why, ma'am, the gentleman's ſituation is 
but, Sir, you had better ſtate your caſe to Mrs. Mech- 
lin yourſelf, | 

YT, Lov. Why, you are to know, ma'am, that I am 
juſt eſcap'd from the Univerfity, where (I need not tell 
you) you are greatly eſteem'd. 

Mrs. Mech. Very obliging. I muſt own, Sir, I have 
had a very great reſpect for that learned body, ever 
lince they made a near and dear friend of mine a doctor 
of muſic. | | 

T. Lov. Yes, ma'am, I remember the gentleman. 

Mrs. Mech. Do you know him, Sir? 1 expect him 
every minute to inſtru& a lodger of mine. . 
T. Low, Not intimately. Juſt arriv'd, but laſt night; 
upon my coming. to town I found wy father deceas'd, 
and all his fortune devis'd to his relic, my mother. 

Mrs. Mech. What, the whole! : 

| T. Lov. 
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J. Lov. Every ſhilling. That is, for her life. © LM 
Mrs. Mech. And to what ſum may it amount: I on 
Y. Lu. Why, my mother is eternally telling me, th; AR _ 
after her, I ſhall inherit fifty or ſixty thouſand at lea. as you p 


Mrs. Mech. . my word, a capital ſum. 
Y. Lov, But of what uſe, my dear Mrs. Mechlin, 
fince ſhe refuſes to advance me a guinea upon the creti 


of it, and while the graſs grows Lou know the pro. 5 Ky A 
tb. — | | | N . erms, y 
Mrs Mech. What, I ſuppoſe you want ſomething { Wi 


preſent ſubſiſtence. A ns 
. Lav. Juſt my fituation, | 
Mrs. Mech. Have you thought of nothing for your: 
ſelf ? | 
T. Lov. I am reſolv'd to be guided by you. 
Mrs. Mech. What do you think of a wife ? 
T. Lw. A wife! 2 
Mrs. Mech. Come, come, don't deſpiſe my advice; 
when a young man's finances are low, a wife is a much 
better reſource than a uſurer; and there are in thi 
town a number of kind-hearted widows, that take: 
pleaſure in repairing the injuries done by fortune u 
handſome young fellows. | 
Har. Mrs, Mechlin has reaſon. _ + 
F. Lov. But, dear ma'am, what can I do wich 
wife ? 1 5 
Mrs. Mech, Do ! Why, like other young fellows wi! 
marry ladies a little ſtricken in years; make her you 
banker and ſteward, If you fav but the word, befor 
night I'll give you a widow with two thouſand a ye 
in her pocket. 1 : 
7. Lov. Two thouſand a year ! a pretty emploj 
ment, if the reſidence cou'd be diſpens d with, 
Mrs. Mech. What do you mean by reſidence? 
Do you think a gentleman, like a- pitiful treader, is! 
be eternally tack'd to his wife's petticoat: when {heb 
in town, be you in the country; as ſhe ſhiſts do J 
ſhift. Why, you need not be with her above thi 
days in the year; and let me tell you, you won! find 
a more eaſy condition; twelve months ſubſiſtence foro! 
month's labour! i T. In 
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= 7. Lv. Two thouſand a year, you are ſure ? 

= Mrs. Mech. The leaſt penny. 

BS 7. Lv. Well, madam, you ſhall diſpoſe of me juſt 
Ws you pleaſe. | 

= Mrs, Mech, Very well, if you will call in half an 
our at fartheſt, I believe we ſhall finiſh the buſineſs. 

= 7. Lov. In half an hour? | 
= Mrs. Mech. Preciſely. Oh, diſpatch is the very life 
ad foul of my trade. Mr. Harpy will tell you my 
Wherms, you will find them reaſonable enough. 

= Har. Oh, I am ſure we ſhall have no diſpute about 
3 | hoſe. | | a 

= 7. Lw. No, no. — Going. 

= Mrs{Mech., Oh, but Mr. Harpy, it may be proper to 
Wncntion that the gentlewoman, the party, is upwards 
f ſixty. | 

= 7. BG With all my heart ; it is the purſe, not the 
Perſon I want l Sixty? ſhe is quite a girl; I with with 
| my ſoul ſhe was ninety. 

= Mrs. Mech. Get you gone, you are a devil, I ſee that. 
= 7. Lo. Well, for half an hour, ſweet Mis Mech- 
in, adieu. [ Eæxeunt Young Loveit and Harpy. 
= Mrs. Mech, Soh ! I have provided for my dowager 
rom Devonſhire-ſquare, and now to cater for my com- 
Nniſſary. Here he comes. | 8 


JT 


ets a aL bens bor 


h 4 | 

* Enter Fungus and Bridoun. 

An Fun. So, in fix weeks — Oh, Mrs. Mechlin, any 
ens from the lady? 1 

Jeb Mrs. Mech, 1 expeQ her here every moment, She is 


onſcious that in this ſtep, ſhe deſcends from her digni- 
y; but being deſirous to ſcreen you from the fury of her 
doble relations, ſhe is determined to let them ſee that 
he act and deed is imirely her own. 


or Fun, Very kind, very obliging indeed, But, Mrs, 
| 1 lechlin, as the family is ſo furious, I reckon we ſhall 
15 er be reconci' d. 


M,. Mech. I don't know that. When you have 
ought commiſſions for her three younger brothers, diſ- 
barg d the mortgage on the paternal eſtate, and porti- 
| oned 
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oned off eight or nine of her fifters, it is not impoſſible 
cut my lord may be prevailed on to ſuffer your name 
Fun. Do you think ſo ? 
Mrs. Mech, But then a work of time, Mr. Fungus, 
Fun Ay, ay, I know very well things of that kind are 
not brought about in a hurry, 
Mrs. Mech. But I muſt prepare matters for the lady's 
reception. 


AT By all means. The jewels are fent to her lacy. 
Ip ? 

Mrs. Mech. To be ſure, 

Fun. And the ring for her ladyſhip, and her lady. 
ſhip's licence ? i | 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, and her ladyſhip's parſon too; 
all are prepar'd. TS 

Fun. Parſon ! why won't her ladyſhip pleaſe to be 
marry'd at Powl's > 

Mrs. Mech. Lord, Mr. Fungus, do you think a lady 
of her rank and condition would bear to be ſeen in pub- 
lic at once with a perſon like you ? 

Fun, That's tiue, I 

Mrs. Mech. No, no; | have ſent to Dr. Tickletext, 
and the buſigeſs will be done in the parlour below. 

Fun. As you and her ladyſhip pleaſes, good Mrs. 
Mechlin. | | 

Mrs. Mech, You will get dreſsd as ſoon as you can. 

Fun. 1 ſhall only take a ſhort leſſon from Mr. Bri- 
doun, and then wait her ladyſhip's pleaſure. Mrs. 
Mechlin, may my brother be by ? | 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, provided his being fo is kept a 
ſecret from her. 

Fun, Never fear... [ Exit. Mrs. Mechlin.] Well, 
Mr. Bridoun, and you think I am mended a little. 
Bri. A great deal. 

Tun. And that in a month or fix weeks I may be abſc 
to prance upon a long-taild horſe in Hyde - park, with 
out any danger of falling? | 

Brid Without doubt. 

Fun. It will be vaſt pleaſant, in the heat of the day, 
10 canter along the King's-road, fide by ſide, . 
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ladies, in the thick of the duſt; but that I muſt not 
hope for this ſummer. 

Brid. 1 don't know that, if you follow it cloſe. 

Fun. Never fear, I ſhan't be ſparing of—But come, 
| come, let us get to our buſineſs——John, have the car- 
| penters brought home my new horſe ? 


Enter John. 


John. It is here, Sir, upon the top of the ſtairs, 
Fun. Then fetch it in, in an inſtant ——[FExit John.] 
What a deal of time and trouble there goes, Mr. Bri- 
| doun, to the making a gentleman. And do your gen- 
tlemen born now (for I reckon you have had of all 
ſorts) take as much pains as we do ? 
| Brid. To be ſure; but they begin at an earlier age. 
Fun. There is ſomething in that; I did not know but 
they might be apter, more cuterer now in catching their 
larning. | | 
Brid, Diſpoſitions do certainly differ. | 
Fun, Ay, ay, ſomething in nater, | warrant, as they 
ſay the children of blackamoors will ſwim as ſoon as 
| they come into the world. 
[Enter Servants with a worden horſe, 
| Oh, here he is, ods me! it is a ſtately fine beaſt. 
Brid, Here my lads, place it here———very well, 
where's your ſwitch, Mr. Fungus ? 
Fun, I have it. 
Brid. Now let me ſee you vault nimbly into your ſeat. 
N Zounds ! you are got on the wrong ſide, Mr. Fungus ? 
Fun, | am fo, indeed, but we'll ſoon rectify that, — 
1, Now 5 are right : may I have leave to lay hold of the 
mane | 
Brid. If you can't mount him without. 
FA Fun, I will try; but this ſtee 1 is ſo deviliſh tall Mr. 
u- Bridoun, you don't think he' II throw me ? 
Brid. Never fear. 
Fun. Well, if he ſhou'd, he can't kick, that's one com- 
fort, however. 
Brid. Now mind your poſi:ion. 
Fun, Stay till I recover my wind. 
Brid, 
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Brid. Let your head be erect. 


Fun. There. 
Brid. And your ſhoulders fall eaſily back. 
Fun. Ho——there. | 
Brid. Your ſwitch perpendicular in your right band 
—— Your right that is it, your left to the bridle, 
Fun. There. | 
Brid. Your knees in, and your toes out. 
Fun. There. 
Bri. Are you ready? 
Fun When you will. 
| Brid. Off you go. 
Fun. Don't let him gallop at firſt. 
Brid. Very well: preſerve your poſition, 
Fun I warrant. 5 
Brid. Does he carry you eaſy ? 
Fun. All the world like a cradle. But, Mr, Bridoun, 
I go at a wonderful rate. | 
Brid. Mind your knees. 
Fun. Ay, ay, I can't think but this here horſe ſtands 
till very near as faſt as another can gallop. 
Brid. Mind your toes, N 
Fun. Ho, Stop the horſe, Zounds ! Pm out of the 
ſtirrups, I can't fit him no longer; there I g0,—— 
[Falls of, 
Brid. I hope you arn't hurt ? 
Fun. My left hip has a little confuſion. 
Brid. A trifle, quite an accident ; it might happen to 
the very beſt rider in England, 
Fun. Indeed! 
Brid. We have ſuch things happen every day at the 
manege; but you are vaſtly improv'd. | 
Fun. Why, I am grown bolder a little; and, Mr. 
Bridoun, when do you think I may venture to ride alive 
horſe ? : | 
Brid. The very inſtant you are able to keep your ſeat 
on a dead one. | 


Enter Mrs, Mechlin. 
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rrifling your time ! I expect lady Sachariſſa every mo- 
ment, and ſee what a trim you are in. 

Fun, 1 beg pardon, good madam Mechlin. I'll be 
equipp'd in a couple of minutes; where will her lady- 
hip pleaſe to receive? | 

Mrs. Mech. In this room, to be ſure z come, ftir, ſtir. 

Fun. I have had a little fall from my horſe.—Pll go 
as faſt as I— Mr. Bridoun, will you lend me a lift? 

[Exeunt Fungus and Bridoun. 

Mrs. Mech. There Jenny, ſhow Mrs. Loveit in 

here Who's there— _ 


Enter Sevants. 


| Pray move that piece of lumber out of the way. Come, 

come, make haſte. Madam, if you'll ſtep in here for a 
moment. ̃ 
in, | Enter Mrs. Loveit. 

Mrs. Low. So, fo, Mrs. Mechlin; well, you ſee 1 
am true to my time, and how have you throve, my 
good woman? J | 

Mrs. Mech. Beyond expectations. 

Mrs. Lov, Indeed! And have you provided a party? 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, and ſuch a party, you might ſearch 
the town round before you cou'd meet with his fellow: 
he'll fuit you in every reſpect. 

Mrs. Lov. As how, as how, my dear woman ? | 
Mrs. Mech. A gentleman by birth and by breeding, 
none of your little whipper ſnapper Jacks, but a coun- 
texance as comely, and a preſence as portly ; he has 

one fault indeed, if you can but overlook that. 

Mrs. Lov. What is it ? 

Mrs. Mech. His age. 

Mrs. Lov. Age! how, how ? | 

Mrs. Mech, Why, he is rather under your mark, I 
am afraid; not above twenty at moſt. 

Mrs, Ic Well, well, ſo he anſwers in every thing 
elſe, we mult overlook that ; for, Mrs. Mechlin, there 
is no expecting perfection below. | | 

Mrs. Mech, I rue, ma'am, 


Mrs, Lov, 
0 aſt | 
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Mrs. Low. And where is he? ; 

Mrs. Mech, I look for him every minute; if you wil 
but ſtep into the drawing-room, | have given him ſuch 
a picture, that I am ſure he is full as impatient as you. 

Mrs, Lov. My dear woman, you are ſo kind and o- 
bliging : but, Mrs. Mechlin, how do I look ? don't flat 

ter me, do you think my figure will ſtrike him ? 
Mrs, Mech. Or he muſt be blind. 

Mrs. Lov. You may juſt hint, black don't become 
me, that I ama little paler of late; the loſs of a huſb- 
and one loves will cauſe an alteration, you know, 

Mrs Mech. True; oh, he will make an allowance 
for that. GY 

Mrs. Lov. But things will come round in a trice 
[Exit Mrs Loveit, 
Enter Simon. 


Sim. Madam, miſs Dolly is dizen'd out, and every 
thing ready. 
Mrs. Mech. Let her wait for the Commiſſary here, 
will introduce him the inſtant he is dreſs'd. 
p | [Exit Mrs, Mechlin, 
Sim. Miſs Dolly, you may come in, your aunt wil 
be heie in an inſtant. | 


Enter Dolly and Jenny. 
Dolly. Huſh, Simon, huſh, to your poſt. 


Sim, ] am gone — | [Exit Simon, 
Dolly. Well, Jenny, and have I the true quality air! 

Fen. As perfectly, ma'am, as if you had been bred to 
the buſineſs ; and for figure, I defy the firſt of them all 
For my part, I think Mr. Fungus very well off: when 
the ſecret comes out 1 don't ſee what right he has to be 
angry, | 

Dolly. Oh, when once he is noos'd, let him ſtruggle 
as much as he will, the cord will be drawn only the 
tighter. | | 

Fen, Ay, ay, we muſt truſt to your management. | 
hope, miſs, I ſhall have the honour to follow your for- 
tunes; there will be no bearing this houſe, when once 
vou have left it. £8: Dilh. 
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Dolly. No, Jenny, it would be barbarous to rob my 
unt of ſo uſeful a ſecond ; beſides, for miſtreſs and 
maid, we rather know one another a little too well, 

Jen, Indeed ! but here comes Mr. Fungus; remem- 
her diſtance and dignity. | 

Dolly. 1 warrant you, wench. 

Jen. So, I ſee what | have to hope. Our young filly 
ſeems to be ſecure of her match; but I may joſtle her 
the wrong ſide of the poſt : we will have a trial, how- 
ever, but I muſt ſee and find out the brother. 


Enter Z. Fungus, and Mrs. Mechlin. 


Fun. Ves. Scarlet is vaſtly becoming, and takes very 
much with the ladies; quite proper too, as J have been 
in the army. 8 

Mrs. Mech. Stay where you are till you are announc'd 
to the lady. Mr. Fungus begs leave to throw himſelf 
at your lady ſhip's feet. 

Dolly. The mon nay dra nigh, 

a Mrs. Mech. Approach. To 
1 Fun. One, two, three, ha! Will that do? 

Mrs. Mech. Pretty well. 

Fun. May I begin to make love ? 5 

Mrs, Mech. When you will. | ; 

Fun, Now ſtand my friend, Mr. Gruel. But ſhe has 
ſuch a deal of dignity that the daſhes me quite. | 

Mrs. Mech. Courage. | 1, 

Fun, Here, hold the paper to prompt . me in caſe I 
ſhou'd ſtumble—Madam, or, may it pleaſe your lady- 
ſhip, When I preponderate the grandeur of your high 
zinnyalogy, and the mercantile meanneſs of my dingy 
deſcent; when I conſider that your anceſtors, like Ad- 
miral Anſon, fail'd all round the world in the ark; 
and that it is a matter of doubt, whether I ever had 
any forefathers or no; I totter, I tremble, at the 
thoughts of my towering ambition—Ah—a, is not 
Phazton next? 5 5 


4 Mrs, Mech. Hey !———{ Lotking at the paper.] Neo, 
for- uns, | | | 
\nce 


Fun, Right ;=ambition—dignity how debas'd, diſ- 
Vol. II. . Code tance 
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tance how great: it is as if the link ſhou'd demand an Dilly. 
alliance with Luna; or the buſhy-bramble court the Fun. 
boughs of the ſtately Scotch fir; it is as i What; door, be 
next e | | Dolly. 

Mrs. Mech. Next—hey ! [ have loſt the place Mrs, | 
I am afraid—Come, come, encugh has been ſaid ; you par d: it 
have ſhew'd the ſenſe you entertain of the honour writings. 
Upon theſe occaſions, a third perſon is fitteſt to cut Fun. 


matters ſhort. Your ladyſhip hears tha Dolly. 
Dolly. Yes, yes, | keen weel enough what the mon 
wou'd be at. Mrs. Mechlin has ſpear'd ſike things in Mrs. I 
your great commendations, Mr. Fungus, that I cannot expect to 
but ſay I clik'd a fancy to you from the beginning. Fun | 
Fun. Much oblig'd to Mrs. Mechlin, indeed, pleaſe BW bedding a 
your la'ſhip,—— | Mrs, N 
Dolly. You ken I am of as auncient a family as any ile winte 

| Fun. N 


North Briton can boaſt. | 
Fun. 1 know it full well, pleaſe your la'ſhip, 
Dolly. And that I ſhall get the ill- will of a' wy kin by 

this match. 

Fun. 1 am ſorry for that, pleaſe your la'ſhip. J. Lov. 
Dolly. But after the ceremony it will be proper to ed my hou! 

withdraw from town for a ſhort ſpace o'time. Mrs. M. 
Fun. Pleaſe your la ſhip, what your Ja'ſhip pleaſes, Ir, Fungu 
Delly. In order to gi that goſſip, Scandal, juſt time to be nuptial 


tire her tongue. Fun. He 

Fun, True, your Ia'ſhip, woman o 
Dolly. 1 mun expect that the folk will mak free vi i Ars. Me 
my character in choofing ſike a conſort as you. ut your lac 


Fun. And with me too, pleaſe your la'ſhip. Fun, Ay, 
Dolly. WY you, mon! | hat to ſay 
Mrs. Mech. Hold your tongue. 
Dolly. Donna you think the honor will dra' micke if %s. Mec 
envy upon you. | | tant: the 
Fun. Oh, to be ſure, pleaſe your la'ſhip. I did no what rap 
mean that. V. Low. 
Dolly. Weel, I ſay we'll gang into the country. this ee 
Fun. As ſoon as your la ſhip pleaſes ; I have a ſvet colled—ſe 
houſe hard by Reading. ne perfect 
Dolly. You ha' ; that's right. too humb 
Fun. One of the moſt — places that can l [ have nc 
gain. bn | Dil 


% 
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Dolly. Ha! you a good proſpect? 

Fun. Twenty ſtage-coaches drive every day by the 
door, beſides carts and gentlemen's carriages. 
Dolly. Ah, that will—— | | 
Mrs. Mech. Oh, your ladyſhip will find all things pre- 
par d: in the next room the attorney waits with the 
writings. 
Fun. The honour of your la'ſhip's hand 
Dolly. Maiſter Fungus, you're a little too haſty. 

| [ Exit Dolly. 

Mrs. Mech. Not till after the nuptials ; you muſt not 
expect to be too familiar at firſt, | 

Fun Pray, when do you think we ſhall bring the 
bedding about ? 
Mrs. Mech. About the latter end of the year, when 
the winter ſets in. 
Fun. Not before 


Enter Young Loveit, haſtily. 


Y. Lov. I hope, Madam Mechlin, I have not exceed- 
d my hour; but I expected Mr. Harpy wou'd call. 

Mrs. Mech, He is in the next room with a lady. Oh, 
lr. Fungus, this gentleman is ambitious of obtaining 
he nuptial benediCtion from the ſame hands after you. 
Fun. He's heartily welcome: What, and is his wife 
woman of quality too ? 

Mrs. Mech, No, no, a eit; but monſtrouſly rich; 
ut your lady will wonder 
Fun, Ay, ay, but you'll follow; for J ſhan't know 
hat to ſay to her when we are alone.— 


[Exit Fungus. 
Mrs, Mech, 1 will ſend you, Sir, your ſpouſe in an 
tant: the gentlewoman is a widow, ſo you may throw 
what raptures you pleaſe. 
J. Lv. Never fear. [Exit Mrs. Mechlin. And 
et this ſcene is ſo new, how to acquit myſelf—let me 
collect —ſome piece of a play now. Vouchſafe di- 
ne perfection No, that won't do ſor a dowager ; it 
too humble and whining. But ſee, the door Opens, 
have no time for n+ have i“ Claſp'd 
2 m8 
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in the folds of love Ill meet my doom, and a6 
My — | | 
Enter Mrs. Loveit. 


Mrs. Lov. Hah ! | 1 

Y. Lov. By all that's monſtrous, my mother ! 

Mrs, Lov. That rebel my ſon, as] live! 

. Lov. The quotation was quite a- propos: had i 


been a little darker, I might have reviv'd the ſtory of 


Oedipus. 
Mrs. Low. So, Sirrah, what makes you from you 
ſtud'es? | CEO 3 BE of 
Y. Low. A ſmall hint I receiv'd of your inclination 
brought me here, ma'am, in order to prevent, if poll. 
ble, my father's fortune from going out of the family. 
Mrs, Lov. Your father! how dare you diſturb hi 
dear aſhes; you know well enough how bis dear ne. 
mory melts me; and that at his very name my heart i 
ready to break. VV 
Y. Lov. Well faid, my old matron of Epheſus, 
Mrs. Low. That is what you want, you diſobedien 
unnatural monſter ; but compleat, accompliſh your cru- 
elty: ſend me the ſame road your villanies forc'd you 
father to take. e 


Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 


Mrs. Mech. Hey-day ! What the deuce have we here; 
our old lady in tears! vt 95 
Mrs. Lov. Diſappointed a little; that's all. 
Mrs, Mech. Pray, ma'am, what can occaſion 
Mrs. Low, Lord bleſs me, Mrs. Mechlin, what : 
blunder you have made, | er 
Mrs, Mech. A blunder! as how? | 
Mrs. Low. Do you know what you have brought 
Mrs. Mech. Not perfectlix. 
Mrs. Low. My own ſon ! that's all. 
Mrs. Mech. Your fon! 4 
Mrs. Lov. Ay, that rebellious, unnatural— 


Mrs. Mech, Blunder indeed! But who cou'd hate 
though! 
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thought it; why, by your account, ma'am, I ima gin'd 
your ſon was a child ſcarce out of his frocks. 

Mrs, Low. Here's company coming, ſo my reputati- 
on will be blaſted for ever. 

Mrs. Mech. Never fear, leave the care on't to me. 


1 Enter Fungus and Dolly. 
| | | 

Fun, What is the matter; you make ſuch a noiſe, 
there is no ſuch thing as minding the writings. 

Mrs, Mech. This worthy lady, an old friend of mine, 
not having ſet eyes on her ſon fince the death of his fa- 
ther; and being appriſed by me, that here ſhe might 
meet with him, came with a true maternal affection to 
give him a little wholſome advice. 

Mrs. Lov. Well ſaid, Mrs. Mechlin. 

Mrs. Mech. W hich the young man returned in a way 
ſo brutal and barbarous, that his poor mother be com- 
forted, ma' am; you had better repoſe on my bed. 

Mrs, Lov. Any where to get out of his fight. 

Mrs. Mech. Here, Jenny. 


— Mrs. Lv. Do "os think you can en me another 
party, , | 

Mrs. Mech. Never doubt it. 5 | 

Mrs, Lav. Ugh, ugh—— , [Exit coughing, 


Mrs, Mech.. > up a little, mam. "7 
Fun. Fye upon you, you have throws the old gen- 


ere; 
tlewoman 1 into the ſtericks. 


7. Lov. Sir ! 
. Fun. Lou a man, you are a ſcandal, A ſhame to your 
eck. 0 
wy 125 Eu Dr. Cage. 
gl. Dr. cu. Come, come, wa Mechlin, are che cou- 
ple prepar'd; the fiddles are tun'd, the bows ready ro- 
zin'd, and the whole band—Oh, you, Sir, are one par- 
ty I reckon, but where is the—Ah, Dolly, what are 
you here, my dear? 
Dolly, Seh! 
Pun, Dolly | Who th devil this b 2 
have £ 9: e 11, Can e 7 
ougt SYN Ls Dr. Cat. 
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Dr. Cat. As nice and as ſpruce too, the bridemaid! 
warrant; Why you look as blooming, you ſlut. 

Fun. What can this be? hark ye, Sir! 

Dr. Cat. Well, Sir. 
Fun. Don't you think you are rather too familiar with 
a lady of her rank and condition ? 5 | 

Dr. Cat. Rank and condition: what, Dolly? 

Fun. What a plague poſſeſſes the man; this is no 
Dolly, I tell you. FED 

Dr. Cat. No! 

Fun. No, this is lady Seracariſſa Mackirkincroft. 

Dr. Cat. Who? 

Fun. Deſcended from the old, old, old earl of Glen- 
dowery. | 

Dr Cat. What ſhe, Dolly Mechlin ? | 
Fun, Dolly Devil, the man's out of his wits, I be- 


lieve. | 
Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 


Oh, Mrs. Mechlin, will you ſet this matter to rights? 

Mrs. Mech. How, Dr. Catgut! | 

Fun. The ſtrangeſt fellow here has danc'd up-ſtain, 
and has Dolly, Dolly, Dolly'd my lady ; who the 
plague can he be ? FFF 

Dr. Cat. Oh, a- propos, Molly Mechlin, what is this 
the man that is to be married? the marriage will never 
hold good; why he is more frantic and madder 

Fun, Mad | John fetch me the foils ; P11! carte and 
tierce you, you ſcoundrel. | 


Enter Iſaac Fungus and Jenny. 


I. Fun. Where's brother, it a'n't over; you ben 
ons as ET ET | 
Z. Fun. No, I believe not; why, what is the— 
I. Fun, Pretty hands you are got into! Your ſervant, 
good madam ; what this is the perſon, I warrant; ay, 
ray pretty the puppet is painted; do you know who 
els? ; * . = by, . 
2. Fun. Who ſhe is? without doubt. . 
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1 Fun. No, you don't, brother Zac, only the ſpawn 
of that devil incarnate, dreſs'd out as— 

Z. Fun. But hark ye, Iſaac, are—don't be in a hurry 
—are you ſure Ss | 

I. Fun. Sure——the girl of the houſe, abhorring 
their ſcandalous project, has freely confeſſed the whole 
ſcheme. Jenny, ſtand forth, and anſwer boldly to what 
| thall aſk, Is not this wench the woman's niece of the 
houſe ? 


Fen. I fancy ſhe will hardly deny ir. | 
1, Fun. And is not this mittreſs of yours a moſt prof- 
ligate 
W Mech. Come, come, Maſter Ifaac, I will ſave 
you the trouble, and cut this matter ſhort in an in- 
ſtant :—well then, this girl, this Dolly, is my niece 
and what then? | 1 e 
Z. Fun. And ar'n't you aſham'd ? | 
Y. Low. She aſham'd! I wou'd have told you, but I 
cou'd not get you to liſten ; why ſhe brought me here 
to marry my mother, | => 
Z. Ns Marry your mother! Lord have mercy om 
us, what a monfter ! to draw a young man to be guilty 
of incenſe. But hark ye, brother Iſaac, [tbey retire] 
Dr. Cat. Gads my life, what a ſweet projeQ I have 
help'd to deſtroy ; but come, Dolly, I'll piece thy bro- 


ken fortunes again; thou haſt a good pretty voice, Þll 


teach thee a thrill and a ſhake, perch thee amongſt the 
boughs at one of the gardens; and then as a miſtreſs, 
which, as the world goes, is a much better ſtation than 
that of a wife, not the proudeſt of them all 

Mrs. Mech. Miſtreſs ! No, no, we have not manag'd 
our matters ſo badly. Hark ye, Mr. Commiſlary. 

Z. Fun. Well, what do you want ? 
| _ Mech. Do you propoſe to conſummate your nup- 
tials | | 

Z. Fun. That's a pretty queſtion, indeed, 

Mrs, Mech. You have no object ion then to paying the 
penalty, the contraQ here that Mr. Harpy has drawn. 

Z. Fun. The contraQ, hey, brother Iſaac. 

J. Fun. Let me ſee it. 

Mrs. Mech. Soft you _ my maker of candles, it 

| FRO is 
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is as well where it is; but you need not doubt of jt, 
goodneſs: I promiſe you the belt advice has been taken, 
Z. Fun. What a damn'd hend, what a harpy |! 
Mrs. Mech. And why fo, my good maſter Fungus; 
js it becauſe I have practis'd that trade by retail which 
ou have carried on in the groſs? What injury do ] d0 
the world? I feed on their follies, tis true; and the 
game, the plunder, is fair; bat the fangs of you and 
your tribe, 7 


A whole people have felt, and for ages will feel; 
To their candour and juſtice I make my appeal; 
"Tho? a poor humble ſcourge in a national cauſe, 
As I truſt I deſerve, I demand your applauſe, 
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PROLOGUE. 


N trifling works of fancy wits agree, 
| That nothing tickles like a ſimile: 
And ſo, by way of tuning you to laughter, 
With which, I hope, you'll tickle us hereafter ; 
| From our poetic ſtorehouſe, we produce 
A couple, ſpick and ſpan for ahh ule. 

| Dramatic writers were, like watchmen, meant 
To knock down vice—few anſwer the intent; 
Both ſhould be quick to ſee and ſeize their game; 

But both are ſometimes blind, and ſometimes lame ; 
Can thoſe cry ſtand, while they themſelves are reeling ? 
Can theſe catch thieves, while they themſelves are ſteal- 

ing? 
When 3 moſt, the watch a nap will take 
Are all our comic authors quite awake ? | 
Or, what is worſe, by which they ſtill come near 'em, 
Are not you more than half aſleep who hear em. 
I, your old watchman, here have fix d my ſtand, 
On many a vice and folly laid my hand. 
' Twas you cry'd watch, I limp'd at your command. 
et me, like other watchmen, blefs the times, 
And take the privilege to nod betimes; 
Nor let your frowns now force me on a fright 
o cry,—* Paſt ſeven o'clock, and a cloudy night.” 
gut with your patience not to be too free, 
Ve'll change the ſubject and the ſimile. 

Jo chaſe a ſmuggling crew, who law deride, 

e launch a cutter of three guns this tide : 

WP ith your aſſiſtance, we will make the foe 

Wink, or ſubmit to—Captain Timbertoe. 

e pirate critics, fall not foul on me, 

once | fink, I founder in the ſea— 

n thiscondition, can I ſwim to ſhore ? 
m cork'd,. is true, but then I want an oar- 
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Beſides tis dangerous, I find, to ſteep 
One's ſelf and ſhip in brine twelve fathom deep 
My head I'd rather above water keep- 
Yoo oft have ſav'd my little bark from ſinking, 
I am no fith, ſave me from water drinking. 
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Enter Mrs. Fleece'm and Flaw. 


Mrs. Fleece m. 


OT a word more; you put me out of all patience, 
N Flaw. Well, but Madam Fleece'm, liſten I beg 
to a little reaſon. | 5 

Mrs. Flee. Reaſon ! had you the leaſt atom about you, 
you would reſt contented with our preſent agreement. 
Flaw. But furely, Madam, a change of circumftances— 
Mrs, Flee. Change ! And pray, Mr. Flaw, how are 
mine chang'd for the better ? Anfwer me a few ſhort 
queſtions, and deny what I ſay if you can,—When [ was 
compelPd by the cruel laws of this country to go into ex- 
ile, for taking, by miſtake, a ſmall parcel of lace out of 
a ſhop in the Strand, did I not chooſe Boſton for my place 

of retirement ? l 
Flaw, Granted. . | 

Mrs. Flee. Did not I paſs there, by means of letters 
from Mynheer Van Smuggle of Rotterdam, for a perſon 
moſt honorably and nobly allied ? „ 
Flaw, For ought 1 Know. 55 
Mrs. Flee. Did not I receive a handſome preſent from 
that merchant for promoting the running Dutch teas, 

and rejecting thoſe imported from England? 
Flaw, Like enough. | 
| | Mrs. Flee, 
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Mrs. Flee. Did not my burning the firſt pound of Souch- 
ong, and my ſpeeches at Fanevil-hall, and the Liberty. 
Tree, againſt the colonies contributing to diſcharge a 
debt to which they owe their exiſtence, procure me 
the love and eſteem of the people. 
Flaw. May be ſo. 
Mrs. Flee. And what but your letters could induce me 
to return to a country where I had been treated ſo ill 
But ſure you muſt have forgot your propoſals—here they 
are, and fign'd by yourſelf. Let me ſee—Articles of a- 
greement between Philip Flaw, of Thavies-Inn, in the 
City of London, on one part, and Felicia Fleece'm, late 
of Boſton, but now of Pall-Mall— 
| Flaw. But what occaſion 
Mrs. Flee. Imprimis, That the ſaid Felicia do take a 
handſome houſe at the weft end of the town, with ſuit- 
able ſervants ; for the furniſhing of which, the faid 
Flaw engages to procure her credit. 1 
Flaw. And have not 1? | 
Mrs. Flee. Secondly, That the ſaid Flaw ſhall circy- 
late privately and publicly in Taverns, Coffee-houſes, 
Journals, Chronicles, Morning and Evening Poſts, and 
Courants, that the ſaid Felicia is a perſon of great ad- 
dreſs and abilities, and that by means of many powerful 
connections ſhe is able to procure poſts, places, prefer- 
ments, of all conditions and fizes ; to raiſe caſh for the 
indigent, and procure good ſecurities for ſuch as are 
wealthy ; ſuitable matches for people who want huf- 
bands and wives; and divorces for thoſe who wiſh to 
get 11d of them, | ny | 5 
Flaw. And have not I performed every tittle? have 
not iny expences in attending plays, operas, maſquerades, 
and pantheons, not to mention nh gag to 
moſt of the clubs and coteries, amounted to a moſt en- 
ormous RRR | 
Mrs. Fhe, J am near at an end That the faid Flaw, 
ſhall at all times adviſe the ſaid Felicia, how far ſhe may 
go without incurring the law; for all which he is to re- 
ceive out of the neat profits 30 per cent. You ſee, dir.— 
Flaw. I do. - 
Mrs, Flze. And don't you think that a very ample aa 
viſion ? „ F 


\ 


medien 141 
Flaw. But conſider, Madam, I have ſacrific'd my 


whole time to your buſineſs, and I don't believe the law 
has procur'd me— if | 
Mrs, Flee, The law | What, a little private agency 


at the Old Baily; a wonderful ſacrifice | Fie, fie, Mr. 
Flaw. | 

Flaw. You are the laſt perſon, Mrs. Fleece'm, that 
ſhould caſt ſuch a reflection as that——unleſs I miſtake, 
my attendance there was pretty uſeful to you. 

Mrs. Flee. To me l. | 

Flaw, Without my (kill and addreſs, your laſt voyage 
to America would have been chang'd to a much ſhort- 
er trip. 4 | | 

Mrs. Flee. Sir! 

Flaw, A tour to Tyburn in a tim whiſky and two, 
would have concluded your travels. 

Mrs. Flee. Why, you impertinent, infamous, petty- 
fogging puppy; it was through your ignorance that I 
was obliged to travel at all. 

Flaw. Mine! 5 | 

Mrs. Flee. Did not Alick Alibi, before your face, at 
Blackwall, in the tranſport, declare that he never ſaw 
ſuch a bungling buſineſs, and that if he had been em- 

loy'd | 
: Hos. Alibi! . 

Mrs. Flee. You know him, I fancy. 

Flaw. Perfectly. As, Madam, you think him fo won- 
derfully clever, you had better employ him; I am rea- 
dy to reſign in his favour. | | 
Mr.. Fle. That is ungenerous in you, Mr. Flaw, to 
inſult a gentleman under misfortunes. You know the 
clipping and filing affair compels him to keep a little pri- 
vate at preſent. | 75 

Flaw, Oh! then that is the reaſon I am conſulted. 
Sweet Madam, your ſervant. — But, Madam, I muſt de- 
fire you to find out ſome other agent; I declare off; 
Jou ſhall not make a ſtop-gap of me. | 1 

Mrs. Flee. Sir! Ex tiny" FRED 

Flaw. Our accounts are eaſily ſettled—-Let me fee ; 
nine pounds ſeven ſhillings from the brewer's clerk,' who 
15 gone with your recommendatory letters to India. 

| Mrs, Fhe. 
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Mrs. Flee. Seven pounds, if you pleaſe, 


+ Flaw. The reſt paid out of my pocket to Kitt Copy- us come 


- for manufacturing the letters from the N ip _ 
Mrs. Flee. Very well ; have you got the "_ 2 he an 
board? Mrs. 
Flee. Sailed the loner ed of the wank. en the 
Mrs, Flee. Then there is the crimps _ for procy- iow: 
ring the Company an able recruit. e 
Flaw. Already deduQed for promiſing to get Bob Blue. Hes. 
ſkin a reprieve at the Flows 
Mrs. Flee. Thefe, Mr. Flaw, are but crifling affairs, 1 
thay may be ſettled at ſome other time that, thi 
Flaw. I am ready, when ever you pleaſe ; and ſo, Fra 
Madam Fleece'em, 1 am your moſt humble and yery— Plow 
Oh ! I had like to have forgot; if any thing ſhould Mrs. 1 
happen, that I may not be blam'd in futuro, I would ad- tt ant 
' viſe you to take care of yourſelf ; I've heard Luke Lock- Flows 
up, the turnkey, fay, as you paſs d by in a coach, that houſe, E 
he had ſome notion of having ſeen you before, and taining | 
Wanted much to know where you lodge c. you the 
Mrs. Flee. Luke Ne Why an is It poſſible he Mrs. 1 
could = - 
Flaw. I know nothing of that ; foreſeeing, indeed, well. E 
tht ſuch a thing might poſſibly happen, I had provid: oe 
ed'a couple of people to prove that you were ſhipwreck Flaw. 
ed on the Weſtern Coaſt ; ſo that tho' you were return'd „ 
before your time from your travels, it was none of your couple 
fault; but that is all over now. Mr. Alibi vil ne nan was 
doubt, take proper care. 
Mr. Flee. Nay, as to that, Mr. F nar "his is no 
man living to whoſe care I would ſooner truſt myſef Ser. A 
that to your own; but ſure, in this affair, we have been Plato. 
both of us rather too quick. Let us coolly conſide iments, 
} am ſure I am the fartheſt iw the world from hu o be at! 
eome, let us know what are your farther demands. eps to k 
- Flaw. I ſcorn, Madam, to take any advantage: as out Ubagate 
tho and labours are equal, an equa] partition, that is al. Mrs. F 
Mrs. Flee. I conſent to the agreement. dnce. 8 
Flaw. Very well, Iwill prepare a draft to lay befor Flow. 
| 6 4 which, when approved, you will ſign 10 orning, 
Mra. Nee. Without ſcruple z that being ettled, 6 


ne here, 
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us come a little to buſineſs, What new game have you 
| ſprung ? | 
Flew Plenty, plenty. The family Iexpected out of 
the country is come. 
Mrs. Flee, Father, mother, and the fon. Have you 
ſeen them r | | 
Flaw, Ireceiv'd their note but this inſtant ; they have 
made a little miſtake, I believe, as to their lodgings. 
Mrs. Flee. How ſo? 185 
Flaw. I advis d them at their coming 10 town, to ſtay | 
at one of the hotels for a week or ten days: inſtead of 
that, they are got to a bagnio! 
05 Mrs. Flee. A bagnio ! 
2 Flaw. At the ſign of the Lamb in Long-Acre. 
Id Mrs. Flee. Nay, for aught I know, that place will 


0 beſt anſwer our purpoſe. 
Flaw. I muſt ſtep directly to the Salopian Coffee- 
* houſe, Enſign Gaters is to ſend you a hundred, for ob- 


taining him a ſtep in his corps Here, I have brought 
you the complimentary cards to put over the chimney. 
he Mrs, Flee. That's right——Let me ſee, the Duke of 
| -, Earl of —, Viſcount=—, Ah, ha; very 


M well, Have you prevaiPd on the coachman you menti- 
" nd? - 5 6 
7 Flaw, He has promis'd to parade before your houſe, 


for an hour after his maſter is ſet down at the Cockpit; 
couple of ſervants to wait at the door, as if the great 
man was above, will be right. 


Enter a Servant. 
der. A note, Sir, from a perſon below. 3 
Flaw. Let us ſee t——* Mr. O Flannagan's com- 
liments, to Mr. Flaw, and as he perhaps inay not chooſe 
o be at home to him, being at another body's houſe, 
eps to know where he may ſee him this evening,” 
\ bagatelle, ſome trifling affair. | 
Mrs. Flee. You had therefore better diſpatch him at 
nce. Show him up. | Co] 
Flaw. He brought me a recommendatory letter this 
orning, but I was in a hurry, and deſired him to meet 
ie here, about this time. Here he is. 


Enter 
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Enter OFlannagan. woods th 


O*Flan. Mr Flaw, I am you | Flaw. 
* am yours, tho eh. org ag 288 8 
aw. Well, Mr. O' i . as to the 
50 with me ? r. OFlannagan, what are your con- Mrs, | 
'Flan. Oh! Mr. Flaw, we will poſtpone that " 
. » 0 t 
pleaſe : I hope I am a little hetter bred then l 2 
5 4 my private affairs before ladies : their Wo 
wee ; 
chin ng en nnen ſhould be tickled with no- 1 
law, True, true; but here | 4 
; de, 5 | you may ſuſpend a 
eee _ for unleſs I am 8 54 is 2 Wg 
S pj , 
as; 45, 0 by ces you muſt be vgs in your preſent t for 
O Flan. O] that indeed alters the caſe A 
3 | : why then, 
3 this is my buſineſs at once; you Wee mer 1 
_ I came over lately from Limerick; and tho' upon FI 5 
2 7 all 3 world are gone mad about running be- 005i 
Loo OY in earch after, I think it is, emigrations they * glad 
Mrs. Flee. J have heard, i Ys 
2 N 5 ee ee ee arelati 
Flan. Prodigious, upon my ſ: f * 
IT TOUISIOUS, y foul, Madam; in | 
hundred miles riding, I d1d not meet with a human _ oy 
ture, except ſheep and oxen, to tell me the road; and . 
1 have loſt myſelf again and again, but for the 0471 
mile ſtones that are ſo kind to anſwer your queſtions, Fla 
without giving you the trouble to aſk them; and ſoge- wa 10 
ing deſirous to follow my neighbours example, I have, M 7 
F 22 bold to come over before them. WH has th 
Flaw. c . ; 
Mr ght. One would not like to be laſt in the ſor the 
 OfFlen. True. Now, Madam, as ſom igrati 1 
, , e emigration f 
muſt be better than other ſome, I ſhou'd bw wy to be _ 
recommended to one of the beſt. . WS N 0 
1 Lo "og e, wy 5 no very difficult matter. Let * 
| ,—1s the colleQor of the li ; b 
lands iſlands diſpoſed of? ee lights in Fal wwe 
Ars. Flee, 1 have not heard that it hath been given * 


1. 


way: 
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way 3 but however, if it ſhould, the ſurveyorſhip of the 
woods there is vacant, I am ſure. 

Flaw. Indeed! | 

O*Flan. And, pray Madam, is that a lucrative place, 
as to the profit ? | 

Mrs. Flee, Beſides the ſalary, for perquiſites, you are 
to have all the loppings and toppings. 

Flaw. Ay | upon my word, if that can be got, you 
will. be a happy man, Mr. O'Flannagan. 

O*Flan. Without doubt, I thall be in very good luck. 
But pray, Madam, what was the name of the Falklands ? 

Mrs Flee. Falkland's Iſland. | 

O'Flan. Iſland; true, true. But Mr. Flaw, is it a 
place one can go to by land; becauſe why, I am not 
over fond of the ſea, coming over Yother day from Do- 
noghadee it humbled, and jumbled, and rumbled me to 
ſuch a degree. 1 | 15 

Mrs. Flee. Mr. Flaw— | 3" 

Flaw. I am afraid it will be difficult. i 

O Flan Why then, if it is equally the ſame, | ſhould 
be glad to have an emigration in ſome other parts. 

Mrs, Flee. There was a thing that J got yeſterday for 
a relation of mine, that would have ſuited this gentle- 
man, a 6 x 5 

O. Flan. Pray what might that be? . 

Mrs Flee. A tide-waiter's place in the inland part of 
America. | | 

O'*Flan. Inland; that would juſt do to a T. 

Flaw, Why you may eaſily provide in ſome other 
was for you couſin, 5 5 
. Mrs. Flee. That is true; but then, you know, he 
8 $9 himſelf to ſome expence in fitting himſelf out 
or the 15 8 0 8 - 

Flaw. O, I dare ſay Mr. O'Flannagan will be glad to 
retmburſe hic. ee ee 

O'Flan. That I will, and give him a ſpill for his re- 
ſignation into the bargain. | 

Mrs, Flee. Well, Sir, if you will call here to-mor- 
row, we will try to bring matters to bear——and—— 


1 25 [O*Flannagan going. } 


i 


ear; this will be a 
| damn d 


a word in your 
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damn'd fine thing if you can get it; if you diſcharge 
well your duty, you will be found in tar and feather, 
for nothing. 

O Flan. Tar and feathers ! and what the devil will! 
do with them, my dear ? 

Flaw. When properly mix d, they make a gentet 
kind of a dreſs, which is ſometimes wore in that climate, 

 OfFlan. Oh! What I ſuppoſe a kind of linen, like 
_ at Belfaſt, that the natives manufaQure themſelyes, 

Flaw. True. And they will ſhew you the beſt man- 
ner to wear it ; It is very light, keeps out the rain, and 
_ fticks extremely cloſe to the ſkin. 

O*Flan. Indeed ! That is very convenient ; why as 
this place ſeems to ſuit me ſo well, before | get the no- 
mination, by way of binding the bargain, had not t I bet- 
ter give ſome earneſt before hand? _ 

Flaw. That will be making things "Es 

_ O'Flan. Here is a fifty pound. note of Latouche' 
; Pay yable at Ggbt in a fortnight.” 

Mrs. Flee. Vaſtly well, I ſhall take proper care on't, 

O'F.an, I don't doubt it at all. Feathers that wy 
out the rain, they muſt be ducks to be ſure, Wins 
they are us'd to the water. | 12 

Flaw. It will become you, 1 am "arg | 

O*Flan, 1 can't heip-thinkiog, | Mr. Flaw, when | 
have got on the dreſs, how like a gooſe I ſhall Wo 

xlt, 


Flaw. Here, here is the note. | 
Mrs. Flee, This was lucky beyond expeAtation 3 if 
this goes on, in a little time we ſhall grow as rich as: 
ever ro och one bf the 2 clubs. 14 5 at ee 
1 
Enter a Servant. 


C.? 


Fs A 1 dow with to fr Mr. Flaw, - 


Flat. What ſort of a perſon? | 

Serv. Vaſt finely dreſs'd, pleaſe. youre | 
Flaw. Oh her gh ſhew him up. The Tae 
I was telling you of. ke 837 

. . Mrs, Flee. What, Mr. Moſes Manaſſes ? 


IO The ſame; %% . brow 8 e e 
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Enter Moſes Manaſſes. 


Walk in, Mr. Manaſſes. This, Sir, is the lady. 

Moſes. J vas never ſee a more finer vomans, ſince I 
vas born. Madam, I yas take the liberty to beg a your 
protection upon a littel affairs. | 

Mrs. Flee. Sir, any friend of Mr, Flaw's— - 

Moſes, I vas live in de City, but I have great ambi- 
tion to reſide at de Court end of de town. 

Mrs. Flee. City! I could not have conceived that a 
gentleman of your dreſs and addreſs, would ſubmit to 
live in the City. | | | 

Moſes. Madam, you vas exceeding polite, indeed. 
] always finds de ladies very partial to me, ] vas have de 
honour to be choſen laſt veek maifter of de ceremony to 
de Mile-End aſſembly, and Mrs. Alderman Inkle herſelf 
make always choice of me for de cotillions. - 

Mrs. Flee. I make not the leaſt doubt of your great 
ſucceſs with the ladies, a: 

Moſes. Oh! Madam! _—- | wad 

Flaw, Mr. Manaſſes, madam, is modeſt. The City! 
his ſucceſs has not been confin'd to the City; many a 
heart-ach has he given to men of conſequence too, let 
me tell you, on this ſide the Bar. = 

Moſes, Oh! fie, fie, Maſter Flaw. 

Flaw, What, don't I know; did not you occaſion the 
ſeparation between Mrs. Modith of Marybone and her 


huſband ?: . . * ETTOT „„ 
Moſes. Oh fie; a flam, indeed, Maſter Flaw. | 
Flaw, Pooh! Beſides, was not you ſeen during all 
the laſt ſummer, lounging on horfeback, thro? all the 
lone lanes about Chelſea and Fulham, with young lady 
Harrowheart ? | 
Meſes. All ſcandal, upon my honour, _ | 
Flaw. Zounds! Why have not I heard the young 
fellows at Betty's, when you have been paſſing by with 
Lady Kitty. Carmine, in her new vis-a-vis, exclaim, 
Look, look, there is Moſes again ; damn me, I can't 
conceive what the ladies can 2 in that pencil-ſelling 
mungrel Manaſſes; gad I fancy he catches women as 
people do quails, with his pipe. Moſes, 


233 Tu COZENERS. 


Moſes. Dat is all ſpite, all malice, on honour, 

Mrs. Flee. Pipe! what does he ſing? 

Flaw, He! The voice of Squallache, with the tat; 
and manner of Mellico. | 

Moſes, [Sings.) Ven ſaw you my fader? 
Ven ſaw you my moder ? 

Mrs Flee. 1 ſee, I ſee ; nay then I don't wonder, 

Flaw. Beſides all this, Maſter Moſes is an abſolute 
Proteus in every elegance, at the top of the tree. 

Mrs. Flee. Indeed! 

Flaw. From his preſent dreſs, you would think that 
all his days was ſpent in a drawing room. 

Mrs. Flee. Without doubt. | 
Flaw. But were you to ſee him on the turf at Neu. 
market, in his Tyburn-topp'd wig, tight boots, and: 
round hat, you would ſwear he had never handled an 
thing but a curry-comb ſince he was born. Why he ha 
rid matches, 5 | 

Mrs. Flee. Really. 

Flaw. Many. „ 

Moſes. No, Madam, but vone; on my vord ; a match 
with Lord Billy Booty, I vas firſt hand in hand ona ca- 
ter, my Lord came fide by ſide, give me a littel bit of 
Chalk vid de elbow, and pop me plump into de Ditch of 
de Devil, and the people all hollow. 8 | 

Mrs. Flee. Brutes! Very unlucky indeed. But pray, 
Mr. Manaſſes, how can J ſerve you, I ſhould be hapy 
to — 

Moſes. Why, Madam, in von vord, I ſhould be glad 
to be as well wid the gentleman as Mr. Flaw ſay I be 
wid de ladies; and if, by your aſſiſtance, I could gel 
into de Boodles, de Almacks, or one of de clubs. — 

Mrs. Flee. Bleſs me, is it poſſible, that you are not: 
member h 

Moſes. 1 was often put up, but de always give me > 
black ball. | | 

Mrs. Flee. Bleſs me! what can be the meaning of that! 
: _ I don't know; perhaps my religion was de ob- 
jection. | 

Mrs. Flee. I ſhould hardly think them ſo ſqueamiſh a 
that; the dice are, indeed, often called doctors; rt 
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the large evacuation they cauſe, I ſhould rather think 
hem graduates of phyſic, than of divinity. No, no, no, 
at can't be the caſe : let me ſee—perhaps you have 
ad dealings with ſome of the club. | 
Miſes. Yes, I have de little annuity. 
Mrs. Flee. Oh, oh, ſo you have then been admitted 
nto the Jeruſalem chamber? 
Miſes. Yes, yes, very often. | 
Mrs. Flee, Oh, then the buſineſs is out; there then 
the reaſon at once. 
Meſet. How 2 | | 
| Mrs. Flee. Some of the parties, I ſuppoſe, ſlow in 
heir payments ? 
| Flaw. And there is nothing thoſe gentlemen dread fo 
zuch as meeting a dun there. | 
Mrs. Flee. But I dare ſay, Mr. Manaſſes, at ſuch a 
lace, would be above dropping a hint. 
Moſes. Oh fie, Madam; upon no account, 
Mrs. Flee. Very well; Why then I may venture to 
ſure them as much. 
Moſes. Sure, vidout doubt. | 
Flaw. But however, Madam, tho' ſome of the old 
Jons ſhould be cruſty — _ | 15 
Mrs, Flee. To be ſure means might be uſed to get o- 
er that bar. | | 
Flaw. Eaſy enough, I ſhould think. 
Mrs. Flee. Let us ſee——Stuffing the negative ſide of 
he box, that the blackballs can't deſcend. 
Flaw, Or advancing, or retarding the clock, 
Mrs. Flee. True; but then the waiters ſhould be 
droperly ſpoke to. 
Flaw, Oh, I dare ſay Mr. Manaſſes does not mind up- 
n ſuch an occaſion, 18 55 
Meſes. Oh not at all, Iam ready to part wid de money. 
Hau. I dare ſay; why, you conſider, that a ſeat 
Where, as Mr. Manaſſes can manage—— _ 
8 Mrs. Flie. May turn out better for him, perhaps than 


lte 


at 


ob- borough. 
Moſes, Den I may rely upon you, Madam. 
Þ Mrs. Flee, Give yourſelf no further trouble about it. 
Ut 


+ Moſes. L have de honour, Ma'am—[Going.] 
| Mr $, F. he. 
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Ms Flee, But ſhould not Manaſſes make a depoſite) Mrs. F 
Flaw. To be ſure, Mr. Manaſſes. Well, Sir, | wig occaſion- 
you joy; what we are to have a lottery, I find? Moſes. 
Moſes, Dat is all fix'd, dere is no danger of da, | drink nol 
think, Madam, dere is no finer fight can be, den to ſe Flaw. 
de lottery lanterns hang up in de ſtreets, vid large ted Moſes. 
letters write on all ſides; it is fo noble. topſy tu! 
Mrs. Flee, An elegant ornament it muſt be confeſs] Pharo ag 
to a capital city: beſides, if the paſſion for play car. Flaw. 
not be ſuppreſs d, all that human wiſdom can do, is, to Mrs, F 
turn private vices to the uſe of the public. Mrs. I 
Moſes True, true. | nourable 
Flaw. I ſuppoſe you are an adventurer? Flaw. 

' Moſes. Ay, ay; I have my ſhare, to be ſure. perpetual 


- 


Flaw. Mrs. Fleece'm was ſaying that ſhe had fone WM vilith rub 


thoughts of trying her fortune. Mrs. I 
Moſes. By all means; I wiſh her much luck. buſtle at 
Flaw. If you ſhould have any tickets about you. have no 

\ - Moſes. Perhaps de lady may have de fancy to de pur Flaw. 

' ticular number. of the / 
Flaw. No, no; we are not ſuperſtitious as to the Wi firit ſhips 
number, it is the numbers we wiſh to get at. of Tanjc 


Moſes. Dere is, Madam, a couple de ſheets; would Mrs. I 
you give de draft on de banker? dey are, at preſent WW come in 


muſh above par—Let me ſee—— ; kgnifies « 

Flaw. Oh, as to the price, we don't trouble our Flaw. 
heads about that; we will ſettle that ſome other time: Wi quire by 
make a deduction, you know, for what Madam be- Mrs. 1 
ſtows upon the waiters. | ly contet 


* Moſes, True, true. Well, Madam, your moſt hun- cond trip 
ble—you may tell de club dat I ſhall make de very good Mrs. I 
member; for now and den I love to play a little my- Flaw. 
ſelf. 8 Mrs. 1 
Mrs. Flee. You do? | 
Moſes. Ves; to ſet de caſtor at hazard, and hold de 
Pharoah bank wid de cards. | 
Fla. Be cautious, or you may meet with you! erw. 
match. Flaaw, 
Moſes. Never fear, Ven I way play, I always do Mrs. 1 
keep myſelf up for de purpoſe, like de fighting cock, or Flaw. 


de horſe. ö v. 
8 | Mrs. Flt. Vo, 
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Mrs. Flee. .Very right, for intemperance upon ſuch an 
ccaſion —— 
; Moſes, It would be devil; as 1. eats ſo little, and 
drink nothing at on 

Flaw. No! 

Moſes. No never? at ds Je levee would turn all 
toply turvy 3 no, no, I muſt take care not to drown 


Pharo again in de Red Sea. os 
Flaw. 
Mrs, Flee. 6 1. Ha, ha, ha, 
Mrs. Flee. Oh — have you advertiſed an ho- 


nourable ſeat to be ſold 

Flaw. | never neglect buſineſs, you know ; but the 
perpetuating this damned EY act, has thrown a de- 
viliſh rub in our way. 

Mrs. Flee. New aQs, like new beanie make a little 
duſtle at firſt, but the dirt will return, never fear: whet 
have no offers been made? 

Flaw. A ſhort note from a broker, who hopped o out 
of the Alley into a good eſtate in the North. By the 
firſt ſhips, | expeQted ſome good ſubjeRs from the ſiege 
of Tanjore. 

Mrs. Flee. A ſure importation of candidates; they 
come in good time, for in ſuch a country as this, what 
lgnifies caſh without conſequence ? 

Dur Flaw. True; which in order to get, what they ac- 
e: quire by conqueſt, they expend in corruptions. 

be- Mrs. Flee. Whilſt, perhaps, a borough pretty warm- 
y conteſted, compels the unhappy hero te make a ſe- 
cond trip to the Eaſt. [Knock at the door. 

Mrs. Flee. Who can that be? 

Flaw. Had not I better withdraw ? 

Mrs. Flee. Firſt ſee who it is. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Mrs. Simony, Madam, below in a chair. 
Flaw. Shew her up. by all means. 
Mrs. Flee. Simony ! 7 


8 Flaw, The ee lady, about the ling you 
now. 


Vou, II, M | Mrs, 


/ 
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Mrs. Flee, | remember | | 

bimſelf a—— but I thought the Dor Mrs. Fl 
. Flaw. A late miſtake h : it bandſome 
began. of ake has made him a little cautious Mrs. Si 
Mrs. Fhe. A burnt child dreads the- dit, by. de 
1 kind of a woman is 1 mats * retty We 
Flaw, An abſolute goſſip; our ſhare i reacher 
will be ſhort ; but let 1 ſhe re for the n 
nor deſires a reply. Here ſhe is. 293 eateh: tt 
| | follow the 
Enter Mrs. Simony. drawling, 

1 $5 263 2 8 
7s. Sim, Madam, I am your obedient and | ai 
voted ; Mr. F law, I am entirely yours. Ten bat gs N . 
pardons for waiting on you in this diſhabille ; but I ſtaid N 
ſo late laſt night at Lurch'em's aſſembly, that I hare was nevel 
had but juſttime to huddle on my things'and :—nor hare _— 
I now five minutes to ſpare ; as I promiſed preciſely a _— 
twelve to call on Lady Frolick, to take a turn in Ken Pnry, ! 
ſington Gardens, to ſee both the Exhibitions the one hand 
Stained Glaſs, Dwarf Giant, and Cox's Muſeum. Mr eee, 
Flaw, I preſume, has mentioned our little affair; the * 
Doctor would have waited on you himſelf, but men to—But 1 
hum and ha, and are ſo round about, aukward and ron bis 
ſhy ; now i am always for coming plump to the point b Aber 
Beſides, women beſt underſtand one another, you . " 2 
— - ns HOPE tango near friend, and relation 10 y 
Mrs. Flee, Madam I ſhall be h e Py 
5 ON IP | 3 : | a to * 

Mrs. Sim. Your patience, bing for I have not 2 0 0 _ 
moment to ſpare, . Now as it can't be ſuppos d, that 1 92 
ſome people thould do favours for other people, with Me. : 
e eee ys Pons are not acquainted, I am rea- ute; wh 

; CVAnce 3 tor the, or | . 5 rate; do- 

quite ignorant. 0 «& octor knows nothing about it; It be i 

Mrs. Flee How Madam c I unde | engage . 
r un | rſtood—. 

Mrs. Sim. Tue DoRor ! Not he, I aſſure you, Mi tink e : 
mY z entirely ignorant in every reſpect. Now ik ſuch 1 
a favour can be obtained, I am ready to depoſite ; ® * whey 

parden ſ 


Mr. Flaw has doubtleſs informed you. 
1 TY | Mr. 


Tur COE EN ERS. 243 
Mrs, Flee. Why I can't ſay, Madam, but it is very 


hand ſome. 
* Sim; Nay, Madam, the party will loſe no cre- 


pretty well known about town; not a more populous: 
preacher within the ſound of Bow. bell; I don't mean 
for the mobility only; thoſe every canting fellow can 
catch: the beſt people of faſhion. {are not aſhamed to 
ſollo y the Doctor; not one, Madam, of the humdrum 
drawling, long winded tribe; he never crams congre- 
galions, gives them more than they can carry away z 
not above ten or twelve minutes at moſt, 

Mrs. Flee; Indeed 2 oof | 

Mrs. Sim, Even the Dowager Ducheſs of Drowfy, 
was never known to nod at my DoQtor's—and. then he 
does not pore . with his eyes cloſe to the book, like a 
clerk that reads the firft leſſon, not he; but all extem- 
prary, Madam. With a. cambrick handkerchief in 
one hand, and a diamond 'ring on the other; and then 


to—But then his wig, Madam, I am. ſure you muſt ad- 


Jl mire his dear wig ;z not with the: buſhy brown buckles 
id dangling and dragging, like a Newfoundland ſpaniel ; 
t. but ſnort, rounded off at the ear, to ſhew his plump 
. cherry cheeks, white as a curd, feather-topp'd, and 
ſ- the: curls as cloſe as a colliflower. W 

on 


Mrs. Flee. Why, really, Madam 

Mrs. dim. Then my Doctor is none of your ſciſma- 
ties, Madam ; believes in the hole thirty- nine, and 
lo he would if there were nine times as many. 
Mrs, Flee. Very obedient. 


rate; does duly his duties, never ſcruples to bury tho” 
it be but a tradeſman ; unleſs he happens to be better 
nn OL a 
Mrs. Flee. Why with all theſe great qualities, I ſhould 
think our ſucceſs muſt be certain. 9 5 
Mrs. Sim. With your aſſiſtance, Madam, I have not 
the leaſt doubt in the world ; ſo Madam, begging your 
parden ſor having intruded fo long, I leave Mr. Flaw 
"RES „ ne 


dit, by doing what is deſired; the Doctor's powers are 


he waves this way, and that way, and he curtfies, and 
be bows, and he bounces, that all the people are ready 


Mrs. Sim. Obedient; as humble and meek as a cu⸗ 
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and you to confer on the ſubject. Not a ſtep I beſees, 
vou; Lord bleſs me, I had like to have forgot; ny 
memory, as the Doctor ſays, is ſo very tenacious it l 

not one time in twenty I can remember the text. Be. 
ſides all J have ſaid, my Doctor, Madam, poſſeſſes: 
pretty little poetical vein; I have brought you here: 
little hymn in my pocket. Alt! ; 
Mrs. Flee, Madam, you are very 
Mrs. Sim. Of which the Doctor deſires your opini- 


on, | | 
Mrs. Flee. Hymn! Then the Doctor ſings, I pre- 
ſume. 0-50 v2 | 

- Mrs. Sim, Not a better pipe at the playhouſe ; he has 
been long notorious for that: then he is as chearfil, 
and has ſuch a choice collection of ſongs ; why he; 
conſtantly aſked at the great city feaſts ; and does, ve- 
rily believe, more in-door chriſtenings than any three of 
the cloth. But this compoſition, Madam, is of a dif- 
ferent kind; it is but ſhort: but if the party, your 
worthy friend and relation, ſhould: happen to like the 
manner of writing, he has a much longer for his im. 
mediate peruſal. Madam, I am your obſequious and 
very devoted—Not a ſtep, my good Mr. Flaw ; ny Tom. 
chairmen are, you know, in waiting. [Exit the Crov 

Ars Flee. A hymn ! what the deuce can the woman Ws 
mean by the hymn ? Let me ſee—— Promiſe to pay tothe had ſet v 


AV 
| of 
Tom. 1 
Flaw, 
Tom. J 
Flarw. 
es to ſee 

Tom, | 


bearer, one hundred pounds for the Governor and Company Tom 
Ay, marry, this is coming plump to the buſineſs; n0 _ 
man can deny, Mr. Flaw,. but theſe lines are ſterling 12 1 5 
if the Doctor's proſe is as good as his poetry, I don't 1 5. 
wonder he has ſo many admir ers N 
| n groat fol 

. and a ge 

be; 
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© CT © 
SCENE I. A Baento. 


Enter Flaw followed by Tom. 


| Flaw. 

AVE not you a family here, that came lately out 
of the country? a 

7om. I ſuppoſe you mean, Sir, Mr. Aircaſtle. 
Flaw, I do; is the gentleman within, 
Tom. In the back dining room, up one pair of ſtairs, 
Flaw. Will you let him know there is a perfon wiſh- 
es to ſee him; if he wants to know my name 
Tom, I can tell him | | 

Flaw. Ay; have we been ever acquainted. 
Tom, What ; have you forgot Tom, Maſter Flaw, at 
the Crown and Rolls in Chancery-lane.— 
Flaw, I recollect; but I thought by this time you 
had ſet vp for yourſelf; you ſeem'd in a very good way. 
Tom Pretty well, Maſter, for that part of the town; 
but Lord, Sir, the penurious pence of the lawyers won't 
do for us, who are the ſuperior Knights of the Nap- 
kin; after poring an hour over a fix and eight- penny 
bill ; here Tom, give us change, and mind, there 1s a 
| groat for yourſelf ; how was it poſſible to ſupport a girl 
ot a gelding upon ſuch a two-penny tax—it could not 
— 247 Ay 
Flaw, That is true, indeed. 


„ 


got a friendly commiſſion of bankruptcy to diſcharge 
my old ſcores, and removed to this end of the town 
Flaw. Where you thrive without doubt. 

Tom. To give you a ſample—It was but laſt night, 
dir Ralph Riot mov'd, that every man in the club 


. 
4 — 2 
KL my * xg ü 
— ad 


: 4 «Kc * 
by 
— 9 — — — 
——_w— TX — — — — — 
mc. —U 1 n — 
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ſhould give the waiter two guineas apiece, juſt by wy 


briſk dam 
of ſurpriſing the raſcal. 


time 


Flaw. And it was carried. | Flaw, 
Tom, Oh, nem. con the members never flinch Tom. 8 
a frolic. .. Gorget, 
Flaw. I wiſh you joy of your ſtation—But pray, h Flaw. 
what accident came the family above to your houſe; kind to a 
there muſt have been ſome miſtake in the matter; fo Tom, 
they are people of very good reputation—— _ caſion fe 
Tom. I can't gueſs; only that the town is thin, and Miſs, M 
buſineſs begins to grow dead, we ſhould hardly hay 
given them admittance z they are a ſtrange pnaccount 
able tribe. Pray who the deuce are they ? 

Flaw, A reſpectable family from the County of Wilt, Well; 
with a very good landed eſtate, 1 aſſure you. Betſey 
Tom. On which I ſuppoſe the 'Squire-condeſcends to Way. 
kill his own meat; and Madam, his lady, to dreſs it; om. 
then it is one eternal wrangle between them, conducted you can 
in a language too, pretty near as coarſe as their car a defigr 

| e ; FEE „„ ner. 
Flaw. They have been bred in a ſtate of Nature, Beiſe⸗ 
Tom. | to my 
Tom. The huſband for once or twice, is entertaining ther or 
enough; he ſets out to inform you in a-moſt material Tom. 
point, as he thinks, which he -forſakes in an inſtant to remem 
follow ſome other circumftance, not material at all; him wi 
this he ſoon quits for another, and ſoon another, if you Bei / 
will give him attention. He puts me in mind of « Tom 
pack of hounds in a hare warren ; by eternally ſhilting Bet / 
the game, the puiſuit never ends. with e 
Flaw. You have him, Tom; Mr. Aircaſtle is, ! Ton 
own, very prolix and digreflive., |. | 
Tom. Unleſs I am miſtaken, the ſon has an old ac- 
_ quaintance here in the houſmme. 
Flaw. Ay! ) 3 
Tom, Miſs Betſy Bloſſom, one of our ladies, bo = 
comes, I fancy, from their part of the world—dtc ws” 
wiſhes to avoid the father and mother, but hints that = 
The has good reaſon to remember the fon—— wy 
Flaw. Perhaps ſo. 1 4 en 


Tem, Madam, the mother too, who is ill a jo 
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briſk dame; ſeems determin d to make wart moſt of her 
time— > 1 Ye] LE 4 e 

Flaw, How ſo. | 

Tom. She has diſpateh'd, this: morning E billet to Cot. 
Gorget, an old maſter of mine. 

Flaw. If they are at preſent alone, you will be ſo 
kind to announce me 

Tom, Thoſe ſtairs lead to the door; there is no oc- 


caſion for a maſter of the ceremonies, {Exit Flaw} 
Miſs, Miſs Betſey ; | | 


Enter Betſey. 
Well ; have you yet encountered your Corydon ? 
Betſey No ; I have carefully kept myſelf out of his 


wa 

7 Then now throw yourſelf into it as ſoon as 
you can; for unleſs you prevent it, I can foreſee 
a deſign to dieſe of 
ner. 
| Betſey. 1 the interim, I could with to "RIM bla all 
to myſelf; no danger of an interruption from the fa- 
ther or mother. 

Tom. Watch then when they are out of the way; but 
remember you run no riſk in overacting your part; treat 
him with a large diſh of daggers, death, and deſpair. 

Betſy. Never fear; I know how to proportion my doſe. 

Tom. Are you prepared with the two verſes | gave you. 

Betſey. Yes, yes; and I warrant will thunder them 
with good effect in his ears. 

Tow. Succeſs attend you, wy girl. [Exeunt. 


Scene changes to another Room in the Bagnio. = 0 


Mr. and. Mrs. Aircaſtle. 


fir, Well, well, mark the end on't; this will turn 


out like all the reſt of your projects. 
Mrs, Air. Bleſs me, Mr. Aircaſtle, will you never 


get over your grumblings ; I thought l had convinc'd 


ou before you left home, rigs agg was the _ 
12 for people to thrive in. 


him in a very different man- 


— 
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Air. Convince me] Did not I tell you what Parſon 

Pruenello ſaid; I remember Mrs. Lightfoot was by; fy 
had been brought to bed that day was a month of a yer 
fine boy ; a bad birth; for Doctor Seeton, who ſerve 
his time with Luke Lancet of Guiſes— there was a talk 
abput him and Nancy the daughter——ſhe afterward 
married Will, Whitlove, another apprentice who had 
great expectations from an old uncle in the Grenades; 
but he left all to a diſtant relation, Kit Cable, a Mid. 
ſhipman aboard the Torbay —ſhe was loſt coming hone 
in the Channel; the captain was taken up by a coaſte 
from Rye, loaded with cheeſe——— 

Mrs. Air. Mercy upon me, Mr. Aircaſtle, at what: 
Tate you run on; what has all this to do with our con- 
ing to London? 

Air. Why; I was going to tell you, but you will ne- 
ver hare:patience. |}; ol 8 
Mes. Air. More than ever woman poſſeſſed. Woud 


Mrs. 
and mar! 
have giv 
Air. E 
Mrs... 
hind ? 
Air, \ 
done? 

| Mrs. 4 
upon thu: 
affairs, I. 
Air, A 
will be 
Mrs. 4 
Air. I 
Wa printer 
before Si 
jury died 


you, I ſay, be contented now to ſpring, grow, and de- dones rec 
cay, in the ſame country ſpot, like a cabbage Voctor w 
Air. Provided I left behind me ſome promiſing ſprouts, dy Ben B 


hen he 
uren; w 
Mrs. 4 
Air. 
bit 
Mrs. 4 
Re 1 


Mes. Air, What! have you no ambition, no ſoul l- 
could you be eaſy to ſtand ſtock ſtill, whilſt your neigh 
bours are advancing all round you: Cottagers are 
become farmers, farmers are made juſtices 3 and folks 
that travelled bare- foot to London roll down in ther 
coaches and chariots ; but ſtill we ſtick—— | 

Air. What then ? for as Counſellor Crab faid at the 
aſſizes—he came down to plead for Ned Nickum, who 


won at Bath a large ſum of Lord Luckleſs ; the prince Mrs. 4 
pal witneſs was Chriſtoper Cogum, who was condemn'd Re news 
to the pillory, but ſaved by Phil Phang the attorney, WF Londoi 


Air. W 
Mrs. 4 
nyſelf 
he corr 


Whom: lh} 9 1 te, ae . 
Mrs. Air. What matters what any body faid ? but you 
are always flying from the=— , - _ 


Air, Why, what a pox wov'd the woman be at; hait 


not I lopped off a handſi:me limb of my land to put you! Ar. T. 
hopeful project in practice?) you! 
Mrs. Air. Well, and muſt not every body who venture: WP = fiddl, 
in the lottery of life, firſt pay for his ticket. id at h 
Air. I believe Toby will hardly thank me for going {A 7. 4 


into the wheel. - ; Mrs. Ai. 


Mrs. Air. No; | ſuppoſe he would rather ſtay at home 
and marry Bet Bloſſom; a pretty alliance he had like to 
have given us. | 


fir. But you know I drove the girl out of the pariſh. 
Mrs. Air. Are there none of the ſame ſtamp left be- 


bind? 5 5 | 
Air. Well, well; here we are; and what's to be 


( 

f done? 5 
. Ar. Our firſt buſineſs is to get Toby diſpoſed of; 
e upon this head we will conſult Mr. Flaw 3 as to my 


affairs, leave me to myſelf—— _ 

Air. And as for Toby, the beſt method you think, 
will be—— e 55 

Mrs. Air. To advertiſe the boy, to be ſure. 

Air. Do ye think ſo —I was once told by Tom Type, 
a printer of one of the papers —he was tried for a libel 

before Sir Philip Flog' em at the Old Bailey; two of the 
ury died that ons of the diſktemper——DoQor Dry- 
dones recommended vinegar by way of prevention; the 
Voctor wore the. ſtrangeſt black wigs—they were made 
dy Ben Block'em of Bow-ſtreet ;'I dined with him once, 
ben he was church warden, upon two baſtard chil- 

Iren 3 we had a haunch of veniſon. 
Mrs. Air. But what is all this to the purpoſe ? 

N 1 was going to tell you, if you would but liſten 
— ; 
Mrs, Air. What did Type ſay ? | | 
Ln That he never knew any good come of that kind 
| Mrs. Air. Then Type was a fool ! Don't we ſee by 
ke news that there is no other way of making matches 
= Lades: F 

Air. Well, well; you know beſt to be ſure. 

Mrs. Air. Here the advertiſement is; I have penned 
wyſelf; call the boy in, and obſerve, Mr. Aircaſtle, 
he correſponds with the marks? | 
Ae. Toby. [Enter Toby] Lord, Mrs, Aircaſtle, 
= you have altered the boy; why his face is as long 


— 


: ld at his. back. 4 oO 
. Ar. Pray, Mr. Aircaſtle, mind your own bu- 
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of 


g fiddle-ſtick ! and then he has à bundle as big as a 
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ſineſs, I beg ; ; would you have him dreſſed like yourſelf 
in a ſuit of clothes made thirty years ago, when you 
was ſheriff to the,county ? Toby ſtand forth=Wane 


for or a young gentleman of an ancient family, an agreeable pu. 


Toby, hold up your head. 

Tp oby I 14 Mother, I does- 

Air. It is impoſſible my dear, the boy ſhould ever wa 

in that manner; why, he will run againſt every body 
he meets—do you think, Toby, you can ſtep without 
ſtumbling ? 

Toby. Not in the ſtreets 3 but croſs : a room pretty wel 
believe. 

Mrs. Air. Mr. Aircaſtle hg you no Frm of grace }= 
Shoulders back Toby, and cheſt a little more out. 

Air. Now chile, look at his elbows ; ; you have pinton- 
ed him down like a pickpocket. 

Mrs. Air. Grace, Mr. Aircaſtle, grace · 

Air. And his breaſt bone ſticks out like a turkey s, 


Enter Tom and. Mr. Flaw. 


Flaw. Good folks, you are Wettonis to London 
Air. Ay ; here weare, Mr. Flaw, here is Toby too, 
Toby. Yes, here I am, Mr. Flaw. 

Flaw. Bleſs me, what a change 3 1 ſhould ſcarce har 


known him. 


Toby, Ves; I ſuppoſe I am pretty much altered by 
being garniſhed with grace. 

Air. Ay; a grace, that I believe will tempt nobody 
to taſte of the diſh. | 

Mrs. Air. Never mind him. Mr. Flaw, he is a de 
ſponding creature you know ; but as a proof that vt 
have not been idle, here 1 is the firſt fruits of my labour, 

Flaw, What is it? 

| Mrs. Air. An advertiſement to. procure + a Lone for 
Toby. 

' Flaw. A partnef! e 

Mrs. Air. Ay; a wife, with A foitale Ea 

Flacu. 1 hope it is not ſent to the papers. 


? * 
{ Nee 


Toby, What the notice \ where T am to o be ſeen? Her 


it! hand. | 
is in my han In. l. 


milline 
Air. 
treat tl 
tho! it 
eat 1ror 
the kee 
ment u 
the Sole 
mercha 
Mrs. 
Air. 
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are wanted; and don't liſten, do you hear; and Toby, 
be mindſul of grace; and do you hear, don't laugh 3 
you may grin, indeed, to ſhew your teeth and your 
manners. Exit Toby. 


news ? 


milliner, or a tottering tobacconiſt. 
Air. 1 told her ſo, Mr. Flaw; zounds, fays l; vou 
treat the boy as if he was a white bear, or an oftrich— 


eat iron; I aw one once at the Chequer at Saliſbury— 
the keeper had but one hand, he loſt:it' at an engage- 
ment up the Mediterranean with a French ſhip, called 
the Soleil; ſhe was fitted up as a privateer by ſome 
merchants. 


Mrs. Air. Did ever mortal :ſee ſuch a man ! 


and 


Ar. Purpoſe, Madam |. Damn it, 1 would have you 
to know 
Flaw. Oh fie, fie, good people, curd your' cholers 2: 
little; eonſider you are not now in the country. 
Air. Well, well, Lam calm: 1 
Flaw. "Then to return to our buſineſs; beßden m 


compleated all your matters at one. 9 
Mrs. Air. How ? | 


ved with her niece from the Indies. Ian It; 

Mrs. Air, And rich?“ & > 
Flax. Enough to purchaſe the: ſeeptreof of Polnd—- 
Air, How !- td? Wrarh 
Flaw,” Ay ;. even before bis very good neighbours: 
bad brought that monarch's kingdom down to a manor; ;; 


Ar. And,. pray, as to the party,. 


t 


Mrs, fir, Give it me; and you go out, and wait till you 


Flaw. Bleſs me, Madam! ! 100 could fuch a thought — 
Mrs. Air. Dor't we every day fee ſuch. things in the 


Flaw. Ay; from an old maid in deſpair, A broken 


tho! it is quite a miſtake, Mr. Flaw, that thoſe creatures 


dir. And zounds, why muſt not not I ſpeak ; ſhe likes 
to liſten to no ſounds but ber own * but 1 will de heard, 


Mrs. Air. And Wyle hall when you: talk to the Pur. 
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good Madam, I had provided a match that gens re: 


Flaw. A lady, an aequaintance of wine, apart. | 
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Flax. Fleece m is the name of the aunt ;; not much 
indebted to fortune; but whoever is happy enough to 
marry the niece, __—_ 't ſeruple, I dare ſays to procute 
her a proper N 

_ Mrs. Air. Ide mo moſt reaſonable thing i in the world, 

- Flaw. I ventured to promiſe as much. 

Mrs. Air. You have then hinted the buſineſs, 

Flaw. As good as concluded—As marriage-bonds are 


illegal, it will be right to make a depoſite before the ſo- 


lemnization. 
Mr. Air. To be ſure. Now, Mr. Aircaſtle, I hope 
I was right; rer a little caſh might promote our 
deſigns, I got him to ſell Sycamore Farm, and we have 
brought the money to town. | 
_ Flaw. How much might the—— 

Mrs. Air. Fivethouſand. 


Flat. But with a few diamonds, for which 1 will get 


you credit— 
Mrs. Air. By all means when ſhould we wait on the 
young lady ? 


Flaw. This very morning, we cannot be too e ct 


ſome of the young blades about town begin to have an 
inkling, 1 fear s 1 obſerve them throw their eyes up to 
the windows. 

Mrs. Air. Without doubt. Mr. Aircaſtle, you will 
go out to the ſhops, and provide Toby with a new 
Beckford hat, and a cutter la chaſſe. 

Flaw. And purchaſe, at the ſame time, a preſent for 
the lady. 

- Mrs.' Air: The firſt time? 

. Flaw. Always the rule in the Faſt, you never ap- 
proach a ſuperior without a ſuitable preſent. 

Mrs. Air. No! 

Air. No; why, fool that is the way the Nabobs have 

ot all their wealth; I] knew one of them once, and if 
be had not been fo rich, really a good fort of a—he 
was. inoculated, for the ſmall-pox by one the Suttons at 
the great houſe by Hyde Park——the builder of it got 
into the Bench, and was aſterwards cleared'by an act of 


inſolvency 3 q tho "TOM Jenkins, © one + of his creditors _ 


Mrs. Air. 
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Mrs. Air. You ſee! Lord bleſs me now, Mr. Air- 
caſtle, how can you— when we have not a moment to 
loſe—go, go out with the boy, I beſeech you. 

Air. Well, well, well. [Going.] 

Flaw. I will run before, and prepare Mrs. Fleece'm. 

Mrs. Air. By all manner of means. CTA 

Air. Pray is not the toyſhop at the end of the ſtreet, 
kept by the fon of ——— I remember I met the father 
once at Newmarket ; he was in a one horſe chaiſe made 
by Varniſh here in Long-Acre, who built a ſtate coach 
for the Empreſs of Ruſſia—he was recommended by 
Lord I can't think of his name—who was choſen 
one of the Sixteen for the kingdom of —— 

Mrs, Air. Take him with you, dear Mr. Flaw, 

_ Flaw. Come, Sir, I will ſhew you the ſhop. 
1 [Exit Air and Flaw, 

Mrs. Air, So, having provided for Toby, I am at 
leiſure to attend my own private concerns: who's there? 
[Enter Maid.) Bid a waiter come up. [Exit Maid.] 
If Colonel Gorget anſwers my letter in the way I ex- 
pect, it will prove a pretty good beginning; the Colo- 


nel, F make no doubt, knows the ways of the world, 


and will ſoon take the hint; he was vaſtly ſtruck with 
me during the races, and I don't ſee why J have not as 
ood a right to profit by my perſon, as I am told ſome 


dies do who live in this Enter Waiter.] Well, Sir, 


what return to my letter ? | 


Wait. The Colonel, Madam, will obey your con- 


mands. | 
Mrs. Air. Very well; when he comes, ſhew him in- 
to the next room, | — [Exeunt, 


Another Room in the Bagnio. 


. Enter Colonel Gorget, reading a letter. 


Gorg. Bravo, bravo, my ſweet! country acquaintance 3. 
this is a rendezvous with a witneſs—Let me ſee, hum, 


hum, —unexpectedly brought by buſineſs to town—no 
time to make a proper proviſion - accommodate me 
with five hundred guineas. Accommodate—an apt 

| phrafe, 
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phraſe, and a pretty ſum too; but how the deuce 
could the woman ſuppoſe that I was able to advance 
ſuch a ſum ? Hum, hum,—not prove ungrateful—Eli. 
zabeth— Oh, ho, now I begin to conceive—ltay ;. who 
have we here? Zooks the huſband himſelf, 


Enter Mr. Aircaſtle, 


Air. What! Colonel Gorget 

Col. Mr. Aircaſtle, I am happy to ſee you; but 
what important buſineſs can have brought you to Lon- 
don. Fo lo — 

Air. Some family affairs, and to lay out a pretiy 
large ſum which 1 lately got for a parcel of land. But 
is this viſit intended for me ? | 
Col: No; I was quite a ſtranger to your being in 
town; a lady in the houſe, that I lately knew in the 
country ü 

Air. What, from our part of the world? 
Col. No, no; but a deviliſh fine woman — Laſt 
ſummer, ſome little gallantries.-paſſed between us be- 
low— : eſs aut. 55 

Air. Ay, ay; you officers play the very deuce when 


you come down into the country I remember Enſign 


ſh, about ten years ago; his father came from Bar- 


badoes ; I met him at Treacle's, the great ſugar-baker's, 
who had a houſe in St. Mary Ax; he took the leaſe 
from Alderman Gingum, who ſerved: ſheriff. with De- 


puty —— There was tight work on the Huſtings. 


Col. Oh, the Devil! he runs on at the old rate 


[afide.} But we forgot the Lady. 


Air. Oh, ay—gallantry with her below, which L 


ſuppoſe you have finiſhed above. 

Gol No, faith; not intirely, my friend, but I think 
we are in a fair way. 8 1 

Air. Ay. | 

Col. The garriſon-has-effered to ſurtender. 


which it Was not in my power to pay.; A Was juſt ſtep- 


ping 


Air. Then what prevented you from taking poſſeſſi - 


Col. The governor, as uſual, inſiſts on a bribe, 


ping b 
this lu 


my jou 


Air. 
Col. 
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ping bome to provide the credentials; but, bowever, 
this lucky meeting will, I flatter myſelf, put an end to 


my journey. 


Air. As how? 

Col. If you will ſupply me with the ſum till evening, 
I ſhall cloſe the bargain without quitting the houſe, 

Air. How much ? 

Col. Five hundred guineas. 

Air. Five hundred guineas! what a cormorant the 
woman muſt be. 

Col. Not at all; when her huſband is rich, and ſhe is 
above accepting a trifle. 

Air. Now, I ſhould have thought that would have 

made her more reaſonable. 

Col. Quite the reverſe; why did you e ever know a 
wealthy courtier accept of a moderate penſion ? 

Air. That, indeed——but are you really ſerious ? 

Col. So ſerious, that if you lend me the money 

Air, Nay, but Colonel, that is— 

Col. Nay, but if you heſitate— 

Air. No, it is not that; the money is quite at your 
ſervice, but you will repent, and then reproach me— 
what, five hundred there can be no woman worth it. 

Col. You would alter your tone if you ſaw her. 

Air. Should 1? prithee tell me her name, perhaps I 
may know 

Col. I durſt not; you know my honour is concerned. 

Air. Honour! with ſuch a woman as that. 

Col. She is very well known. | 

Air. And ought to be better. | 

Col. But I waſte time, and may lofe the critical mi- 
nute—will you ſupply me, or muſt I-— 


Air. With the greateſt pleaſure in life here is in 


this bag the very ſum, which I have Juſt received for a 
draft in the city. 

Col. Ten thouſand Sk my os 1 

Air. I can't ſay tho but I am ſorry— 

Col. Ob, it is not impoſſible but I may come olf at 
an eaſier rate—with ſuch a capital in hand one 8 80 
haggle you know. 

Air. * true; I'd endeavour to get her for no- 
thing 
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thing: chouſe her, chouſe her, do Colonel ; if indeed 
ſhe had aſked for d ring with a poeſy, or any buch trifle 


as that— but ſuch a monſtrous demand. I: er Lee 


1 to ſee her. 

Col. W. 2 is my PIES we bow who, hb d is. 

Air. Ret 

- Col. Now F ip ould turn out that you bad been 
happy with 23 dy yourlelf, would not that greatly 
ſurpriſe you ? | 
Air. Me! ha, ha ; the deuce a bit: tho when I 
came firſt to the Temple, there was a lawyer's wife 
that lived in Quality-Court—next door, I recolleQ, to 
Ralph Rentroll—receivgr for ſome large eſtates in the 
North— bis laſt lady was daughter to Sims the dry 
falter—who' was the firſt bankrupt after the ſtatute— 
his principal creditor was— _ 

Cot. Oh, the Devil! But conſider time paſſes, Imuſt 
away to the lady. 

Air. True, true; and I to the 4 with my hoy, 
and happy with the ha, ha, ha——However, if that 


be the caſe, Colonel, it is a ſtronger reaſon for cloſing 
your purſe ftrings ; for the Devil take me if I ever knew 
a woman who was deſerving a tythe of that ſum in my 
life ; unleſs, indeed, a ne girl they called Circaſſian; 


I ſaw ber at Tunbridge, where, by the by, they have 
the waik made of pantiles, [Exit Mr, Air. 
Col. This is lucky beyond expectation; what a civil- 


 iſed huſband to ſupply me with the very money I wanted. | 
[Enter Tom.] Is the lady at leiſure? c 


Tom. She knows her huſband is Sone dur, a will 
be with you this inflant. 

Col. Very well ; take care, and waa his return. 

Tom. Here ſhe is. [Exit Tom. 


Enter Mrs. Aircaltle. 


8 ub What, you are come, my * Colonel ? 
F have waited for you with the utmoſt impatience, 

Col. And I, Madam, have flown to Ts ey com- 
mands. 
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Mrs. Air. No more of that Colonel, I beg: 1 bluſh 


to conſider —— 

Col. Bluſh! and why ſo, Madam? 

Mrs. Air, At what you muſt think of my lJetter—— 
but the high ſenſe 1 entertain of your friendſhip, indu- 
ced me in ſuch an exigence to make trial. 

Col. And the wiſeſt ſtep you could take. 

Mrs. Air. Pardon me, Sir, I am not to learn how 
dangerous it is to have an obligation to you. 

Col. And why ſo? Can there be any thing more na- 
tural than to deſire the aſſiſtance of the perſons who 
love us — of my attachment you have no' reaſon to 
doubt. 

Mrs. Air. That, Sir, is the very ſoures of my ſor- 
row; and has determined me to ſupport every evil; 
_ to apply even to Mr. Aircaſtle himſelf, rather 
than 

Col. How, Madam! then it is plain, I TER loſt 
your eſteem. Pool that J was to be lulled by the be- 
witching lines of your letter—I thought I had detected 
Love, that ſly lurcher, lurking under the maſk of con- 
fidential but now I unfortunately find how far I am 
from your favour, 

Mrs. Air. Cruel, unjuſt Colonel Gorget. 

Col. Ha! am I unjuſt ; you revive me; you reſtore 
me to—but baniſh every thought of an obligation ta 
any but me— l ſhould be jealous if Mi 

Mrs. Air. But really, 8 the ſum is 

Col. Of no importance at all—a mere trifle—juft 
nothing—l ſhall not feel it, believe me. 

Mrs. Air. How can I be too grateful for ſuch a ge- 
nerous proot of your friendſhip Sure you was born to 
[Enter Toby. ] What the deuce has brought that 
boob back. [ Afide. 

Thy Father deſires you would call in your way, and 
take him up at the ſword cutler's. 

Col Howl the young cub ! This is lucky beyond 
expeQtation—here, Madam, are the five hundred gui- 
neas, which you will be kind enough to pay, with wp 
thanks to Mr. Aircaſtle, your huſband. 

Mrs. Air. F inely taken and turned - what infinite wm 

an 
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and contrivance [afide.] But would it not be Tight, 
Colonel, juſt to ſign a receipt. Get 

Col. Unneceſſary, Madam; but juſt as you pleaſe. 
x * Air. There is pen and ink in the room over 

ead. BOY: 

Col. Give me leave to conduct you. [ Exeunt, 

Toby. I don't underſtand what father and mother: 
about. Here am I dizoned and ſkewered, and graced, 
Juſt like a young colt that is breaking ; nay, they were 
going to advertiſe me too, as if I was really a horſe; 
but lawyer Flaw has made them alter their mind, and! 
am to be diſpos'd of by private contract, [I think; | 
can't ſay that I am over fond of their ways Oh poor 
Betfey Bloſſom ! Let them match me to whoever they 
will, I ſhall never love any like thee z J believe I ſhould 
have put an end to their project, if I could have but 
found hey! who is this? mercy on me, fure it 
muſt be her ghoſt! and yet that can't be, becauſe 
ghoſts, they ſay, never come but at night. Betſey. 


Enter Betſey Bloſſom, 
Bl „ Maſter Terz. 
Toby, 


| But is it poſſible, can it be you? 
Bloſſ. As you ſee. 
Toby. Well, and how? Lord [ have a thouſand que 


tions to aſk you Where haſt been, how doſt do, 


how comet here; why you are vaſt fine, Betſey, all cf 
a ſudden ; you be not married? 

Blaſſ. Married; no, no; you have put that out of 
my power you know 

oby. Me ! how fo, Mrs. Betſey ? 

Bl. Is that a queſtion now to be aſked ; have you 
ſo ſoon forgot what has happened between us? 

Toby. No, no; I remember ſome part pretty well, 
believe; but you cannot come for to go to ſay, that we 
ever went to church together, in that there way you 
mean. 


Bloſſj. That ceremony, Mr. Toby, ycu know well 


was all that was wanting. 
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Toby, Beſides, it could not be, Mrs. Betſey, becauſe 
why, as father ſays, ſince the parliament houſe inter- 


ſered, it is againſt the law to marry for love. 


Blaſſ. How ! What are all your vows, oaths, pro- 
miſes forgot; does not this ſixpence, broken between us, 
when we laſt met in the grove, ſtare you full in the face ? 

Toby. Yes ; I have the other half in my pocket. 

BlofJ. Does not your conſcience, Mr. Toby, upbraid 
you ? But men are all traitors alike, their whole ſtudy 
is to delude poor innocent maids. Oh ! why did I truſt 
that fair face and flattering tongue, and not ſuipeR the 
wily ſerpent that was lurking beneath. 

Toby. Nay Betſy— | 

Bloſſ. But my prayers are granted; however, my on- 
ly with was to ſee you once more 

Toby. My ſweet dear little Betſey, 

Bla. Once more to ſurvey that ſweet form—the bu- 
ſineſs of life is now over—eyes take your laſt look—open 
your cold earth to receive mee. 

Toby. Lord of mercy | if you don't frighten me out of 
my wits. | 

"Bl. To thy dreary manſion I come—there my ſor- 
rows will ceaſe, and my ſhame, and name be forgui of 


the unpitying Oh ! [ faints.] - 


Toby. Stop, Stop, deareſt Betſy, and take me along 
with you——Murder, fire, water | what will no body 
come to aſſiſt her, | | | | 

Enter Tom. 


| Tom, Bleſs me, Sir | what can be the matter? 
Toby. Why, here is a poor young creature at her laſt 
gaſp—clap her hand, and bend her forward a bit. 
Tom. Miſs Betſy,—mercy on us! how came this a- 
bout ?-—lIt is only a fit—ſhe revives, her eyes begin to 
open a little, | Y ia 
Bibi. Where am I? 7 
Toby. In the fore-room, up one pair of ſtairs. 
Tom. Bleſs me, Sir, what can be the occaſion of this? 
N Toby. Why it is a young woman that is breaking her 
eart, | 
Tom. Her heart! and for wat! 


Toby, 
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Toby, Why for love of me, to be fure. 
Tom. And can you be ſuch a barbarian ? why you 
muſt have the heart of a tyger, to ſtand unſhocked at 
ſuch a horrible ſcene, | | 505 5 

Toby. Nay, I have been ſhocked enough, if that is all 

Tom. Then why don't you remove her diſtreſs. 
Toby. Why, ſhe wants me to marry her. 

Tom. And 1s that all ſhe aſks ; and can you heſitate 
for ſuch a trifle as that ? . 

Toby. Why, how can I, when father and mother have 
promiſed me to an Indian woman, as rich as a Jew, 
from beyond ſea? be. **VVV 
"Bl. How! and have I a rival ? perjured monſter; 
but think not my death ſhall finally cloſe our account; 
my ſhade, hke Margaret's grimly ghoſt, ſhall purſue 
thee ; hauntthee in dreams at midnight; ſhake thy cur- 

tains round thy guilty head, halloa in thy ear. 


Bethink thee Toby, of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken oath ; 
And give me back my maiden's vow, 
And give me back my troth. | 


Toby. Take it with you, Mrs, Betſy, when ever you 
pleaſe. h 8 a > | 
Bl. | Sings.] 8 | | 
For this I haunt thy midnight dreams, 
And hover round thy bed; 
Thy ears Il fill with horrid ſcreams, 
Nor leude thee till thou art dead. 


Toby. Why you won't go to be fo cruel, I hope; what 
is there no amends to be made ?-— _ 

Tom, So, Sir, you fee, dead or alive ſhe is determin- 
ed to pla gue you. | 4 Po 

Toby. Yes, yes; I ſee well enough —bLord ! who 
could have thought it ?—ſhe is mightily changed ſince 


her coming to London. 
| Tom This town is apt to open the —__ 
Toby.” Is it ? J hope it will ſhut again though, when 
ſhe gets into the country. But pray, Mr, What-d'ye- 
call-em, by what chance did Betſy come here? 
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Tom, My miſtreſs took her out of compaſſion ; it is 
wonderful how charitable a lady ſhe is; why, we have 
five or ſix more young women here in the ſame ſituation, 
Toby. Indeed ! ſhe muſt be the moſt goodeſt woman 
on earth; well if ſhe don't go to heaven, what chance 
has ſuch a poor creature as IJ. | 5 5 | 
Tom, None at all, unleſs you repair the wrongs ſhe has 
ſuffered. | | 
Toby. But if I was minded to comply with her wiſh, 
| don't ſee how I can bring it about ? | 
Tom. You are one and twenty, no doubt, 
Toby. Theſe three years and above. 
Tom. And Miſs. | | 
Toby. Within a twelvemonth of me. h 
Tom. Oh, then I will manage matters I warrant 
where are you going ? The | 
Toby. To call on father, at a ſhop near the old blacks 
man a horſeback ; the wind has blown his hat from his 
:! N 
Tom. Very well; give him the flip as ſoon as you can; 
run back here, you will find us. a 
Bloſſ. What is he a- going Oh. 
Toby. Nay, Betſy, be quiet; ben't I ready to do all 
that you want? If you faint any more, I with I may 
die if Pll have you. 85 
Bliſ. Won't you. 
Toby. No. np | | 
Tom. Courage, Miſs, keep up your OR. 
Toby. Right, Mr. ———or—— if ſhe muſt faint, can't 
the wait till I get out of the houſe. [Exit Toby, 
Tom. He is off; finely managed—do not ftir from 
hence I will run to the Commons, and be back again 
in a—one kiſs as a reward for the part l have——' _ * 
| nter Toby. 
Toby. I forgot to aſk, Sir, where I ſhould 
Tom, Run, here Sir, ſhe is fainting again—— _ 
Toby. Is ſhe ? then call ſomebody elle, for Iwill make 


the beſt of my a-  [Exit, 

777 Jh, ha, ha—  [Exeunt, 
END or TBZ SECOND ACT. 
3 | ACT, 


262 Tur COZENERS. 


SCEN * I. Fleece'm and Flew,” 


Flaw, 


HEY will all be here immediately, fo take care 


we are not interrupted. 

Mrs. Flee. As they are fo exceedingly credulous, the 
buſineſs will ſoon be diſpatched. _ 

Flaw. In a trice ; I have ſtipulated that your proviſi- 
on ſhall be ſecured before the ſolemnization. 

Mrs. Flee. Right, right ; perſectly right. 

Flato. But have you properly prepared the . for the 
purpoſe? 

Mrs. Flee. Her part will be eaſy. 

Flaw. True; but ſhe Thould b2 adroit ; as events 
may ariſe, that will require ſome little Kill : who the 
duce have you got? _ 

Mrs. Flee. Why, I conſidered that as a very tickliſh 
point; it would be dangerous to truſt, and difficult to 


find in this town a ſuitable object: don't you think that 


the black girl I brought with me from Boſton 

Flaw, The negro ; zounds! her complexion will be- 
tray her at once. | 

Mrs. Flee. 1 thought, of an expedient to ns vs from 
l L 

Flaw, It is true, theſe people. have no great penetray 
tion; but what we do | 


Mrs. Flee. Muſt quickly be done 1 will huſ ſpeak to. 


the girl. (Calls Marianne. | 
Enter Black. 55 


aft) 


1 5. 00 any 


Mar. Wbat you want Miffy 3 
Mrs. Flee. Go in and throw yourſelf p on the bea; and, 
do you hear, let the window be aut, 5 the Curtains 
drawn exceedingly cloſe, | 
Mar. Yes Milly. 4 4 6 
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Mrs. Flee; And whoever ſpeaks to you, don't you chat- 
ter and talk, but ſigh now and then, as if you was fick— 
You will be only aſked a queftion or two; as, if you 

are ill, or are better; to which you need N. nothing 
but yes. 

Mar. Nothing but is. I take care, Miſſy, never you 
fear. | 

Mrs. Flee. And, Marianne—no candle. 

Mar. No, no, Miſſy. | Exit. 

Mrs. Flee. Oh, ſhe will anſwer our purpoſe I warrant 
—beſides, unleſs they are very preſſing to ſee her, there 
will be no occaſion to produce her at all. 

Flaw. But l beg your pardon, there will: by my di- 
reclions, the ſon is provided with preſents, with a vier 
to propitiate His Venus. — 

Mrs. Flee. [rap at the dbor.] There they are Mr. Flaw, 
you will receive em; it will be right for me to retire, 
to ſee if all ching. within. are in ey" Exit. Fleece'm. 


SCE N E 11. 
Enter Mr. Aircatle, Mrs. Aircttle, Flaw, and Toby. 


Air. Ltell you the IRS is an abfolute ſight, and 1 
ſhould not wonder if the young lady was to—— _ 
Mrs. Air. Lou wonder! and pray who made you & 
judge of the proper | | 
Flaw. Huſh, . buſh, for heaven's ſake buſh'; conſi- 
der Where you are? | 
Air. She is at old tricks, Mr. Flaw, there is no 
Flaw. A key lower, good Sir, if "Fo pleaſe. You 
will frighten the family. 


Air. By her good will I ſhould never open ” mouth, „ 
but to eat. f 


Mrs. Air, I know litt le elſe it is good for. „ rc 
Flaw, Nay, Madam; now you are as faulty as he— 


only think what a ſtrange impreſſian this will make on 
the ladies within——l beg you will ſuſpend your 


warfare a while. 
Mrs. Mer. Well, wall. 


1 
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Flaw. And no contradiction, I beg; but be atten- 
tive and polite to each other as people of faſhion 
would be; you may renew hoſtilities, and make up for 
loſt time, as ſoon. as you are out of the houſe. 

Mrs. Air. Why, how is it my fault, Mr. Flaw ? 

Air, Nor ſhall it be mine, for man and wife to quar- 
rel before folks is rather rudiſh I own ; by ourſelves, 
indeed, it is a pretty innocent amuſement enough 
Tom Teſty of our town uſed to ſay——his wife was a 
Devonſhire girl, if I am not miſtaken, from Plymouth 
where, by the by, they have the beſt John Dories in 
England Old Quin, one ſummer, went thither on 
purpoſe— N e | 

Flaw. And if, Mr. Aircaftle, you would contraQ 
Wur converſation a little to be ſure your manner is 
pleaſing, and full of inſtruQtion, but as we met upon 
buſineſs—— TE 
Air. I believe you are right, Mr. Flaw. Come, my 

love, let us ſhew him how polite we can be if we 
pleaſe—Dear Mrs. Aircaſtle, how I admire your taſte 
theſe here ſkirts of the boy's are fo light and genteel, 
and fo air | FCC 

Mrs, Air. True; I am happy, my dear, that I have 
your approhation—theſe we got made in the country, 
trapes and dangle like a parcel of petticoats. 

Air Right, my love; for all the world juſt like a 
ſpider, nothing but legs—a mere a couple of ſtilts ; 
and then that top to his wig—my dear child 

Mrs. Air. Gives a faſhionable turn to his face, and 
then adds to the hege 5 05 ile 

Air. It has indeed, my ſoul, a prodigious happy ef- 
fect—a block, popping out of a hair cutter's window 
up two pair of ſtairs in the Strand; and then that 
bunch at his back—— 15 2 65 

Flaw. Huſh, here comes the lady. 

5 8 CEN E III. 

5 Enter Mrs. Fleecceem. 
This, Madam, is the family for whom I told you I had 
ſo warm an affeQtion, and this the young gentleman 
whoſe alliance I recommend for Miſs, Mrs, Air. 
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Mrs. Air. Grace, Toby. | 

Mrs. Flee. I make no doubt, Madam, but my niece 
will think herſelf happy in a union with fo accom- 
pliſhed a perſon. Fon 

Air. Why, as to that, Toby, Mrs. —What is the 
gentlewoman's name? G7 | | 

Flaw. Mrs. Fleeceem. | by 

Air. I recolle&, Madam, going ſome years ago with 
one of that name in a ſtage-coach to York—we were 
overturned about a mile beyond Newark—the parſon 
of the pariſh—he became afterwards a prebend of Wor- 
ceſter, in the room of old Walter Wench'em, who 
was caſt in a ſuit of crim. con. by Sir Timothy Tallyho, 
remarkable for the beſt pack of hounds 1n the country. 

Mrs Air. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Aircaſtle. 

Flaw. Have a care, you have forgot. 

Air, I am dumb. | 

Mrs. Flee, Pray, Madam, has the young gentleman 
trail. | FO 

Mrs. Air. Who, Toby ? ; | g 

Air. Why, Madam, I did once intend- but Sir Roger 
Ramble, who I am told will be ſtrongly oppoſed next 
election for the borough of Barnſtable, by Sir Walter 
Win'em, who during the whole time of Sir Robert Wal- 
pole's adminiſtration — 

Mrs. Air. Mr. Aircaſtle, I beg pardon, but the lady 
directed the queſtion to me 1 

Air. True my angel; and I am ſure nobody caa give 
2 better anſwer than dear Mrs. Aircaſtle. 

Mrs. Air. You are very polite. 

Air, But 1 was willing to ſave you the trouble, my 
ſoul. „ | | 
Mrs. Air. J ſhall think it no trouble to ſatisſy the 
lady's enquiries. | : | 
Mrs. Flee. Nay, it was à matter of curioſity only; 
there is, beſides, an elegance, a je ne ſyai quoi in your 

ſon's air, that is rarely acquired in this country. _ 
Mrs. Air. Did not I tell you, the prodigious power 

of grace. Pray, Madam, is the young lady at home. 
Mrs. Fhe. juſt lain down for a little the change of 
Vol.. II. N climate 
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climate has given her a ſlight indiſpoſition ; but a for 
days, I dare fay, will reſtore her. 

Mrs. Air. Miſs, I preſume, has a phyfician. © 

Air. Phyſician, my life, for a little fea fickneſs— 
why Doctor Diet, at Margate, who by the by intends 
to keitle in London; his aunt, Major Mortar s widow, 
who was killed by a bomb at the taking of Goree—Tom 
'Fruant, an old ſchoolfellow of mine was elaſe by his 
ſide Tom Tru | 

Mrs, Air. Dear Mr. Aircaſtle, what has this to do 
with —_ young lady's illneſs. 

Air. I was coming te that, my wol; if you will let 
mei dont know, it happens in general, nobody is 
better bred than Mrs. Aircaſtle; but to day ſhe won't 
_ me bring out a word ſo, en. Tom Truant, 
AS 

Mrs. Air. Mr. Aircaſtle, I muſt i interrupt you. 

Air. Vou muſt! 

Mre. Air. I can't ſuffer it upon this lady s account. 

Air. It was for her ſake, my ſoul, 1 was ſpeaking— 
10 Madam, Tom True y 

Mrs. Air. If you perſiſt, I ſhall quit the houſe, I af- 
ſure you. 

Air. Quit the houſe ! 

Mrs. Air. This very inſtant. 

Air. Zounds, Madam! if you come to that, you 
may go to the 

Mrs. Air. Any where to get rid of your abfurd—— 


Air. For that matter you can't be more wing than 
me. 


Mrs. Air. Then, Madam, I wks my leave, 
Sir. When you will—this lady and 1 can eaſily ſettle 


matters without you—ſo, Madam—as I was ſaying, 
Tom —— 


Flaw. For heaven's ſake Sir—Mrs. Aircaſtle be calm ; 

when things are juſt bringing to bear — 
Air. All I meant was for the ſervice of Milh———— 
Flee. Very obliging, indeed; I ſhould be very ſorry 
if any difference ſhould ariſe on my Niece account; 
beſides, her illneſs is ſo 9 that the ' young gentle- 
man 


1 ee” 
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man may, if he pleaſes, ſtep into the other room to 
enquire after her health | 

Mrs. Air. Toby will be very happy I am ſure ; you 
ſee; Madam, what the lad is. 

Flee. A moſt agreeable youth, I muſt own; and then 
his filence is a modeſt mark of his merit. 1 

Air. Do you hear that, Mrs. Aireaſtle? 

Mre. Air. Les; and hope it will make a proper im- 


preſſion on you. Lou, doubtleſs, know the taſte of 


your Niece ; may we hope that Toby has any chance of 
ſucceeding. © ' | | | 
Flee. She was prodigioufly pleaſed with Mr. Flaw's 
account of his patents—which indeed I now find to be 
true in every reſpect. | 
Air. | s 
Mrs. Ar. ; Oh, Madam— 


Flee. And as to fortune, ſhe is totally careleſs in that, 


her own being much more than ſufficient, 

Air. What a generous manner of thinking —Miſa 
Patty Plumb of Jamaica did the very ſame; they ſay 
her grandfather was tranſported ——— 

Mrs. Air. But as to his figure, Madam, do you ap- 
prehend it will ſtrike her Toby hold up your head. 

Fle. I can ſee no reaſon againſt it; indeed, the 
young gentleman has rather a fairer complexion than 
what ſhe has been commonly uſed to ; the natives of 
India, from theirclimate, have rather a fallower hue. 

Mrs. Air, True, Madam. : 8 

Fee. But, if neceſſary, that may be eafily altered by 
art; ſome ſaffron or fnuff, juſt ſkimnrd over his face. 

„ 2025 3 7 1 | 

Air. Take my box; it may be done in an inftant. 

Flee. Their Hair too, is moſt commonly dark; but 4 
little German ng here on each of the eyebrows— 

Toby: If burnt cork will do, I have one here in my 


- £4 5 = k 


pocket. 5 
Air. Mr. Flaw, will you ring for a candle. _ 
Fiel There is 10 neesfttty how; we have been obli- 


ged to ſhut out the light, as her eyes are rather tender 


and weak, with looking ſo long on nothing but water. 
Mrs, Air, True, Madam ;-well Madam, we will 
+ N 2 detain 
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detain you no longer —I am ſure it is impoſſible to 147 
how much we are obliged—you may rely upon it, x6 
ſhall -ever be grateful. 

Fhe. I don't in the leaſt doubt it—Mr. Flaw. bas! 
preſume, hinted my ſituation. 


Mrs. Air, Moſt minutely—Mr. Aircafile has prepared 


the depoſite—you have the needſul. 
Fir. All but five hundred pounds, which you may 


have in the evening; I lent it juſt now to a——the ſtory 


will make you laugh, I am ſure ; as! was going out Co- 
jonel commanded laſt war 

Mrs. Air. Is this a time for a ſtorx. 

Flaw. Fie; diſpatch, Mr. Aircaſtle. _ n 

Mrs. Air. Here all the bills are. | 

Flaw. Nay ; hold a little, I beg ; v this you hover is a 
kind of compact, there are conditions to be performed 
on both ſides; therefore the money ſhould, ] think, be 
lodged in neutral hands, till the material point is com- 
plied with. | 
Mrs, Ar. There is no occaſion. 


Flee, I can have no Ans. Iam ſure ; 2 then 


ſhall we place it? 

Mrs. Air. Mr. Flaw is a ſriend to both partie 

Air. True; the propereſt man in the world. 

Flee. 1am not quite fo certain of that. [Afide. 

Air. There there the bills are, Mr. Flaw. _ 

Mrs. Air. Now we will leave Toby and the lady to- 
gether. 
Air. Toby, don't forget to deliver the belton. 

Toby. I have them here in a bog. 

Air. Mind your wits, my good lad; 1 wiſh we had 
time tho' to doctor his face againſt the next meeting 
will do it myſelf— l will manage that matter | warrant 


— [learnt the art laſt autumn of a parcel of ftrollers ; 


they had been playing, during the dog days, with one 
Foote in this town—a fellow, ney ay” takes people 
off, 42 — | 

Mrs. Air. Nay, Mr. Aircaſtle, come along I beſcech 
you. 
? Air, Well, well, you are always 1 in ſuck a damnable 


oy. 
Flic. 
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Flee. Mr. Flaw ; you are not going, I hope; becauſe 
wanted juſt to ſpeak a few words 
Flaw, I ſhail "of back in a minute. 
(Exit Flaw, Mr. and Mrs. Aircaſtle. 
Flee. This, Sir, this is the door ; tread ſoftly, 
Toby. Had I not better pull off uy ſhoes ? 
Flee. No occaſion for that. [Exeunt. 


SCEN E changes. Marianne in Bed. 
. Enter Mi ee ol Toby. 


Flee, This | way; your hand Letty, my dear, 
the young gentleman I mentioned to you this mornin 
begs juſt to enquire after your health—there, L will 
leave you together — ſhe is in the bed at the upper end 
of the room—|l make no doubt, Sir, but you will be- 
have with proper decorum. Exit. 

Toby. If you are afraid, you reed not go out of the 


100m — The place is as dark as a dungeon—upper end of 


the room; and how the deuce ſhould I know which that 
is in the night, I can tell you, I ſhould be a good deal 
ſrightened to be ſo much in the dark, but it is well 
enough in the day, when one is about to make love; 
becauſe why, one is not ſo baſhful and ſhy, one can ſee 


to ſpeak. one's mind with more boldneſs and courage, 


than in the light—me, Miſs ; I thought ſhe had ſpoke ; 
may be not—If I could but get hold of the eurtains 
the beſt way will be to creep cloſe by the * 1 
ſhall be ſure to-—Miſs—Miſs. 

Mar. Who be dat dere. 

Toby. I—dat dere; one may find out by her tongue 
the is a foreigner I am pretty night now, I believe ; ; 
what, Miſs, are your lick ? 

Mar. Ves. 

Toby. But you are better, 1 hope? 

Mur. Ves. 


Toby. I am glad on't i then I ſuppoſe, Miſs, if yo 


pln I may begin to make love? 


Yes. 


Toby. Yes; OT OI LR made to my hands 


N 3 did 
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did the gentlewoman, Madam, your ay 488 mw 
thing about and n of n met. 

Mar. Yes. | [1 

Toby. Is it a ſecret? 

Mar. Yes, 

Toby. Oh, then i it nid not od manners to ax; well 
Miſs, I hope you ben't averſe io the match ? 

Mar, Yes. 

Toby. Adzooks then, we are all off in an inflant 
what, Miſs, len you bent willing to have me? 


Mar. Tes. 
Toby. Oh, then we are on again as before — then 


may produce, I believe—1 have brought you, Miſs, 
ſome curioſities, by way of ene uus. here in my 


pocket — will you pleaſe to accept ? 
Mar. Ves. : g 


Toby. Here, then, 1 offer them up to the ſhrine of 
thy beauty; may 1 crave leave to kiſs your. lily ro 


hand ? 


Mar. Yes. —_— J 


Toby. On my knees let me ae you, 1 crea- 


ture — her ſkin is vaſt ſofi—they be wonderful pretty 
things I have brought you—a'n't you * curious to 
ſee them ? 

Mar. Yes. 

Toby. May 1 draw the curtain a bit, only juſt to bie 
a glimpſe? 

Aar. Ves. | | 

Toby. So I will—1 mould hs Jad. to wa pep at 
her too; ſhe is a mighty agreeable body; does not talk 


much, indeed, but 1 is vaſt ſenſible, heads ſhe fays— - 


this, 1 believe, is the ſtring—I wonder if ſhe is as 
handſome as Betſy Bloſſom — gad, if ſhe ist Miſs Bloſ- 
ſom muſt look out for ſomebady.elſe I; can tell her— 
that's high enough I believe—that there thin Sr in the 
leather caſe is a watch; if you touch the nob that juts 
out, it ſtrikes all the world like a clock; Mother bas 
one, but then him is as big as a warming pan; perhaps 
Miſs, you may 'n't find the trick out, PII ſhew you 
hey! what it is this? Lord have mercy on ine, ſhe is 


e If 


7 ere 4G}: )Tbay T wirned 


Tus C OZ EN E RS. 272 
turned all of a ſudden as black as a crow—-ſure as can 
be a judgment for forſaking poor Betſey. 

Mar. Maſſa, won't you come here ? 

Toby. Not J. {4 F444 | 

Mar. I come to you. 

Toby. The devil you will; you muſt rus pretty faſt 
then—keep off me——holloa houſe ; ſtop the black thing 
that is hard at my 1 


S GRE N E v. 
Enter Mrs. Fleece em. 


Flee. The rude puppy had like to have run over me; 
what is the meaning — Ha, the curtain drawn up; 
nay then Marianne, who opened the window ? 

Mar. Little Mafſa ; to ſhew me de tick, tick 

Flee. Fool, did not I tell you hut it was my own 
fault to truſt ſuch an ideot ; go, get 


„„ 


Enter F. hw, 


Flaw. What the deuce is the matter ? Toby is ſcam- 


pered down ſtreet as if he had a legion of—— _ 
Flee. Matter! why he has diſcovered the wench. 


Flaw, S death; I told you the folly of truſting. theſe 


——we ſhall all be blown up in an inftant——l ſaw 
the mother her chariot at the fight of the whelp ; 
- foI ſuppoſe we thall have her back in a 

Flee. Ay; then ſomething muſt -be ſuddenly done. 
Flaw, Done, but what !—Pll run after the boy, 
and hear his account of the matter. e 
Flee. Stay; had not you better, Mr, Flaw, juſt 
leave with me Mr. Aircaſtle's depoſite. | 
| Flaw. Pooh! time enough; is this a ſeaſon to ſettle 
accounts? 22 1 

Fle. So ; I ſuppoſe he will march off with the mo- 
ney at laſt; 1 would have done as much if I could have 
touched it. | | 

5 8 N Enter 


Exit. 
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. | Enter Mrs. Aircaſtle. 


Mrs. Air. Dear Madam, I am in the utmoſt confu- 
ſion; Iam afraid that wild boy has miſbehaved himfelf 
in ſome manner or other 

Flee. A little miſtake, Madam; but I proteſt my 
niece is ſo terrified, that ſhe is unable to give me any 
account. 

Mr. Air, Some rude prank of his, I dare ſay; [ 
never could get his father——— 


Enter Colonel Gorget. 


Col. The houſe is in ſuch a confuſion, that J can't 
get any body to give me an anſwer— Mis. Aircaſtle ! 
Mrs. Air. Bleſs me, Colonel Gorget ! who thought 
of meeting you here ? 1 wh 
Col. An odd affair; but this lady, I ſuppoſe, Mrs. 
Fleece'em, will be ſo kind to explain it. A pretty 
young lad, an enſign of mine, has, | am afraid, been 
tricked out of a large ſum of money by one Flaw—a 
fellow of very bad fame. | 
Ars. Air. How? Flaw 
Col. Under the pretence of gaining promotion by 
this ledy's aſſiſtance. Jo | | 
Flee. Mine, Sir ! I promiſe you this is the firſt men- 
tion I ever heard of the matter. 
Col. Juſt, Madam, as I ſuſpeQted ; but pray, Mrs. 
Aircaſtle, have you long had the honour of this lady's 
acqua intance 
Mrs. Air. Acquaintance! Lord, Colonel, I am ter- 
rified out of my wits—your ear for a moment. 


* 
. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. A note, Madam, which you are deſired direQ- 
Iy to read. V 

Flee. Flaw's hand. [reads.] The game is up e 
make off as faſt as you can. As matters 
[Going off. 

Mrs, 


are blown 


ſtand, the beſt advice I can take. 
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Mei. Air. Madam, you are not going to leave us? 
Flee. pe only to enquire how my nicce does after her 
fright ? I ſhall be immediately back. f 
J. How | Is it poſſible ? a capital ſum? good hea- 
rens, Madam! and how could you truſt it without 
conſulting ſome friend? 
Mrs, Air. Why, we both thought Mr. Flaw— 


Col. Flaw | an infamous 


Enter Mr. Aircaſtle. 
Air. Why, what the deuce has been the matter 


amongſt you? They tell me Toby has been at home, 


frightened out of his wits; and then directly run out 
with the waiter and ſome wench or other — l have 
ſent your Roger in ſearch of the whelp.— Ah, Colo- 
nel are you there ? $4 | 

Col. Came the minute before you. 

Air, Well, Colonel, hey, how | What, I ſuppoſe, 
by being here ſo ſoon, your affair has miſcarried. 

Col. You are indeed miſtaken, my good friend. 

Mes. Air. What affair? 
Air. I forgot to tell it you, child; of a fine laſs in 
this town that ſets up her perſon for ſale. , 

Mrs. Air. How ? | 

Air, And had the modeſty to fix the price to the Co- 

lonel at five hundred guineas. N | 
Mrs. Air. Abominable! can there be ſuch creatures ? 
Air, Aſk the Colonel, that is all; an infamous har- 


To Dear Mr. Aircaſtle, you are here in an error. 
Air. Error | why did not you tell me of a line ſhe 
ſent you ? | | 

Col. Very true. 

Air, And did not I advance the caſh? 

Col. Do I pretend to deny it. 

Air. Well then. EM Gama + 

Col. Your patience a moment, my dear friend : 


_ gave her money it is true. 


Air. There, Mrs. Aircafile, did not I tell vou 
+ Col, But then like a woman of honour——— 
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Air. Well. zen ne ; 

Col. She told me that ſhe did i it vir to 0 the denn 
of my paſſion—— | 

Air. Paw, paw—— . 51 

Col. And fo medic teruriled if pron 20 

Air. Pſhaw! A dam, Mrs. Aireaſtle: don't belic 
it; my dear. 1 

Col. To put the matter out of diſpute, Tretarad i it 
to your lodging directly; when not ot finding you, I de- 
livered the caſh to your lady. 

WE. Tn | 

ol. In the very indid idual bag that ou ve me 3 

and before mater 1 Toby your fone wb BY: 

Air. Ay, and have you yot the money, 0 dear. | 

Mrs. Air. Yes, yes, I received it. Was ever wo 
man ſo duped, but this town is full of cozeners. ¶ 4fide. 

Col. T am afraid, Mr. Aircaſtle, that it was pretty 
lucky for you I happened to have the caſh in my hand. 

Air. Lucky ! I don't underſtandꝛ . 

Col. Otherwiſe it might have flown with the reſt. 

Air. Flown away 

Col. By what Mrs. Areale bas told me, 1 ſhrewsly 
ſuſpect you are Bet ii into the hands of one wilson 
ſharpers. g 

Air. How ? | | | 

Col. Mr. Flaw and his Lois ici 
who's there hut we hall ſoon get t che buſineſs EX- 
plained. 


Enter 1 Berrümt. e 00 


Col. Do you live with the note! who inhabits this 
houſe ? 

Serv. But a very ſhort time. 

Col. We wiſh to ſee her here directly 

Serv. She is gone out. 

Col. I thought ſo; and her niece too, N „ 

Serv, Her diecez ir 1 | 


Col. Ay. | 16 FA 4 
Serv. I know x no niece the 155. (men ren 7, 


How r 1 
Ai 
Mrs. Air. : Cul 
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Col. Juſt a! ſuſpected : now, Sir, do you begin to 
find what a ſituation you are in. 

Air. Then J am totally ruined ; I told you, Mrs. Air- 

caſtle, what would come of your—Martin Money- 


trap, of the Minories, was once in the very ſame way, 


he was taken in by a Portugueſe Je 

Col. A truce to recrimination, | beg; we have more 
material buſineſs in hand: let this woman be directly 

purſued, and endeavour to recover at leaſt a part of 


LO Flannagan wit bout. 


O Han. Pray ſtep in a bit if you pleaſe; and refund 
freely the bill—or, upon 900 foul, PI make you do me 
the favour by force. 

_ All. Mrs. Fleece em. 


O Plan. Yes, yes, it is ſure enough—ſhe overtook E 


me as I met her heard by. 


Col. We are obliged to you then for the lady's. re- i 


turn. 

O'Flan. You may ſay that—1 ſtopped her juſt i in the 
nick, as ſhe was flily walking off in a coach —Arrah, 
put off your hood my dear honey; don't be ſhame · faced 
amongſt your friends and acquaintance, 

Mrs. Flee. Stand off, you rude brute | 

O. Han. Better words, if you pleaſe you wanted to 
ſend me to be feathered abroad, ſo in return 1 ſhall beg 
leave, madam, to pluck you at home. 

Col. No violence to the lady, I beg, Sir ; ſhe now 
finds the is detected, and, I dare ſay, will do every bo- 
dy all the juſtice ſhe. can—and firſt, madam, as to the 
capital fum which you had the addreſs to obtain from 
this 

Mrs. Flee. What concern have I in the buſineſs ; the 
gentlemen himſelf gave it into the pores of Flaw. 

Col. Mr. Aircaſtle. 

Air. That's true, I confeſi- 

Col. But, ſince thts 5 has not the property ſuffered a 
transfer? 

Mrs. Fl, Not to me; if you doubt it, you may 
ſearch the houſe where you pleaſe, | 

Col. Then it has got into worſe hands Fmaſraid, 


i Enter 
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Enter Mrs. Simony, 


Mrs. Sim. 1 ſee by their confuſion my information 
was right, Not to interrupt you, Madam, I ſhould 
take it as a particular favour if you would immediately 
return the little note I left in your hands—for I have 
not a moment to ſpare. 

Mrs. Flee, Note, Madam! what note? I recolleQ, 
indeed, a hymn that you | 

Mrs, Sim. Well, Madam that hymn if you pleaſe. 

Mrs. Flee. I gave it directly io Flaw, to get a friend 
of his to ſet it to muſic: 5 - 

Mrs. Sim. Muſic! Ladies and gentlemen, a bank 
note, I proteſt, | | 

Col. And pray, Madam, what could induce you to 
truſt that woman with a bank note? | 
Mrs. Flee. That ſhe will not readily own; a little 
earneſt of a much larger bribe, to procure her huſband 
a living. | | 

Col. How, Madam, I hope your huſband was not 
appriſed of this application? ot | 

Mrs. Sim. The Doctor was totally ignorant; knew 
nothing about it. 

Col. I am very happy to hear it; I ſhould be ſorry to 
find that a gentleman, whoſe peculiar duty it is to ſuſ- 
tain the purity of his proſeſſion, ſhould himſelf be the 
very perſon to ſoil it; or that an office of ſo ſacred 2 
nature, ſhould be ſolicited by ſuch unſanctified means, 

Mrs. Sim. I believe my Doctor. Sir, will be hardly 
ſuſpected; but I have not tune to ſay more for the pre- 
ſent ; 1 ſhall be ſtay'd for, and have not a moment to 
ſpare. Fe” 03-1 Exit. 

Col. Let her go; that plunder, however, is fair. 

Air. Well, well, but, Colonel, notwithſtanding all 
that you ſay, | have heard there was a bet once made 
between the patron of a living and one Parſon Plurality 
—Plurality had been a Preſbyterian—his father keeps 
a paſtry-cook's ſhop in Spring Gardens; juſt where 
Cox's Muſeum is; who, they tell me, will get deviliſh 
rich by his lottery . 943 
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Col. But if we don't uſe ſome diſpatch, I am afraid 


you will get deviliſh poor, 
Air. That's true enough as you ſay—Oh, here is 


Enter Roper. 


Well, did you find out where Toby is? 
Roger. Yes, yes, | found un out; and in ſweet com- 
y too, | 
Mrs. Air. Company | 


Roger. A clergyman, Betſy Bloſſom, and our waiter 


at home. | | 

Air. Zounds ! I hope the boy is not married. 

Rager. No; but they would have been, if ] had 
not come juſt in the nick to fetch him away. 

Air. Where is he? | ; 

Roger. In a ſhop at the corner — I wanted un to 
ſtep over, but he would not, becauſe why, he ſays as 
how the houſe is haunted, 


Air. There was the manor-houſe in the pariſh of Pad- 


dington, Mrs. Aircaſtle, you may remember it formerly 


like enough, belonged to the Jeſſups, but by the marri- 
age of the heireſs with one of the Haſlewoods——— — 


Col. Come, come, it is a lucky prevention; and to 


give you a little conſolation, 1 believe I ſhall be able to 


recover your money from Flaw. 


_ Air, ; How, Colonel? 
iy, 


Cal. I took the liberty, by way of prevention, to get 


him ſecured for the money received from my enfign. 
Air. Indeed! 
Col. And, as this affair is of a pretty criminal nature, 
he will think himſelf happy to eſcape by reſtoring the 
lunder. 
. Mrs. Air. My kind Colonel. 
Col. I hope, Madam, this will make you amends for 
your diſappointment in the five hundred pounds. 
eee 
O'Flan, But what the devil is all this to my bill ? 
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Enter Mrs. Simony. 


Mrs. Sim. I ſee by their confuſion my information 
was right. Not to interrupt you, Madam, I ſhould 
take it as a particular favour if you would immediately 
return the little note I left in your hands—for I have 
not a moment to ſpare. 

Mrs. Flee, Note, Madam! what note? I recolleR, 
indeed, a hymn that you | 

Mrs. Sim. Well, Madam that hymn if you pleaſe. 

Mrs. Flee. 1 gave it directly io Flaw, to get a friend 
of his to ſet it to muſic: | 

Mrs. Sim. Muſic! Ladies and gentlemen, a bank 
note, I proteſt, | 

Col. And pray, Madam, what could induce you to 
truſt that woman with a bank note? | 
Mrs. Flee, That ſhe will not readily own; a little 
earneſt of a much larger bribe, to procure her huſband 
a living. BS 
Col. How, Madam, I hope your huſband was not 
appriſed of this application? . 

Mrs. Sim. The Doctor was totally ignorant; knew 
nothing about it. | 


Col. I am very happy to hear it 3 I ſhould be ſorry to 


find that a gentleman, whoſe peculiar duty it is to ſuſ- 
tain the purity of his proſeſſion, ſhould himſelf be the 
very perſon to ſoil it; or that an office of ſo ſacred a 
nature, ſhould be ſolicited by ſuch unſanctified means. 
Mrs. Sim. I believe my Doctor. Sir, will be hardly 
ſuſpected ; but J have not tine to ſay more for the pre- 
ſent ; I ſhall be ſtay'd for, and have not a moment to 
ſpare. 1 | [Exit. 
Col. Let her go; that plunder, however, is fair. 
Air, Well, well, but, Colonel, notwithſtanding all 
that you ſay, | have heard there was a bet once made 
between the patron of a living and one Parſon Plurality 
——Plurality had been a Preſbyterian—his father keeps 
a paſtry-cook's ſhop in Spring Gardens; juſt where 
Cox's Muſeum is; Who, they tell me, will get deviliſh 
rich by his lottery | 
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Col. But if we don't uſe ſome diſpatch, I am afraid 


you will get deviliſh poor, 
Air. That's true enough as you ſay—Oh, here is 
Roger. ED 


Enter Roger. 


Well, did you find out where Toby is? 
Roger. Yes, yes, | found un out; and in ſweet com- 
too. | 
Mrs. Air. Company | 
Roger. A clergyman, Betſy Bloſſom, and our waiter 
at home. | T 
Air. Zounds ! I hope the boy is not married. 
Rager. No; but they would have been, if 1 had 
not come juſt inthe nick to fetch him away. 15 
Air. Where is he? 
Roger. In a ſhop at the corner 


] wanted un to 


ſtep over, but he would not, becauſe why, he ſays as 


how the houſe is haunted. 


Air. There was the manor-houſe in the pariſh of Pad- 


dington, Mrs. Aircaſtle, you may remember it formerly 


like enough, belonged to the Jeſſups, but by the marri- 


age of the heireſs with one of the Haſle woods 


Cel. Come, come, it is a lucky prevention; and to 
give you a little conſolation, I believe I ſhall be able to 
recover your money from Flaw. 2 


Air. 
Cal, I took the liberty, by way of prevention, to get 
him ſecured for the money received from my enfign. 
Air. Indeed! 
Col. And, as this affair is of a pretty criminal nature, 
he bw think himſelf happy to eſcape by reſtoring the 
lun er. 
l Mrs. Air. My kind Colonel. 
Col. I hope, Madam, this will make you amends for 
your diſappointment in the five hundred pounds. 


| 4 
O Flan. But what the devil is all this to my bill ? 


Mrs, Air, } How, Colonel? 
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Col. Did this woman receive it ? 
Mrs. Flee, Flaw had it, but it wants fome days of 
being due. 

Col, Then we ſhall be able to op the payment At 
leaſt ; it is ſafe, never fear —— 

O'Flan. That's lucky, however, and by all I can 
hear, my beſt way, Mr. Colonel, will be to make an 
emigration back to Ireland again. 

Col. By all means ; and by this time, many more of 
your countrymen would, I believe, be glad to follow 
your ſteps. 

O'Flan. Like enough. | | 

Air. And if, Mrs. Aircaſtle, we were to return back 
again 
50% It would be the wiſeſt thing you conld do. 

Mrs. Air. What io vegetate like a parcel of plants. 

Air. 8 Madam; for there are trees that won t 
bear tranſplanting ; they thrive beſt in their natural ſoil. 

Col. That is the firft ſentence I ever heard him finithh. 

[Afide.] Well obſerved. —Yon, Madam, [Te Mrs. 

leece m] till you have made all the fatisfaction you 
can, muſt be contented to ſuffer a little 'confinewent, 
after which, unlefs your country ſhould have ſome 
a 2 call upon you, you may diſpoſe of yourſelf as you 

eaſe.- 
: Mrs. Flee. I am detected, diſtreſſed, 406 muſt there- 
fore ſubmit; but, gentlemen, if all who have offended 
like us, were like us 15 roduced to the public, much 
higher names would adorn the Old Bailey Chronicle 
than thoſe of poor Fleece em and Plaw. 
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PREFACE. 


A this is the laſt opportunity I ſhall have of addreſ- 
ſing the Public this year, I think it my duty to re- 
turn them my warmeſt acknowledgments. for their fa- 
vourable reception of the following little piece. 

The three principal characters I met with in a Sum- 
mer's expedition; they are neither vamp'd from antiqua- 
ted plays, pilter'd from French farces,nor the baſeleſs be- 
ings of the Poet's brain. I have given them in their plain 
natural habit; they wanted no dramatic finiſhing ; nor 
can I claim any other merit than grouping them toge- 
ther, and throwing them into action. The juſtice done 
them there by the performers, has been too ſtrongly 
diſtinguiſh'd by the town, to render any thing from me 
cy: I could only wiſh that the managers of the 
theatres would employ Mr. Caſtallo, whoſe peculiar nai- 
vets, and ſtrict propriety, would greatly become many 
charaRers of our ſtage. 
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Written and ſpoken by Mx. Foork. 


Heer my Muſe, had ſhe firſt turn'd her art, 
From Humour's dangerous path, to touch the heart. 
They, who in all the bluſter of blank verſe, 

he mournful tales of love, and war, rehearſe 3 
Are ture the critics cenſure to eſcape, 
You biſs not heroes now, you only —gape. 
Nor, (ſtrangers quite to heroes, kings, and queens,) 
Dare you intrude, your judgment, on their ſcenes. 
A different lot the comic muſe attends, 
She is oblig'd, to treat you with your friends; 
Muſt ſearch the court, the forum, and the city; 
Mark out the dull, the gallant ard the witty, 
Youth's wild profuſion, th' avarice of age; 
Nay, bring the pit itſelf, upon the ſtage. 
Firſt to the bar, ſhe turns her various face ; 
Hem, my lord, I am council in this caſe, 
And if ſo be, your lordſhip ſhould think fit, 
Why to be ſure, my client muſt ſubmit ; 
For why, becauſe—then off ſhe trips again, 
And to the ſons of commerce, ſhifts her ſcene : 
There, whilſt the griping fire, with moping care, 
Defrauds the world, himſelf, Yenrich his heir, 
The pious boy, his father's toil rewarding, 
For thouſands throws a main at Covent Garden. 
Theſe are the portraits we're oblig'd to ſhew 3 
You are all judges if they're like or no: 3 
Here ſhould we fail, ſome other ſhape we'll try, 
And grace our future ſcenes, with novelty. 
[ have a plan to treat you with burletta, 
That cannot miſs your taſte, Mia Spilletta, 
But ſhould the following piece your mirth excite, 
From Nature's Volume, we'll perfiſt to write. 
Your partial favour, bad us firft proceed; 
Then ſpare th' offender, ſince you urg'd the deed. 
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Mr. Foote, 
Mr. Vates, 
Mr. Blakes. 
Mr. Caſtallo. 
Mr. Clough. 
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Should not chooſe to marry into ſuch a family. | 
Har. Choice, Dear Dick, is very little concern'd 

in the matter: And to convince you that love is not 
the ininiſter- of my counſels, know, that F never ſaw 
but once the object of my preſent purpoſe ; and that too 
at a time, and in a cireumſtanee, not very likely to ſtamp 
a favourable impreſſion. What think you of a raw 
boarding-ſchool girl at Lincoln Minſter, with a mind 
unpoltſh'd, a figure uninſorm'd, and a fet of features 
tainted with the colours of her unwholeſome food? ' 

Jenk, No very engaging object indeed, Hartop. 

Har. Your thoughts now, were mine then: But ſome 
connections F have ſince had with her father, have given 
birth to my preſent deſign upon her: You are no ſtran- 
ger to the ſituation of my circumſtances : My neigh- 
bourhood to Sir Penurious Frifle, was a ſufficient mo- 
tive for his advancing what money I wanted by way of 
mortgage: The hard terms he impos'd upon me, and 
the little regard T have paid to economy, has made it, 
neceſſary for me to attempt by fome ſcheme the re-eſta- 
dliſhment of my fortune. This young lady's ſimplicity, 

| not 
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not to call it ignorance, preſented her at once as a pro. 
per ſubje& for my purpoſe. | 

Fenk. Succeſs to you, Jack, with all my foul! A fel- 
low of your ſpirit and vivacity, mankind ought to ſup. 
port for the ſake of themſelves. For whatever Seneca 
and the other moral writers may have ſuggeſted in con- 
tempt of riches, it is plain their maxims were not cal- 
culated for the world as it now ſtands: In Gays of 
Yore, indeed, when Virtue was called Wiſdom, and 
Vice, Folly, ſuch principles might have been encou- 
raged ; but as the the preſent ſubjects of our enquiry are, 
not what a man is, but what he has; as to be rich, is 
to be wiſe and virtuous, and to be poor, ignorant and 
vicious, I heartily applaud your plan! 

Har. Your obſervation is but too juſt. And is it not, 
Dick, a little unaccountable that we who condeſcend 
ſo ſervilely to copy the follies and fopperies of our polite 
neighbours, ſhould be ſo totally averſe to an imitation 
of their virtues? In France, has he wealth? is an inter- 
rogation never put till they are diſappointed in their in- 
quiries after the birth and wiſdom of a faſhionable fel- 

low : But here, How much a year Two thouſand — 
The devil! In what county? Berkſhire. Indeed ?— 
God bleſs us! A happy dog! How the duce camel 
to be intereſted in a man's fortune, unleſs | am his ſtew- 
ard or his taylor: Indeed knowledge and genius are 
worth examining into; by thoſe my underſtanding may 
be improv'd, or my.imagination gratify'd ; but why ſuch 
a. man's being able to eat Ortolans, and drink French 
wine, is to recommend him to my eſteem, is what | 
can't readily conceive. ' 125 
Jen. This complaint may with Juſtice be made of all 
imitations: The ridiculous fide is ever the object imi- 
tated. But a truce to moralizing, and to our buſineſß. 
Prithee, in the firft place, how can you gain admitiance 
to your miſtreſs and inthe ſecond, is the gurl indepen- 
dent of her father? his conſent, I ſuppoſe, you have 
no thought of obtaining. 957 42-43 | 
Har. Some farther propoſals concerning my eſtate ; 
ſuch as an increaſe of the Mortgage, or an abſolute ſale, 


is a ſufficient pretence for a viſit ; and as to the caſh, 
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twenty to my knowledge; independent too, you rogue! 
And beſides, an only child, you know: And then, 
when things are done, they can't be undone—And 'tis 
well ' its no worſe.—and a hundred ſuch pretty proverbs, 
will, it's great odds, reconcile the old ſellow at laſt. 
Beſides, my papa in poſſe, has a foible, which, if I con- 
deſcend to humour, 1 have his ſoul, my dear. 

Jenk. Prithee, now you are in ſpirits, give me a por- 
trait of Sir Penurious; tho he is my neighbour, yet is 
he ſo domeſtic an animal, that I know no more of him 
than the common country converſation ; that he is a 
thrifty, wary man. 

Har. The very abſtraQ of penury ! Sir John Cutler, 
with his tranſmigrated ſtockings, was but a type of him. 
For inſtance, the Barber has the growth of his and his 
daughter's head once a year, for ſhaving the knight once 
a fortnight ; his ſhoes are made with the leather of a 
coach of his grandfather's, built in the year, one; his 
male ſervant is footman, groom, carter, coachman, 
and taylor; his maid employs her leiſure hours in plain- 
work for the neighbours, which, Sir Penurious takes 
care, as her labour is for his emolument, ſhall be as 
many as poſſible, by joining with his daughter in ſcour- 
ing the rooms, making the beds, &c. thus much for his 
moral character. Then as to his intellectual, he is a 
mere charte Blanche; the laſt man he is with muſt afford 
him matter for the next he goes to; but a ſtory is his 
idol, throw him in that, and he ſwallows it; no mat- 
ter what, raw or roaſted, ſavoury or inſipid, down it 
goes, and up again to the firſt perſon he meets; It is 
upon this baſis I found my favour with the Knight, hav- 
ing acquir'd patience enough to hear his ſtories, and 
equip'd myſelf with a quantity ſufficient to furniſh him: 
his manner is indeed peculiar, and for once or twice en- 
tertaining enough. Pll give you a ſpecimen Is no t 
that an equipage? = 125 | 

Jen. Hey! Yes, faith, and the owner, an acquaint- 
ance of mine: fir Gregory Gazette, by Jupiter! and his 
ſon Tim with him. Now I can match your knight. He 
nuſt come this way to theparloyr. We'll have a ſcene ; 
but take your cue; he is a _— politician, 


Str 


. 
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Sir Gregory entering, and Waiter. 


Sir Greg. What, neither the Glouceſter Journal, nor 


the Worceſter Courant, nor the Northampton Mer- 


cury,. nor the Cheſter ?—Mr. Jenkins, I am your hum- 
ble ſervant : A ſtrange. town this, Mr. Jenkins, no news 
ftirriog,. no. papers taken in! Is: that: gentleman a ſtran- 
ger, Mr. Jenkins? Pray Sir, not to be too bold, you 
don't come from London > | | 
Har. But laſt night: 5 
Sir Greg. Lack- a- day! That's wonderful! Mr. Jen- 
kins, introduce ne. . | 
Fenk. Mr. Hartop, Sir Gregory Gazette. | 
Sin Greg. Sir Lam proud to—Well, Sir, and what 
news ? You come from— pray, Sir, are you a parlia- 
ment man ? | 
Har. Not I, indeed, fir. | | 
Sir Greg. Good lack! may be belong to the law. 
Har. Nor that. _ | 
Sir Greg. Oh, then in ſome of the offices; the Trea- 
ſury or the Exchequer. 
Har. Neither, fir, | | | 
Sir Greg. Lack-a-day! That's wonderful! Well, but 
Mr.— Pray what name did Mr. Jenkins, ah | ab. 
Har. Hartop. | 
Sir. Greg. Ay, true! What, not of the Hartops of 


Boſton. 


Har. No. | | | 

Sir Greg. May be not, There is, Mr. Hartop, one 
thing that I envy you Londoners in much: Quires of 
Ne ws-papers! Now, I reckon, you read a matter of 
eight Sheets every day. 

Har. Not one. 5 


Sir Greg, Wonderful! Then, may be, you are about 


court; and ſo being at the fountain head, know what 
is in the papers before they are printed. | 


Har. I never trouble my head about them. An old 


fool! | 


Sir Greg. Good. lord !- your friend, Mr. Jenkins, is 


very cloſe. . 
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Jen. Why, Sir Gregory, Mr. Hartop is much in the 
ſecrets above ; and it becomes a man o truſted to be 


wary, you know) 


Sir Ercgi May be' ſo, may be fo. Wonderful 1 ' Ay, 
ay, a great man, no doubt. 

Fenk, But III give hima better Wan into your cha- 
rafter, and that will induce Him to throw off his reſerve. 

Sir Greg. May be ſo; do, do; ay, ay! 

Jen. Prithee, jack, don't be ſo cruſty : indulge the 
knight's humour alittle 3 beſides; if I gueſs right, it may 
be neceſſary for the conduct go _—_ deſign to contract a 
pretty ſtrict i intimacy there. 

Har. Well, do as you will. | FOR 

Jen. Sir Gregory, Mr. Hartop' s ignorance of your 
charaQter made him a little ſhy in his replies; but you 
will now find him more communicative; z and, in your 
ear, —he is a treaſure”; he is in all the myſteries of go- 
vernment, at the bottom of every thing. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! a treaſure ! ay, may be ſo. 

Jenk. And that you may have him to yourſelf Vit 

im ſearch of your ſonnk 

Sir Greg. 156 ſo, do ſo; Tim 15 Eibe ; juſt come 
from his uncle Tregegle's at Menegizy in Cornwall :;— 


"af 


Tim is an honeſt lad ! Do. ſo, do ſo, [Exit Fenk.] Well, 


Mr. Hartop, and ſo we have a peace lack-a-day! Long 


look d for come at laſt; But, pray, Mr. Hartop, how 


many: news-papers may you have printed in a week ? 
Har. About a hundred and fifty, Sir Gregory. 
Sir Greg. Good no, good now! - And all full, I 
rockith'} 1 * as an egg; nothing but news! Well, well. 
halb go to London one of theſe days. A hundred and 


fifty ! Wonderful! And, pray now, which do you 


reckon the beſt 

Har. Oh, Sir Gregory, they. are as various in \ their 
exee]lencies:as their uſes(; if you'are inclin'd-to blacken 
by a couple of lines the reputation of a neighbour, whoſe 
charaQter neither your nor his whole life can pollibly re- 
ſtore ; you. may do it for two ſhillings in one paper.— 
If you are diſplaced, or diſappointed of a place, a trip- 
let againſt the miniſtry will be always well receiv'd at 


the head of another: And then' s as a paper of morning 


N you have the Fool. 


. Sir 


— 
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Sir Greg. The Fool! Good lack ! And pray who and 
what may that ſame Fool be)? 

Har. Why, Sir Gregory, the anthoy has artfully af. 
ſumed that habit, like the royal jeſters of..old, to level 
his ſatyr with more ſecurity to Antal, and N to 
others. 

Sir Greg. May be ſo, may be ſo! Tbe Fool t- Ha, ha, 
ha! Well enough! A queer dog, and no fool, I war- 
rant you. Killigrew, ah, I have heard my grandfa- 
ther talk much of that ſame Killigrew, and no fool. 
But what's all this to news, Mr. Hartop ? Who gives us 
the beſt account of the king of Spain, and the queen of 
Hungary, and thoſe great folks? Come now; you could 
give us a little news if you would; come now! 

and Nobody by. Good now do; come, ever ſo 
ittle 

Har. Why as you fo largely contribute to the ſup- 
port of the government, it is but fair you ſhould know 
what they. are about, We are at en oy x treaty 
with the pope. 

Sir Greg, With the pope 1 Wonderful! Good now, 
good now ! How, how? 

Har. We are to yield him up a large tract 'of the 
Terra-Incognita, together with both the Needles, 
Scilly-Rocks, and the Lizard-Point, on condition that 
the Pretender has the government of Laputa, and the 
biſhop of Greenland . to St. Peter's chair; he 
being, you know, a Proteſtant, when poſſeſſed of the 
pontificals, iſſues out a bull, commanding all catholicks 
to be of his religion, they deeming the pope infallible, 
follow his direQions ; and then, fir Gregory, we are all 
of one mind. 

Sir Greg. Good lack, good lack! rare news, rare 
news, rare news! ten millions of thanks, Mr. Hartop. 
But might not I juſt hint this to Mr. Soakum our rd 
twould rejoice his heart. | | 

Har, Oh fie! by no means. 

Sir Greg. Only a line A little ded now. 
Hlar. Well, fir, it is difficult for me to refuſe you any 

thin 

855 Greg. Ten thouſand thanks! now | the pope—— 
wonderful | I'll minute it down both — _— 
les? 
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- Har::Ap, bothb:: 1 - | 
Sir Greg, Good now, Þ'Il minute it—The Lizard- 
Point—Both the Needles——Scilly Rocks——Biſhop of 
Greenland—St. Peter's chair Why then when this is 
finiſhed we may chance to attack the great Turk, and 
have holy wars again, Mr. Hartop. 
Har. That's part of the ſcheme. 
Sir Greg. Ah! good now! you ſee I have a head! 
politicks have been my ſtudy many a day. Ah, if I 


bad been in London to improve by the news papers! 


they tell me doctor Drybones is to ſucceed to the 
biſhoprick of Wiſper. «$7 | 

Har. No; doctor 

Sir Greg. Indeed! I was told by my landlord at Roſs, 
that it was between him and the dean of 
Har. To my knowledge. 

Sir Greg. Nay, you know beſt, to be ſure: If it 
ſhould——huſh ! here's Mr. Jenkins, and fon Tim; 
um! Mr. Jenkins does not know any thing about the 


treaty with the pope ? 
Har. Not a word. 


Sir Greg, Mum! 


Enter Tim and Mr. Jenkins, 


Jen. Maſter Timothy is almoſt grown out of know- 
ledge, fir Gregory. | 

Si Greg, Good now, good now! ay, ay, ill weeds 
grows a-pace: fon Tim, Mr. Hartop ; a great man, 
child! Mr. Hartop, fon Tim. 

Har. Sir, I ſhall be always glad to know every branch 
that ſprings from ſo valuable a trunk as fir Gregory 
Gazette. $77, 10 | 

Sir Greg. May be fo. Wonderful! Ay, ay! 

Har. Sir fam glad to fee you in Herefordſhire ! Have 
you been long from Cornwall ? | 
Tin. Ay, fir ; a matter of four weeks or a month, 
more or leſs. 

Sir Greg. Well ſaid Tim! Ay, ay, aſkcTim any queſti- 
ons, he can anſwer for himſelf, Tim, tell Mr. Hartop 


all the news about the elections, and the tinners and the 


O 3 tides. 
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tides, and the roads and the ann 1 Want a ew 
words with my maſter Jenkins. 5 
Har. You have been ſo long abſent from your n native 
country, that you have almoſt forgot it. 
Tim. Yes ſure : 1 ha' been at uncle Tregegles a mat- 
ter of twelve or a dozen year, more or leſs. | 
Har. Then I reckon you were quire eh to ſee 
your papa and mama. | 
Tim. No ſure, not J. Father ſent for me to N ; 


ſure Menegizy is a choice place! and I could a ae 


there all my born days, more or lefs. - 

Har. Pray, fir, what were your N 

Jim. Nan ! What dye ſay? _ 

Har. How did you divert yourſelf ? 

Tim. Oh, we ha' paſtimes enow there : We ha' bull- 
beating, and cock-fighting, and anten, and _—_— 
and burling, and wreſtling. 

Har. 'The two laſt are ſports for which that -country 


is very remarkable: In thoſe; 4 r worn are "oy 


expert. 1 | 
Tim. Nan ! what? e PIO 
Har. I ſay you are a good wreſtter, | 
Tim. Oh! yes ſure, I can wreſtle well enow : But 


we don't wreſtle after your faſnion: We ha' no tripe ' 


| ping, fath and ſoul ! We go all upon cloſe hugs, or the 
flying mare. Will you try a fall, waſter ? I'war't hare 
you, fath and ſoul. 

Har. We had as good not venture tho”. But der von 
Lletti in Cornwall nothing that you __ the 885 of more 
than hurling and wreſtling, | 

Jim Nan! What? 

Har. No favourite ſhe? - 1 e2# | 

Tim. Arra, I coupled favourite and jowler b to pether, 
and ſure they tug d it all the way up. Part with fayou- 
rite! No I thank you for — rf You muft know I 


nursd Favourite myſelf! uncle's-hunifman was going to 


mill-pond to drownall muſick's puppies z ſo I ſav'd the : 


But, fath, Þll tell you a comical ſtory; at Lanflon, 


 n both broks looſe, and eat a whole lion-a'=veal, and 
1 leg 'of och ons! how e Pear d! Soom 


the poor 


laughing 


vourite! 
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the poor fellow was almoſt maz d: It made me die wi' 
laughing: But how came you to know about our Fa- 
vourite? | 

Har. A circumſtance fo material to his ſon, could 
not eſcape the knowledge of fir Gregory Gazette's 
friends. But here you miſtook me alittle *fquire Tim, 
meant whether your affections were not ſettled upon 
ſome pretty girl: Has not ſome Coraiſh laſs caught 
your heart 2 | 

Tim. Huth! *God, the old man will hear; jog a 
tiny-bit this way — Won't a'tell father f h 
Har. Upon my honour ! | | 

Tim. Why then TIl tell you the whole ſtory more of 
leſs. Do you know Mally Pengrouſe ? 

Har. 1 am not fo happy. | | 

| Tim, She's uncle's milkmaid ; ſhe's as handſome, 
lord; her face all red and white, like the inſide of a 
ſhoulder of mutton ; ſo I made love to our Mally : 
And juſt, fath, as I had got her good will to run away 
to Exeter and be married, uncle found it out, and ſent 
word to father; and father ſent for me home; but I 
don't love her a bit the worſer for that: But, icod, if 
you tell father, he'll knock my brains out; for he ſays. 
Fil difparage the family; and mother's as mad as a 
March hare about it: So father and mother ha” 
brought me to be married to ſome young body in theſe 
. 

Har. What, is my lady here? 

Tim. No ſure, dame Winifred, as father calls her, 
could not come along. = . 
Har. I am ſorry for that; I have the honour to be a 
diſtant relation of her ladyſhip's. | 

Tim. Like enough, fath! ſhe's a-kin to half the 
world, I think. But don't you fay a word to ſather 
abont Mally Pengrouſe. Huſh! EF, 

Fenk. Mr. Hartop, fir Gregory will be amongſt us 
ſome time ; he is going with his ſon to fir Penurious 
Trifle's : There is a kind of a treaty of marriage on 
foot between Miſs Sukey Trifle and Mr. Timothy. 

| | Q 4 Har, 
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Har. The devil! I ſhall be glad of every circum- 
ſtance that can make me better acquainted with fir Gre- 
gory. 

: _ Greg. Good now, good now; may be ſo, may be 
5 | 

Tin. Father, ſure the gentleman ſays as how mother 
and he are a-kin. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! Lack-a day! Lack-a-day ! 
How, how ? I am proud to=—- But how, Mr. Har- 
top, how? 

Har. Why, fir, a coufin-german of my aunt's firſt 
huſband, inter-marry'd with a diſtant relation of a cola- 
teral branch by the mother's fide the Apprices of Lan- 
trindon ; and we have ever ſince quarter'd in a *ſcut- 
cheon of pretence the three Goat's tails rampant, divid- 
ed by a cheveron, field argent; with a leek pendant in 
the dexter point, to diſtinguiſh the ſecond houſe. | 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! wonderful! nearly, nearly 
related! Good now, good now, if dame Winifred was 
here, ſhe'd make 'em all out with a wet finger; but 
they are above me. Prithee, Tim, good now, ſee af - 
ter the horſes—And d'ye hear ? try if you can get any 
news-papers. | | 


Tim. Yes, father But, couſin What-d'ye call. un, 


not a word about Mally Pengrouſe. | 
Har. Mum! Exit Tim. 
Sir Greg. Good now, that boy will make ſome miſ⸗ 

take about the horſes now ! Vil go myſelf, Good now, 

no farther, couſin ; if you pleaſe, no ceremony——A 

kundred and fifty a week! The fool! ha, ha, ha! 

wonderful! an odd dog. | [Exit fir Greg. 
Fenk. So, Jack, here's a freſh ſpoke in your wheel. 
Har. This is a curſed croſs incident. 


Jenk. Well, but ſomething muſt be done to fruſtrate 


the ſcheme cf your new couſin's. Can you think of 
nothing? 85 

Har. | have been hammering: Pray are the two 
Knights intimate ? Are they well acquainted with each 
other's perſon ? 1 £8 hea 
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Fenk, Faith, Ican't tell. But we may ſoon know. 

Har. Cou'd you recommend me a good-ſpirited girl, 
who has humour and compliance to follow a few ditec- 
tions; and underſtanding enough to barter a little incli- 
nation for 3,0001. a year, and a Fool? 

Jenl. In part I gueſs your deſign: The man's daugh- 
ter of the houſe is a good lively laſs, has a fortune to 
make, and no reputation to loſe, PII call her Jenny! 
But the enemy's at hand——PI]| withdraw and prepare 
Jenny. When the worſhipful family are retir'd, Pll in- 
troduce the wench. [Exit Jenks 


Enter Sir Gregory and Tims 


Sir Greg. Pray now, Couſin, are you in friendſhip 
with Sir Penurious Trifle ? | | 

Har. I have the honour, Sir, of that gentleman's ac- 
quaintance. | 

Sir Greg. May be ſo, may be ſo ! But, lack-a-day, 
couſin, is he ſuch a miſer as folks ſay ? Good now, they 
tell me we ſhall hardly have neceſſaries for ourſelves 
and horſes at Gripe-hall , But as you are a relation, you 
ſhould, good now, know the affairs of the family. 
Here's Sir. Penurious's letter; here, couſin. 

Har. Your overture 1 receive with pleaſure, and ſbuul] 
be glad to meet you in Shropſbire, I fancy, from a thorough 
knowledge of Sir Penurious's diſpoſition, and by what 1 
can collect from the contents of that letter, he would be 
much better pleas'd to meet you here, than at his own 
houſe. | 

Sir Greg. Lack- a- day, may be ſo! A ſtrange man 
wonderful ! but, good now, couſin, what muſt we do ? 

Har. I this morning pay'd fir Penurious a viſit ; and 
if you'll honour me with your commands, Pll—— _ 

Sir Greg. Wonderful, to-day !. good now, that's lucky! 
couſin, you are very kind: good now, I ſend a letter, 
Tim, by coufin Hartop. | | £5 | 

Har, A letter from ſo-old an acquaintance, and upon 
ſo happy an occaſion, will ſecure me a favourable re- 
ception. | | h 3 

| O 5 Sir Greg. 
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Sir Greg. Good lack, good lack, an old acquaintance, 
indeed, couſin Hartop ! We were at Hereford 'fife to- 
gether Let's ſee, wonderful, how long ago ? *twas 
while I was courting dame Winny ; the year before! 
married her—Good now, how long? Let's fee—That 
year the hackney ſtable was built, and Peter Ugly the 
blind pad fell into a ſawpit. | | 

Tim. Mother ſays father and ſhe was merry d the firſt 


of April in the year ten; and I knows 'tis there about, 


for Jam two and thirty; and brother Jeremy, and Ro- 
ger, and Gregory, and ſiſter Nelly, were born'd before I. 

Sir Grek, Good now, good now ! How time wears 
away | wonderful! thirty-eight years ago, Tim ; I could 
not have thought it. But come in, let's ſet about the 
letter. But pray, couſin, what diverſions, good now, 
are going forward in London ? 

Har. Oh, fir, we are in no diſtreſs for amuſements ; 
we have plays, balls, puppet-ſhows, maſquerades, bull- 
baitings, boxings, burlettas, routs, drums, and a thou- 
ſand others ; but I am n in baſte for your epiſtle, Sir Gre- 

ory. 
; dee Couſin, your ſervant. 
I kErxit Sir Greg. and Tim. 

Har, I am your moſt obedient.—Thus fat our ſeheme 
ſucceeds: And if Jenkins's girl can aſſume the aukward 
| pertneſs of the daughter, with as much ſueceſs as I can 
imitate the ſpirited folly of Sir Penurious the father, I 
don't el of a happy cataſtrophe. 


Enter Jenny. 


e Sir, Mr. Jenkins 

| Har, Oh, child, your inſtructions thall be adminiſter 
within. 

| Fen. Mr. Jenkins has open'd your deſign, and J am rea- 
dy and able to execute my part. 

Har. My dear, L have not the leaſt doubt of either 
your incl ation or ability But, pox take this old fel- 


low! what in the devil's name can . him back ?— 


Scour, Jenny. 
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Enter Sir * 


Sir Greg. Couſin, I beg pardon, but have favour to 
heg=Good now, could not you make intereſt at ſome 
Coffee-houſe in London to buy, for a ſmall matter, the 
old books of news-papers, and ſend tem into the coun- 
try to me? They would pals away the tims rarely in a 
rainy day. 

Har. Sir, Il ſend you a cart-load.. 

Sir. Greg. Good now, good now: Ten thouſand 
thanks ! you are x couſin indeed ! But pray, couſin, let 
us, good now, fee ſome of the works of that fame Fool. 

ar. Fil ſend them you all; but a 

Sir Greg. What, all? Lack-a-day, that's kind, couſin l 
The Terra Incognita—Both the Needles —a great deal 
of that! But what biſhop is to be pope ? 

Har. Zounds, Sir! 1 am in haſte for your Jetformcnans- 
When I-rerurn, afk as many queſtions —— 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now, that's true—Pll in, 
and about it—But, couſin, the Pope is not to have Gib- 
ralter? 

Har. No, no; damn it, no! As none but the Fool 
could ſay it, ſo none but ideots would believe hint, 
Pray, fir Gregory—— 

Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin ! Lack a-day, you are 
ſo But, pray 

Hur Damn your praying; if you don't fait · your 
letter immediately, you may carry it yourſelf, 

Sir Greg, Well, well, couſin! Lack-a-day, you are 
in ſuch a Good now! Igo, I go. 

Har. But if the truth ſhould be diſeover' d, I ſhall be 
inevitably diſappointed. 

Sir Greg. But, coufin, are Scilly Rocks 

Har. 1 wiſh they were in your guts, with all my heart ! 
I muſt quit the held, I find. Krit. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! Good now, good now, a paſ- 
ſionate man ! Lack-a-day,. I am glad the 1 8 is not Sa ö 
have Gibralter tho? ! 
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W 


Sir Gregory, and Tim reading News to him, diſcovered, 
Tim. # NOnſtantinople, N. S. Nov. 15, The Grande 


Selgniour—— | 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day! Good now, Tim, the politics, 
child : And read the ſtars, and the daſhes, and the 
blanks, as I taught you, Tim. | 

Tim. Yes, father We can aſſure our readers that the 
D—--Daſh is to go to F blank; and that a certain noble 
L—=— is to reſign his P=—e in the T—--y, in or- 
der to make r—m ſor the two three ſtars, | 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! Good now ! good now! 
Great news, Tim! Ay, I knew the iwo three ſtars 
would come in play one time or other. This London 
Evening knows more than any of them, Well, child, 
well. 

Tim. From the D. ]. . 55 

Sir Greg. Ay, that's the Dublin Journal. Go on, Tim. 

Tim. Laſt Saturday a gang of highwaymen broke into 
an empty houſe on Ormond- Quay, and ſtrip'd it of all 
the furniture. | 

Sir Greg. L.ack-aday ; wonderful! to what a height 
theſe rogues are grown. 55 | 
Tim, The way to Mr, Keith's chapel is turn of your— 

Sir Greg, Pihaw ! ſkip that, Tim; I know that road 
as well as the Doctor! Tis in every time. 

Tim. 1. Ward, at the Cat and Gridiron, Petticoat-lane, 


makes tabby all over for people inclined to be crooked : 


And if he was to have the univerſal world for making a 
pair of ſtays he could not put better ſtuff in them — 
Sir Greg. Good now; where's that, Tim? 
Tim. At the Cat and Gridiron, father. 


Sir Greg. Pll minute that: All my lady Iſard's chil- 


dren, gcod now, are inclined to be crooked. 
: Enter a Drawer. 
Dra. Sir, Mr. Jenkins beg's to ſpeak with you, 
Sir Greg, Good now]; defire him to walk in. 1 
| nier 
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Eater Jenkins. 4 

Jenk. I thought it might not be improper to prepare 

you for a viſit from Sir Penurious Trifle ! I faw himand 
his daughter alight at the apothecary's above. 
Sir Greg. What, they are come, wonderful ! very kind, 
very kind, very kind, indeed, Mr. Come, Tim, ſet- 
tle my cravat: good now, let's be a little decent: re- 
member your beſt bow to your miſtreſs, Tim. 

Tim. Yes, father; but muſt not J kiſs Miſs Suck ? 

Sir Greg. Lack-aday, ay, ay | pray, is couſin Hartop, 
come along ? | | 

Fenk. I have not ſeen him: but, I fancy, I had better 
introduce my neighbours. | ? 

Sir Greg. Good now, would you be ſo kind ! [Exit 
Jenkins.) Stand behind me, Tim,—Pull down your 
ruffles, child. 

Tim. But, father, won't Miſs Suck think me bold if I 
kiſs her chops the firſt time? 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day ! No, Tim, no: Faint heart 
never won fair lady, Ha! Tim, had you but ſeen me 
attack dame Winny ! But times ar'n't as they were !— 
Good now, we were another kind of folks in thoſe days; 
ſtout, hearty ſmacks, that would ha' made your mouth 
water again; and the mark ſtood upon the pouting lip 
like the print upon a pound of butter. But the maſter- 
miſſes of the preſent age go, lack-a-day, as gingerly a- 
bout it, as if they were afraid to fill their mouths with 
the paint upon their miſtreſſes cheeks. Ah, the days I 
have ſeen. | 

Tim, Nay, father, I warrant, if that's all, I kiſs her 
hearty enow, faith and ſole! 

Sir Greg, Huſh, Tim, huſh ! ſtand behind me, child. 


Enter Hartop as Sir Penurious Trifle, and Jenny as Mis. 
5 Sukey, and Jenkins. 


Sir Greg. Sir Penurious, Iam overjoy'd good now. 

Sir Pen. Sir Gregory, I kiſs your hand ! My daughter 
Suck. -- 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! Miſs I am proud to——Son_ 

» z . Tim, 
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Tim—Sir Penurions——beſt bow, child—Miſs Suck— 
Tim. An't that right, father? [ Kiſſes her. 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now! Iam glad to ſee 
you look fo well! You keep your own, Sir Penurious. 
Sir Pen. Ay, ay, ſtout enough, Sir Gregory, ſtout 
enough, brother knight; hearty as an oak ; hey, Dick? 


Gad now U talk of an oak, Vt tell you a ſtory of anoak; 


it will make you die with laughing; hey, you Dick, you 
have heard it: Shall I tell it, Sir Gregory? | 

Fenk Tho' I have heard it ſo often, yet there is ſome- 
thing ſo engaging in your manner of telling a ſtory,— 
that it always appears new, 


Sir Greg. Wonderful! good now, good now, I love 
a comical tory. Pray, Sir Penurious, let's have it 
Mind, Tim, mind, child. | | | 
Tim, Yes, father; fath and ſole, J love a choice ſtory 
to my heart's blood! TT” | 
Sir Pen. You, knight, I was at Bath laſt Summer 
A water that people drink when they are ill. You have 
heard of the Bath, Dick ? Hey, you! 1 
Tim. Yes, Fath, | know Bath; 1 was there in way 
up. 
Sir Greg Huſh, Tim; good now, huſh ! 
Sir Pen, There's a Coffee- houſe, you, a place where 
people drink coffee and tea, and read the news. 


Sir Greg. Pray, Sir Penurious, how many papers may | 


they take in ? | 
Sir Pen, Pſhaw F Damn the news! Mind the ſtory. 


Sir Greg. Good now, good now! A haſty man, 


1 | 
Sir Pen. Pox take = both! I have loſt the ſlory— 
Where did I leave off, hey, you Dick * | 

Tim About coffee and tea. | | 
Sir Pen. Right, you, right! True, true! So, God, 
you Knight, us d to breakfaſt at this Coffee-houſe 


ever morning, it coſt me eight pence tho', and I bad 


always a breakfaſt at home—No matter for that tho' ! 
There I breakfaſted ; you Dick, God, at the fame 
table with lord Tom Truewit—You have heard of 


_**Truewit, you, Knight z. 2 droll dog! You Dick, he 


told us the ſtory and made us die with laughing: You 
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have heard of Charles the ſecond, you Knight, he was 
ſon of Charles the firſt; king here in England, that 
was beheaded by Oliver Cromwell, ſo what does Char- 
les the fecond, you Knight, do ; but he hghts Noll at 
Worceſter, a town you have heard of, not far off; 
but all would not do, you; God, Noll made him ſcam- 
per, made him run; take to his heels, you Knight; 
Truewit told us the Story, made us die with laughing; 
] always breakfaſted at the Coffee-houſe, it coſt me 8d. 
tho' I had a breakfaſt at home — 50, what does Charles 
do, but he hid himſelf in an oak, an oak tree, you, in 
a wood call'd Boſcobel, from 1 o Italian words, Boſco 
Bello, a fine wood, you; and off he marches : But 
Old Noll would not let him come home ; no, ſays he, 
you don't come here=—Lord Tom told us the ſtory ; 
made us die with laughing; it coſt me 8d. tho I had a 
| breakfaſt at home: So, you Knight, when Noll dy'd ;. 
Monk there, you Afterwards Albemarle, in the north 
brought him back: So, you, the Cavaliers, you have 
heard of them? They were friends to the Stuarts, 
what did they do, God, you Dick, but they put up 
Charles in a fign, the Royal Oak, you have ſeen ſuch 
ſigns at country alehouſes : So, God, you, what does 
x Puritan do, the Puritans were friends to Noll, but he 
puts up the ſign of an Owl in an Ivy Buſh, and under- 
neath he writes, This is not the Royal Oak: You have 
ſeen writings under ſigns, you Knight: Upon. this, ſays 
the Royaliſts, God this muſt not be; ſo, you, what do 
they do, but, God, they profecuted the poor Puritan ;. 
but they, made him change his ſign tho“: And, you 
Dick, how d'ye think they chang'd 2 God, he puts up 
the Royal Oak; and underneath he writes, This is not 
the Onwl in the Ivy Buſh, It made us all die with laugh- 
ing; Lord Tom told the ſtory ; I. always breakfaſted 
at the Coffee-houſe, tho it coſt me 8d. and 1 had a 
v7 age at home, key, you, Knight; what, Dick, 

„ . 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ; wonderful} 
Tim. A choice tale, fath ! | 1 

Fenk. Oh, Sir Penurious is a moſt entertaining com» 
panion that muſt be allow'd. 1 8 


Sir 


we Tux KNIGHTS. 


Sir Greg. Good now, ay, ay, a merry man! But, 
lack a-day, would not the young lady chuſe a little re- 
freſhmeat after hey ride? Some tea, or ſome | 

Sir Rn. Hey, you Knight! No, no; we intend to 
dine with thee, man, Well, you, Tim, what doſt 
think of thy father-in-law that is to be, hey? A jolly 
cock, you Tim, hey Dick. But prithee, boy, what 
doſt do with all this tawdry tinſel on? That hat and 
waiſtcoat ? Traſh, Knight, traſh! More in thy pocket 
and leſs in thy cloaths ; hey, you Dick? God, you 


Knight, Ill make you lavgh : | went to London, you : 


Dick, laſt year to call in a mortgage; and what does 
me I, Dick, but take a trip to a Coffee-houſe in St, 
Martin's-lane, in comes a French fellow forty times as 
fine as Tim, with his muff and parlewous, and his fran- 
cẽs; and his head, you Knight, as white with powder, 
God, you, as a twelfth cake: And who the devil d'ye 
think, Dick, this might be, hey, you Knight? 

Sir Greg. Good now, an Ambaſſador to be ſure. 

Sir Pen. God, you Knight, not better nor worſe then 
Mynheer Vancaper, a Dutch figure-dancer at the Ope- 
ra-Houſe in the Haymarket. 

Sir Greg, Wonderful! Good now, good now! 


Sir Pen, Pſhaw! Pox, prithee, Tim, nobody dreſſes : 


now ; all plain; look at ine, Knight, I am in the tip 
of the mode; now am I in full dreſs, hey, Dick? 

Fenk. You, Sir, don't want the aids of dreſs, But in 
Mr. Gazette, a little regard to that particular is but a 
neceſſary compliment to his miſtreſs, 

Sir Pen. Stuff, Dick, ſtuff! My daughter, Knight, 
has had other gueſs breeding; hey you! Suck, come 
forward. Plain as a pike-ſtaff, Knight, all as nature 
made her; hey, Tim, no flams: Prithee, Tim, off 
with thy lace and burn it; 'twill help to buy the li- 
lence : She'll not like thee a bit the better for that; 
hey, Suck ! But, you Right God, Dick, a toaſt and 
tankard would not be amiſs afier our walk ; hey, you? 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! What you will, 
Sir Penurious. „ 

Sir Pen. God, that's hearty you! But we won't part 
the young couple, hey: Fl! ſend Suck ſome hoe and 
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cheeſe in; hey, Knight! At her, Tim. Come, Dick; 


come, you, Knight. Did I ever tell you my courtilup, 
hey, Dick ? 'twill make you laugh. 

Tenk, Not as I remember. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, let's have it. 


Sir Pen, You know my wife was blind, you, Knight. 


Sir Greg, Good now; wonderful! Not I. 

Sir Pen. Blind as a beetle when I marry'd her, 
Knight: Hey, Dick! She wasdrown'd in our orchard , 
Maid Beſs, Knight, went to market, you, Dick; and 
wife rambled into the orchard, and ſouſe, drop'd into 
the fiſh-pond : We found her out next day, but ſhe 
was dead as a herring: No help for that, Dick; bu- 
ried her tho', hey, you ! She was only daughter to Sir 
Triſtram Muckworm, you; rich enough, you, hey! 
God, you, what does ſhe do, you, but the falls in love 
with young Sleek her father's chaplain, hey, you ! Upon 


that, what does me I, but flips on Domine's robes, you, 


paſs'd myſelf upon her for him, and we were tack'd to- 
gether, you, Knight, hey! God, tho' | believe ſhe 
never liked me; but what ſignifies that, hey, Dick! 
She was rich, you. But come, let's leave the children 
together.. 

Sir Greg. Sir, I wait on you. 

Sir Pen, Nay, pray 

Sir Greg, Good now, good now, tis impoſſible 

Sir Pen. Pox of ceremony! You; Dick, hey? God, 


Knight, III tell you a ſtory : One of our ambaſſadors in 


France, you, a deviliſh polite fellow reckon'd, Dick : 
God, you, what does the King of France do, but, 
ſays he, III try the manners of this fine gentleman : 
00, Knight, going into a coach together, the King 
would have my lord go firſt: Oh, an't pleaſe your Ma- 
jeſty, I can't indeed; you, hey, Dick! Upon which, 
what does me the King, but he takes his arm thus, you, 
Dick, am I king of France, or you? Is it my coach or 
yours? and ſo puſhes him in thus. Hey, Dick! 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! He, he, hel 

Sir Pen. God, Dick, I believe I have made a miſtake 
here; I ſhould have gone in firſt ; hey, Dick! Knight, 
God, you, beg pardon} Yes, your coach, not mine; 

| i . | ' your 


36 Tus KNIGHTS. 
your houſe, not mine; hey, knight! 
Sir Greg. Wonderful; a merry man, Mr. Jenkins, 
{Exit the two Knights and Jenk, 
Tim. Father and couſin are gone, fath and ſole ! 
Jenny. 1 fancy my lover is a little puzzled how to be- 
in. 1 
: Tim, How——fath and ſole, I don't know what to 
ſay : How d'ye do, Mifs Suck? | 
Jenny. Preity well, thank you, EY 
Tim. You have had a choice walk.——Tis a rare 
Cay, fath and ſole. | 


Jenny. Yes, the day's well enough. 
Tim. Is ou houſe a good way off here? 
| 3 hree or four mile. rag 
 -Tim, That's a good long walk, fath. 
Fenny. I make nothing of it, and back again. 
Tim. Like enow, ( 22 | 
FCP 
Tim. You have a rare pipe of your own, miſs, 
Fenny. I can ſing loud enough, if I have a mind: 
But father don't love ſinging. . 
Tin. Like enow. [M biſtles. ] 
Fenny. And I an't over fond of whiſtling. _ 5 
Tim, Hey | ay, like enow: And 1 am a bitter bad 


auge 1 a * 
Jenny. Hey! ay, like enough. os | 
Tim. Pray Miſs Suck, did ever any body make love to 
you before? _ | | 
Jenny. Before! When? 

Tim. Before 177 | 133 

enny. What if 1 won't tell you pe 
12 Why then you muſt let it alone, fath and 


enny. Like enou 


| 1 ons 
Tin. Pray, Miſs Suck, did your father tell you any 


thing? „ 

— About what? 
Tim. About J. . . 
Jenny. What ſhould a tell? | | 
Tim. Tell! Why, as how I and father was come 2 
woing. „ 
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Jenny. Who?  ___ | 
Tim, Why, you. Could you like me for a ſweet- 

heart, Miſs Suck ? a | 

Fenny. T don't know, | 
Tim. Mayhap ſomebody may ha? got your good will 

already. 

Yar. And what then ? | 
Tim, Then! hey, I don't know. But if you could 

fancy me 5 8 
Jenny. For what ? 

Tim. For your true- lover. 
Jenny. Well, what then? 


Tim. Then: hey! why, fath, we may chance to be 


marry'd, if the old folks agree together. 
Jenny. And ſuppoſe I won't be marry'd to you? 
Tim. Nay, Miſs Suck, I can't help it, fath and ſole. 
But father and mother bid me come a courting: And 
if you won't ha' me, Pl! tell father fo. 5 
Jenny. You are in a woundy hurry, methinkks. 
Tim. Not I, fath! You may ſtay as long as _ 


Enter Waiter. 


ait. There's a woman without wants to ſpeak with 


Mr. Timothy Gazette. 

Tim. That's I. I am glad on't. Well, Miſs Suck, 
your ſervant. Tou' Il think about it, and let's know 
your mind when I come back. — God, I don't care 
whether ſhe likes me or no; I don't like her half fo 
well as Mally Pengrouſe—— Well, your fervant, Miſs 
„ [Exit Tim. 

Jenny. Was there eyer ſuch an unlick d cub? I don't 
think his fortune a ſufficient reward for ſacrificing my 
perſon to ſuch a booby : But as he has money enough, 
it ſhall go hard but I pleaſe myſelf: I fear I was a lit- 
tle too backward with my gentleman ; But however, 
a fayourable anſwer to bis laſt queſtion will ſoon ſeitle 
matters. | | 


Entey 


lv 
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Enter Jenkins. . | 


Jenk. Now, Jenny, what news, child? Are things 
fix d? Are you ready for the nuptial knot ? 

Jenny, We are in a fair way: I thought to have 
quicken'd my ſwain's advances by a little affected coy- 
neſs ; but the trap would not take: I expe him back 
in a minute, and then leave it to my management. 

fJenk, Where is he gone? . 

Jenny. The drawer called him to ſome woman. 

Jenk. Woman! he neither knows or is known hy 
any body here. What can this mean? No counter- 
plot! But, pox, that's impoſſible ! You have not blab'd 
Jenny ? | 25 

enny. My intereſt would prevent me. 0 
enk, Upon that ſecurity any woman may, I think, 
de truſted. I muſt after him tho'. | [Exit, 

Jenny. I knew the time when Jenkias would not have 
left me ſo haſtily : tis odd that the ſame cauſe that in- 
_ creaſes the paſſion in one ſex, ſhould deſtroy it in the 

other: The reaſon is above my reach; but the ſaQ 1 
am a ſevere witneſs of. Heigh ho! 


Enter Hartop, fir Penurious, and fir Gregory Gazette. 


Sir Pen. And fo, you Knight, ſays he, you know 
Knight, what low dogs the miniſters were then, how 
does your pot—a pot, you, that they put over the fire 
to boi] broth and meat in,——You have ſeen a pot, you 
Knight——how does your pot boil theſe troubleſome 
times? hey you! God, my lord, ſays he, I don't know, 
I ſeldom go into my kitchen; a kitchen, you Knight 1s 
a place where they dreſs viQuals ; roaſt and, boil, and 
ſo forth; God, ſays he, I ſeldom go into my kitchen 
but, I ſuppoſe, the ſcum is uppermoſt ſtill 3 hey, 
you Knight ! what, God, hey; but where's your ſon? 
Sir Greg, Good now, good now, where's Tim, 


Miſs Sukey ? lack-a-day, what's become of Tim? 
Jenny. Gone out a tiny bit; he'll be here preſent- 
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Sir Greg. Wonderful! good now ! good now! well, 
and how Miſs Sukey—has Tim? has he? well, and 
what, you have Wonderful! 


Enter a 3 10 tha Letter, 


| Serv. Sir, I was commented to d-liver this into your 
own bands by Mr. Jenkins. 

Sir Pen. Hey, you, what, a letter? God fot Any 
anſwer, you? hey! | 

Serv. None, fir. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, fir Penurious is buſy ! Well, | 
Miſs, and did Tim do the thing? Did he pleaſe you? 
Come now, tell us the whole ſtory : wonderful! rare 
news for dame Winny ! ha, Tim's father's own ſon ! 
But come, whiſper—ay. | 5 

Sir Pen. I have only time to tell you that your ſcheme is i) 
blafted : This inſtant I encounter i Mrs. Penelope Trifle, | 
with ber niece, they will ſoon be with 50.80 then all's 
over, but let's ſee what expedition will do——=well, | 
gin Kaight, hey! WI have they ſetiled? Is the girl | 
willin | 

d Greg. Good now, good now, right as my leg! 
Ab, Tim, little did I think —but, lack-a-day, I wonder 
where the boy is? Let's ſeek him. 

Sir Pen, A We you Knight; ; hey, come. 


Sir Greg. Lack-a -day, here's Mr. 83 Good 
now, have you ſeen Tim? 


Fenk. Your curioſity ſhall be immediately ſatisfied z ſl 
but I muſt firſt have a word with fir Penurious. 

Sir Pen. Well, you, what, hey; any news, Dick? 

ar Better than you could ow your' Tival is dif 


pos' | . | 
Sir Pen, Diſpos'd,of ! How? : Ee {aan 1 | 
Jenl. Marry'd by this time, you rogue; the woman 
that wanted him was no other than Mally Pengrouſe ; 
trudg'd it up all the way after him, as Tim a I | 
ave 


| 
Enter Jenkins, 0 | 
k 
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have recommended them to my chaplain; and before 

this, the buſineſs is done. 
- Har, Btaviſſimo! you rogue !. 

with the Knight ? 

Jen. Nay that muſt be your contrivance. 

Har. I have-it—ſuppoſe I'was to own the whole de- 
fign to fir Gregory, as our plan has not ſucceeded with 
his ſon; and as he ſeetns to have a tolerable regard for 
me, it is poſſible he may aſſiſt my ſcheme on ſir Penu- 


But how ſhall I get off 


rious. | 

Fenk. 'Tis worth trying however: But he comes. 

Sir Greg, Well, good now, Mr. Jenkins, have you 
ſeen Tim? I cant think where the boy — 

Har. Tis now tinie, ſir Gregory to ſet you clear 
vith reſpe& to ſome particulars; I am now no longer 
fir Penurious Trifle, but your friend and relation, Jack 
Hartop. 5 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! good now, good now, couſin 
Hartop, as I am a living man —hey— Well, but, good 
now, how, Mr. Jenkins, hey? e 

Jen. The ſtory, fir Gregory, is rather too long to 
tell you now, but in two words; my friend Hartop has 
very long had a paſſion for Miſs Trifle ; and was ap- 
prehenſive your ſon's application would deftroy his 
views; which, in order to defeat, he aſſumed: the cha- 


racter of fir Penurious : But he is ſo captivated with 
your integrity and friendſhip, that he rather chuſes to 


forega his own intereſt, than interrupt the happinets of 
your ſon. e 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! good now, good now, that's 
kind I who could have thought it, couſin. Hartop ? 
Lack- a-day, well, but where's Tim ? hey! good now, 
and who are you? LE OR ORD, | 
Fenk, This, 
houfer 33 41 04; V 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! a peſtilent huſſey! Ab, Har- 
top, you are a wag ; a pize of your pots and your roy- 
al oaks! Lack-a-day, wü could ba thought Ab, 
Jenny, you're a——— But Where's Tim? 1 an 
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Enter fir Gregory's ſervant. 


Ferw. Wounds, maſter” never ſtir alive if maſter 
Tim has na gone and marry'd Mally Pengrouſe. 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! how, ſirrah, how? good now, 


good now, couſin Hartop—Mally Pengrouſe | ! who the 
dickens is ſhe ? 


Serv. Maſter Timothy's ſweetheart in Cornwal. 

Sir Greg. And how came ſhe here? lack-a-day, 
couſin ; | 

Sery, She tramp'd it up after maſter : maſter Timo- 
thy is without, and fays, as how they be marry'd: 1 
wanted him to come in but he's afraid you'll knock'n 
down. 

Sir Greg. Knock'n down ! Good now, let me come 
at him! Tll—ah, rogue! lack-a-day, couſin, ſhew me 
where he is; Pl | 
Har. Moderate your fury, good fir Gregory; con- 
ſader, it is an evil without a remedy. 

Sir Greg. But what will dame Winny fay-? Good 
now, ſuch a diſparagement to—And then, what will fir 
Penurious ſay ? 56.8 -a-day, I am almoſt diſtracted! 
And you, you lubberly dog; why did not you—Pll— 
Ah, couſin Hartop | couſin Hartop! good now, good 
now, 

Har. Dear fir, be PR this 1s no ſuch ſurpriſing 


matter; we have ſuch inſtances in the news papers 
every day. 


Sir Greg. Good now, no, couſin, no . 7 + 
Har. Indeed fir Gregory it was but ln bel that 
lord Lofty's ſon marry d his mother's maid, and lady 


Betty Forward run away not a month ago with her un- 
cle's butler: 


Sir Greg: Wonderful! What in the news ? good 


now, that's ſome comfort however, but what wall ſir 
Penurioug—— = 


Har. As to that, leaye him to me, I have a proc! to 
prevent his laughing at you III warrant. 

Sir Greg. But how; how, couſin Hartop, how? 

Har. Sir Gregory, dye think me your friend? 


Sir 
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Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, ay, couſin, ay. 


Har. And would you in return ſerve me in a circum» 


ſtance that can't injure yourſelf? 

Sir Greg Good now, to be ſure, couſin, 

Har. Will you then permit me to aſſume the figure 

of your fon, and fo pay my addreſſes to Miſs Trifle ? 
I was pretty happy in the imitation of her father z and 
if I could impoſe upon your fagacity, I ſhall find leſs 
difficulty with your brother knight. 
Sir Greg. Good now, Tim; ah, you could not touch 
him. ; | 
Har. I warrant you. But ſee, the young gentle- 
man, | | 


Enter Tim, 


Sir Greg. Ah, Tim, Tim; little did — Good 
now, good now. | 
Tim. 1 could not help it now, fath and ſole: But if 
you'll forgive me this time, ITIl never do ſo no more. 
Sir Greg. Well, well, if thee can'ſt forgive thyſelf, I 
can forgive thee ; but thank thy couſin Hartop. 
Har. Oh, fir! if you are fatisfy'd, I am rewarded, 
1 wiſh you joy, joy to you, child. . 
Sir Greg. Thanks, couſin Hartop. 


Enter Waiter. 


Wait. Sir, Mrs. Penelope Trifle, with her niece, be- 


ing come to town, and hearing your worſhip was in 


the houſe, would be glad to pay you their compli- 


ments. 
Sir Greg. Lack-a-day ! wonderful ! Here we are all 
topſy-turvey again! What can be done now, couſin 
Har Dick! ſhew the ladies in here, but delay them 
a little. The luckieft incident in the world, fir Gre- 
gory! If you will be kind enough to lend Jenkins your 
dreſs, and maſter Timothy will favour me with his, Fll 
make up matters in a moment, | A A 
| ir 
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Sir Greg. Ay, ay, couſin! 
Tim. Fath and ſole, you ſhall have mine dire 
Har, No, no, my in the next room a minute, fir Gre- 
ory, 
. Sir Greg. Ay, ay, where you will. | 
Tim, Fath, here will be choice {port. [Exit. 


Enter Mrs. Penelope and Suck, with W aiter. 


Wait. The gentlemen will wait on you preſently. 
Would you chuſe any refreſhment ? 

Suck, A draught of ale, friend, for I'm main dry. 

Pen, Fie! fie! niece! Is that liquor for a young 
lady? Don't diſparage your family and breeding; the 

perſon is to be born that ever ſaw me touch any thing 

ſtronger than water *till I was three-and twenty, 

Suck, Troth! aunt, that's ſo long ago, that I think 
there's few people alive who can remember what you did 
then. 

Pen. How ! gillflirt | none of your fleers! Pm glad 
here's a huſband coming that will take you down: your 
282 You are grown too head - ſtrong and robuſt 

or me 

Suck. Gad, I believe you would be glad to be takey 
down the fame way! 

Pen, Oh! you are a per. But ſee your Lover ap- 


proaches. Now Sukey, be careful, child: None of 
70 | 


Enter Jenkins @s Sir Gregory, and Hartop as Tim. 


Jenl. Lack-a-day, lady! Irejoice to ſee you! won- 


derful! And your niece ! Tim, the ladies. 


Har. Your ſervant, miſtreſs! I am glad to = you. 


Miſs Suck. [Salutes her.] Fath and ſale miſtreſs W 
a 2 oung woman, more or leſs! i 
Ves, I am well enough, I believe, 


Jak But, lady! where's wy brother Trifle 0 whe J 


fir Penurious? 


Suck, Father's at home in enpeclation of you, and. 


aunt and I be come to town to make preparations, 


Vox. II. | p Har. 


— _—_ =. ST —— — 
5 — we - > » 2 


— — 2 — — — 
— —- — — JT 


. = ha=de va 1 i 
* > » — 8 he pts Ms 3. 7 


314 TuE KNIGHTS. 

Jen. Ay! wonderful! Pray, lady; ſhall I, good 
now! crave a word in private? Tim, will you and 
your ſweetheart draw back a little, | 

Har. Yes, father; come, Miſs will you jog a tinny. 
bit this way? | | 
Suck. With all my heart. . 1 

Jen. There is, lady, a wonderful affair has hap- 
pen'd, good now ! Son Tim has fallen in love with a 
young woman at his uncle's, and *tis partly to prevent 
bad conſequences that I am, lack-a-day, ſo haſty to 
match him: and one of my men, good now, tells me 
that he has ſeen the wench ſince we have been in town; 
ſhe has followed us here, ſure as a gun, lady! If Tim 
ſees the girl he'll never marry your niece. | 

Pen. It is indeed, Sir Gregory Gazette, a moſt criti- 
cal conjuncture, and requires the moſt mature delibera- 
tion. 

Fenk. —Deliberation ! lack a-day ! lady, whilſt we 
deliberate the boy will be loſt. | 5 

Fen. Why, Sir Gregory Gazette, what operations 


can we determine upon. 


Fenk, Lack-a-day ! I know but one. 5 

Pen. Adminiſter your propoſition, Sir Gregory Ga- 
zette, you will have my concurrence, fir, in any thing 
that does not derogate from the regulations of conduct; 
for it would be moſt prepoſterous in one of my charac- 
ter, to deviate from the ſtricteſt attention. 

Jenk. Lack-a-day! lady. No ſuch matter is want- 
ed. But, good now! Could not we tack the young 
couple together directly? Your brother and I have al- 
ready agreed. : | 

Pen. Are the previous preliminaries ſettled, Sir Gre- 
gory Gazette? | = 

Pm. Good now! As firm as a rock, lady! 

Pen. Why, then to preſerve your ſon, and accompliſh 
the union between our families, I have no objections to 
the acceleration of their nuptials, provided the child 1s 
inclined, and a miniſter may be procur Wc. 

Pen. Wonderful! you are very good good now 


There has been one match already in the houſe to-day. 
We may have the ſame parſon ; here! Tim! and young 


gentlewo- 


dant ch: 
Me at o 


Fenk. 

Pen. 
haps— 
Tim. 
ag well 
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gentlewoman ! — Well, miſs! wonderful and how ? 
Has, Tim? Hey, boy ! is not miſs a fine young lady ? 

Har. Fath and ſole, father ! miſs is a charming young 
woman | all red and white, like Mally—Hum ! 


He's an honeſt hearty lad! has be ? good now! had 
the art? How d'ye like him, young gentlewoman ? 

Suck. Liken ? well enough, I think. 

Jen. Why, then, miſs, with your leave your aunt 
and [ here have agreed, if you are willing to have the 
wedding over directly. | 

Suck, Gad ! with all my heart. Aſk the young man. 

Har. Fath and ſole! juſt as you pleaſe, to-morrow, 
or when you will, more or leſs, | | 

Fenk. Good now, good now | then get you in there, 
there you will find one to do your buſineſs wonderful | 
matters will ſoon be managed within. Well, lady, this 
was, good now, ſo kind ! lack-a-day ! l verily. believe 
if Dame Winny was dead that I ſhould be glad lead up 
ſuch another dance with you, lady ! T 

Pen. You are, fir, ſomething too precipitate : Nor 
would there, did circumſtances concur as you infinuate, 
be fo abſolute a certitude, that I who have rejected ſa 
many matches ſhould inſtantaneouſly ſuccumb. 

Fenk. Lack-a-day! lady ! Good now ! I 


be 
- Pen. No, fir ; I would have you inſtructed, that had 


not Penelope Triflle made irrefragable reſolutions, ſhe 
need not ſo long have preſerved her family ſirname. 


39 Fenk, Wonderful | why, I was only—— 

« Pen. Nor has the title of Lady Gazette, ſuch reſplen- 
dant charms or ſuch bewitching allurements, as to throw 

- me at once into the arms of Sir Gregor 


Fenk. Good now, who ſays ae . 
Fen. Could wealth, beauty, or titles ſuperior to per- 


0 | | 
is Enter Sir Gregory, Roger, and Tim. 
1. v., indecd,: father 1 Mr. Hartop knew. bt 


Jenk. Huſh, Tim, well, and miſs how does my boy: 
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Sir Greg. Good now] good now ! a rare couple of 
friends! But I'll be even with them! Fil marr their 
market; maſter Jenkins, you have fobb'd me finely ! 

Fenk. Lack-a-day! What's the matter now? 

Sir Greg. Come, come, none of your Lack-a-day 
None of your gambols, nor your tricks to me; good 
now, good now! ue me my cloaths ; here take your 
tawdry trappings, I have found you out at laſt: ll be 
no longer your property. | 

Fenk, Wonderful | What's all this? lady! good 
now, good now, What's here, a ſtage- play? 

Sir Greg, Play me no plays! But give me my wig ; 
and your precious friend my loving couſin, (poiz on 
the kindred) let'n. 


1 


Jenk. Good naw! good now |! What are theſe folks ? 
As ſure as a gun they're mad. 


Sir Greg. Mad! no, no; we are neither mad nor 
fools ; no thanks to you tho'. = 

Pen. What's is all this? Can you unravel this per- 
piexity, untwine this myſtery, fir Gregory Gazette ? 
Sir Greg. He, fir Gregory Gazette? Lack-a-day, 
lady! you are tricked, impoſed on, bam-boozled ; 
good now ! good now { Tis I am fir Gregory Ga- 
Zette. . | 

Pen, How ! | 
Tim. Fath and ſole, 'tis true miſtreſs; and 1 am his 
fon Tim, and will ſwear it. | 


Pen, Why is n't Mr. Timothy Gazette with my niece | 
_ Suſannah Trifle ? * | 


- Tim, Who, me? Lord ! no'tis none of I, it is cou- 

ſin Hartop in my cloaths. = 
Pen. Whar's this? And pray who 

Fenk, Why, as | fee the affair is concluded, you 


may, madam, call me Jenkins : Come, Hartop, you 


may now throw off your diſguiſe ; the Knight had like 
to have embarraſſed us. | : 
Pen. How, Mr. Jenkins! and would you, fir, parti- 


Cipate of a plot to ——— 

Har. Madam, in the iſſue, your family: will, I hope, 
have no great zeaſon' to repent; I always had the 
greateſt veneration for Miſs Penelope Trifle's under- 
"TY = | ſtanding 
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ſtanding; the higheſt eſteem for her virtues, which can 
intitle me to the honour of being regarded as her relati- 
on. 
Pen. Sir, I ſhall determine on nothing, *till I am ap- 
priſed of my brother's reſolution. 


Har. For that we muſt wait. Sir Gregory, I muſt 
intreat you and your ſon's pardon for ſome little liberties 


I have taken with you both. Mr. Jenkins | have the 
higheſt obligation to your friendſhip ; and Miſs, when 
we become a little better acquainted, I flatter myſelf, the 
change will not prove unpleaſing. : | 

Suck, I know nothing at all about it. 

Hay. Sir Gregory, we ſhall have your company at 
dinner. 

Sir Greg. Lack- a-day, no, no, that boy has ſpoil d 
my ſtomach—— Come, Tim, fetch thy rib, and let us 
be jogging towards Wales ; but how thou wilt get of 
with thy mother 

Tim, Never fear, father 


Since you have been pleas'd our nuptial knot to Bleſs, 
We ſhall be hapty all our live. more or leſs 


PIN IS. 


1 CP EP IDE HE EAA COR IR 


; 9 
Wd CY 


SS ny. d 
„ere, ON Os TI ao gn FF . S 1 : N 
LS BER A Þ 6k CEP % ĩðͥVCno TD N * 2 * 


* 
PER —— — — — 


je 8 
BRIE ern 
4 n 1 
3 N q * Ti 2 
2 n Þ N r 7 


5 
* 
— 


. — — 9 — wt oe * 


22 = , * F 
. RT, K 0 33 


* —— 
* — _ —— at , . 4 


* ö Ard 9 
NN 


= 
= 

4 
2 
* 


